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HORACE WALPOLE 



1888. To Sib Hobaob Mank. 

ArliBgton Siraet, Jan. 15, 1771. 
Thzbb seemB to be a pettilenoe amongst our poUtidans. 
They go off by wholesale. The Duke of Bedford died last 
night ; happily for himaelf, poor man ! for he had loet his 
sight, and almost his speech and limbs. Sir Edward Hawke 
18 only dead politically, having resigned from age and 
infirmities. The new Secretaiy of State, Lord Sandwich, 
succeeds him\ and no man in England is fitter for the 
office. I do not know who will haye the Seals. Lord 
Suffolk is most talked o^ but, though young, he is all over 
gout The Great Seal remains at nurse, and the changes in 
the law are still in suspense, like the Peace, which somehow 
or other has been strangely bungled. We might, I am 
peisuaded, have had it two months ago. The opposition is 
in the last state of a consumption ; Mr. Orenville's friends 
point due west to Si James's; Lord Chatham and Lord 
Temple have quarrelled, and the latter is retired. Lord 
Shelbume has lost his wife (our friend Lady Onmyille's 
daughter *X <Msts the disconsolate husband, and is going 

Lam 1886«— 1 Am Hart Lofd of mm daughter «f John Oftrtont, Earl 
the Admiralty. of GhnmtiUe, bj hie eeeond wife^ 

* The am wUb of William Vita- Ladjr Sophia termor, daughter of 
m anriee, lecoiiul Bail of SheUmme, Thomae, Earl of Fomfkvt. VTo^poU. 
\ ' WALFOU. vxn B 



2 To Sir Horace Mann [im 

abroad ; Wilkes and Parson Home write against each other ; 
Aldenaan.Sawbridge is dying ; and, in short, Lord Chatham, 
like Widdrington in Oheicy Chaoe^ is left almost alone to 
fight it out upon his stump& So we must have a new 
world, start new subjects, or sink into a dead calm ; for 
I think still that we shall not go to war. 

In France the scene seems thoroughly foolish. The 
Duke of Ghoiseul has lost his power ridiculously by braving 
a fitte de joiCf to humour two women ' who seem to think 
'qu'on ne doit pas dtre impun^ment putain, sans dtre 
grande dame/ He comforts himself, as eyerybody does in 
France that is in fashion, with being applauded, and with 
reading a million of epigrams against his enemies ; not con- 
sidering that he will be as much forgotten in a month as if 
he was the pattern of last year's coat. The cabal that droye 
him out are said to be divided ; at least they had no arrange- 
ment ready. They have been dragging old lieutenant- 
generals out of garrisons to fill up state places, and cannot 
get enough even thence, or from hospitals ; but are trying 
to furbish up ancient ministers and ambassadors to set 
forwards for ostensible minister. They have talked of Mon- 
sieur d'Ossun from Madrid, a Monsieur de Vergennes^ who 
was at Constantinople, and even of the silly Cardinal de 
Bemis. The Chancellor, who is abhorred| seems to have 
most credit. The Due d'Aiguillon, they say, is a little dis- 
appointed, but will have the affaires Uranghres as soon as 
the Peace is made ; but at present the Prince of Condd has 
much power with the King. In the meantime the thunders 
of Versailles have blunted themselves, and a composition is 
on foot with the Parliament^ who are permitted not to 
register the last tempest I do not think these new giants 

* The DoohaMe de Oxvmmoni. « Gharlee Gmrier (ITIS-ITSTX 

■liter of the Duo de Ohoiieiil, end Oomte de Vergennei. He did not 

her Mend the Prine e w e de BeanTAo. oome Into offloe until 1774. 
WdpoU, 
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will grow more tractable when Pelion and Ossa are lifted o£F 
their neeks. 

So much for England and France. Yee^ yes, it is a new 
world. The ancient dramatis penonae are dead, or haye 
quitted the staga I shall continue for your sake to send 
you great outlines^ but I cannot interest myself about a new 
race, when I haye done with the theatre myself. What can 
occupy one less than a play«bill, when one scarce knows 
half tile actors by sight? Not that I haye that symptom 
of age^ esteeming only the yeterans one remembers. God 
knows, how few I admired of the old troop I neither 
Betterton nor Penkethman, Lord Hardwicke nor the Duke 
of Newcastie. I can easily expect their successors to play 
their parts better. 

Princess Amelia, who is not of this age neither, was 
yery near dying two days ago of a bilious feyer. 

Well, as we haye closed a long period, pray send me my 
letters to the end of last year. I belieye I haye mentioned 
it once or twice. I should like to haye them all together, 
for they are a kind of history — only think of eight-and* / 
twenty years 1 ' 

I will tell you what I must get you to send me, too, by 
the first opportunity, the Leitere PUtoriehe ; I am not quite 
sure of the title, but they are three, four, or fiye smaU 
yolumes, in quarto, of the letters of the great painters. 
I saw the two first yolumes some time ago at Paris, but 
could not get them ; and as I haye now finished the last 
yolume of my Anecdotes cfPamtmgj and intend, after it is 
published, to make a new general edition, I know there are 
passages in those Letters that I should like to insert in my 
work. My own letters you will take care to resenre for | 
a safe opportunity, but the books I wish for immediately I ' 
by sea. Adieu I ' 



Ba 



^ 



To Sir Horace Mann [i771 



1887. To Snt Horace Uaxv. 

Arlington Stroei, Jan. 20, 1771. 
Ton will wonder to hear from me again so very soon. 
Yet I am not going to proclaim war, or announoe peace ; 
though I belieye we ahaU, thank God, have the latter. We 
have not a new Secretary of State, nor any new death ; but, 
in short, I am impatient to thank you for a present that 
I haye receiyed, and that you neyer mentioned haying sent 
me. Sure it is not so insignificant I It is the yolume of 
Masacdio's designs, brought by Mr. Ooxe. I am transported 
with them I They are nature itself and eyidently the pre- 
cursors of BaphaeL He plainly ayailed himself of their 
dignity, but scarce reached the infinite truth of their ex- 
pression. The action of the mouth in eyery head almost 
1 1- I surpasses any other master, and seems to haye been caught 
only by this. I did not remember these works. Oh! if 
there are more, make your Patch ^ giye us alL I cannot 
be content under alL They are admirably touched and 
executed : he must engraye the rest ; and there is one more 
work he must perform, too. I remember at Florence a yery 
few pictures of Fra Bartolomeo, another parent of Raphael, 
and whose ideas I thought, if possible^ greater : as there is 
such a scarcity of his works, and as they haye neyer that 
I know been engrayed, at least not so well I am persuaded 
as these by Patch, make him add them to another set of 
Hasaccio's heads. It will immortalize you both to preserve 
I such works. I am much pleased, too^ with the caricaturas, 
that is, with those that are scarce caricaturas ; for, you must 
know, I loye truth ; and those that are not extrayagant are 
highly naturaL Tell me more of this Patch ; and, if you 

lanrmm, 1887.—^ An Bngliih axiSst wtadM mnoh known and employed, 
and piotnre-dealer and oleftner, after- WaXpoU,^--Tb0maM Patch (d. 1783), 
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have a mind to please me quite, send me a drawing By him 
of yourself of your whole person, exactly as you are. 
Astley's head of you, thou^ finely coloured, neyer satisfied 
me for likeness. Let me haye your figure precisely, and 
as natural as the Ordia in I\in£ume. I am expecting Sir 
Joshua Beynolds, our best painter, whom I have sent for, 
to see some wonderful miniatures I have bought, and these 
heads of Hasaccio. I think they may give him such lights 
as may raise him prodigiously. I must repeat it, the 
mouths, and often the eyes, are life itselt There is but one 
head I do not like ; it is No. 22 ; and yet I beUeye it 
a portrait, but ill chosen. My dear Sir, do push on this 
work: let us haye more of Maaaccio^ and all the few of 
Bartolomeo. The Great Duke will not refuse you a per- 
mission for Patch to copy them. 

82ncL 

Obligations beget importunities. I must beg you to send 
me two more of Patch's yolumes of Hasaccio ,- but, as they 
are for other people, I must pay for them ; so don't haggle, 
but tell me their price^ and I will giye your brother the 
money. 

The Parliament is in the act of meeting ; but, I should 
think, except a Mansfield-baiting, there will be littte stirring 
till the Peace is made, and can be found fault with. Hade, 
I hope, and think, it will be. For the yacancies, they are 
still at market. It is odd that just at the same moment, 
in France the Chancellor cannot make a minister, and in 
England the minister cannot make a Ohancellor. 

As this is a letter of supererogation, I make no excuses 
for its breyity. Adieu. 

TaeocUy, 22nd, in the eyening. 

I had sealed my letter, as you will perceiye ; and break it 
open again in a great hurry, to tell you the Peace' was 
s The agzeement with Spain zelatiTB to the lUklend ItUe. 
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signed last night, and declared in the House of Commons 
to-day. You will ask the conditions : I don't know them 
yet, nor much trouble my head about them, but I could not 
help sending you this good new& 

My codicil must contradict half my letter. Lord Halifax 
is Secretary of State, and Lord Suffolk Privy Seal. 
Hr. Bathurst, Lord Keeper, en aUendant his father's death 
to be Chancellor ; De Grey, Chief Justice of the Common 
Pleas ; Thurlow and Wedderbume' Attorney and Solicitor- 
Generals. There, I think I shall have no occasion to write 
again soon* Good night I 

1388. To Lady Maby Cokb. 

Arlingion Street, Jan. 27, 1771. 
I AM extremely flattered, dear Lady Mary, by your sisters 
telling me that you complain of my silence — alas I I thought, 
surrounded by emperors and empresses^ you could not 
think of or care for the letters of such little mortals as L 
I imagined that I must write to you with all the formality 
of the Aulic Chamber. I had begun an epistle and put 
myself into one of M. de Seilem's most exalted altitudes^ but 
my words came so slow, that I should not haye finished 
before I hope you will return. By your kind reproof I trust 
you will allow me to descend from my Austrian buskins, 
and write in my usual style. I am [not], nor ever can be, 
altered towards your Ladyship ; but, truth is, I feared your 
having become at least an Archduchess^ and did not know, 
which would be a thousand pities, but your fair nose might 

> Alexander Wedderbnm (1780- Gommon HeM, 1780-02 ; Lord Ohan- 

1806), M.F. for Biahop's Caetle; or. oeUor, 1788-1801. Wedderbum was 

(Jane 17, 1780) Baron Loofl^boroiigh the object of Horaoe Walpole's special 

of Lonchboroiicli in Leioesterahire ; detestation. 

or. Eari of Bosdyn in 1801 ; Solioitor- Lxttsr 1888. — Notin C. ; reprinted 

General, 1771-78; Attomey-O^neral, from LetUrs and Jowmdlt of Lady 

1778-80; Lord Chief JnsUoe of the Mary Ooke, vol ia p. 869, n. 1. 
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have risen half an inch, and your lips, which could neyer 
mend, have dropped and pouted with prodigious dignity at 
being addressed with a familiarity unknown to the house 
of Hapeburg. I am transported with finding you still the 
same, and could now almost trust you with the baneful 
influence of the Czarina. Howeyer, pray neyer think of 
making her a yisit too. You haye trayelled enough, and 
ought to haye the Magi come to see you, instead of wander* 
ing yourself after eyery star. I do not pretend. Madam, to 
tell you news, for Lady Stra£ford and Lady Greenwich leaye 
none untold. One article rejoices me greatly, the Peace with 
Spain. I do not wish to conquer the world eyery ten years ! 
Eyents happen here so daily, that we do not want battles 
and sieges for oonyersation ; and yet I think politics are 
likely to grow a little drowsy. The deaths of Mr. Grenyille 
and the Duke of Bedford haye left Lord North in full 
security. Lord Temple takes no more part^ and they say 
is eyen quarrelled with Lord Chatham. Wilkes and Parson 
Home haye a ciyil war between themselyes, and nobody 
insists upon one's lighting up candles for either. Loo 
begins to yield to quinze — oh! I had forgotten: there 
are desperate wais^ between the Opera in the Haymarket 
and that at Mrs. Comelys'a There was a negotiation 
yesterday for a union, but I do not know what answer 
the definitiye courier has brought. All I know is that 
Ouadagni is much more haughty than the King of Castillo, 
Arragon, Leon, Granada, &c In the meantime King 
Hobart' is starving, and if the junction takes phice his 
children must starye, for he must pay the expenses of 
both theatres. The Ladies' Club — oh I but you are one 
of the profime and must not be acquainted with our 
mysteries, yet you must respect them, for Monsr. de 

^ ThMe dicpatM ar« fturth«r dotoribod in the letter to IDom of Feb. 29, 
1771. s Mr. Hobart, the manager. 
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Belgioioso ' is one of our members. He is a sensible good 
sort of man, and has not half the pasteboard about him 
that Seilem had. Tou will like Monsr. de Guines too^ 
who is very eiyil and modest, and has none of the agreeable 
peevishness of his predecessor^ nor the charming indifference 
of his predeceesoresa What do you say at Vienna to 
Monsr. de Ohoiseul's fall? And when will your neighbour 
Hustapha 3rd be sent in chains to Petersburg? Is the 
Dauphiness' breeding, or are you yery angry die is not? 
Plays, at least scenes, thriye exceedingly. There is a farce 
at Covent Garden called Mother Shigpton that has a million 
of pretty landscapes, and temples of ruby and emerald. 
Garrick has reviyed Dryden's King Arthur with some good 
scenery: unluckily, for a heathen temple, he has produced 
a Gk>thic cathedral, in which the devil happens to be the 
principal performer, and then PurceU*s venerable music is 
squalled in imitation of modem singing, till one's ear don't 
know it by sight. He has got a tragedy too, translated 
from Voltaire's Tancride by Madame Geleaia*, Mallett's 
daughter, which takes, though very middling ; and a senti* 
mental comedy called UTie West Indian, by Mr. Gumberlandy 
that is quite ravishing ; at least so they say, but I have not 
had time yet to go and be ravished. I do not know that 
we have a single new book, except one or two political 
pamphlets, that nobody reads but the Common Council, 
who cannot read. Lord Huntingdon is going abroad, not, 
like your Ladyship, to see kings and queens, but because 
he has fewer opportunities of seeing them than he had. 
Lord Shelbume is going too, on the loss of his wife^ and 
Lord Grantham to Spaing I have not heard who is to 

* Austrian Ambawador in London. in England ftom that BepaUUo from 
« The Karqnii da OhAtelet 1766 tUl 1769. Her adaptation was 
» TheDanphineSB Marie Antoinette. oaUed Almida, 

* Dorothea (1788-1790), daughter ^ Thomas Bobinson, leoond Baron 
of David MaUet, and wife of Pietro Grantham, appointed Ambawador at 
PaoloC!eleaia,aGenoe0e,and]Onlster Madrid. 



I77i] To Lady Mary Coke 9 

snooeed the last as Vice-ChamberlaiiL The worst and the 
best news I can tell you is, that you and I, Madam, have 
been yery near losing our Prinoees, and that she is perfectly 
well again. I am to play there to-morrow, but our loo is 
reduced to half-crowns. Tou have heard, I suppose, that 
on aceoimt of her deafness she goes no more to court, and 
is to have no more Drawing-room& This sketch of every* 
thing will, I hope, atone a little for my past omissions, and 
yet why should I expect it? You are a wanderer. Lady 
Mary, like Cain, and seem not to care for your own country. 
You would have liked it better, I believe, during the 
Heptarchy, when we had more kings and queens than there 
are in a pack of cards. If you should ever write your 
travels, and like Baron Polnitz give a full account of all 
the gracious sovereigns upon earth, I flatter myself you will 
honour the Strawberry Press with them. I promise you 
they shall be printed on the best Imperial paper. It is 
employed at present on the last volume of my Anecdotes 
of Pamtingf which do not deserve better than quires of 
foolscap. May I trouble your Ladyship with my compli- 
ments to Lord Stormont*, I am just going to Lady 
Ailesbury, and as I conclude I shall meet Lady StrafiFord 
there, I must finish my letter that I may trouble her to 
send it— but the length indeed is all I ought to make 
excuses for, 

I am, Madam, 

Your Ladyship^s 

Abandoned but ever 

Faithful and devoted knight, 

HOBACB WaLFOLB. 
^ AmbagMdocr a* Vioma 
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1839. To THB DUGHESSB DB ChOISBUL. 

Pendant que la France enti^re vous marquoit sea regrets, 
Madame, je n'osois pas vous importuner des miens. Mais le 
triomphe de la vertu doit-il se bomer h un seul pays? La 
reconnoissance et la plus iMur£aite eetime ne tiouyeronirelles 
pas un moment k se fidre entendre? Oui, ch^re grand- 
maman, je perds le respeet qui yous est dd k tant d'^gards, 
pour dpancher mon cceur avec plus de liberty et de 
tendresse. Je me r^jouis ayec vous, car de quoi vous 
plaindre? Avez-vous 6t6 ambitieuse, avare, insolente? 
Sont-ce des creatures qui yous regrettent, ou des malheureux? 
Monsieur le Due de Choiseul est-il condanm4 de sa patrie et 
de YOUS, ou approuY^ et combld de louanges? Est-il plus 
doux de deviner ce que la post^rit^ dira de nous, ou de 
Tentendre de la bouche de sa patrie et de toute TEurope? 
Oh ! yraiment je b^nis le ciel de m'avoir donn6 un p^re et 
un grand-p^re dont la gloire ne fait qu'accroltre tous les 
jours, et k qui il ne manquoit que la disgrftce pour fixer 
Timmortalitd. Oui, oui, belle maman, il faut yous center 
ce qu'on dit de papa Choiseul ; et cela ne yient x>as d'une 
Yoix suspecte. My Lord Chatham a dit en plein Parlement, 
que depuis feu M. le Cardinal de Bichelieu la France n'avoit 
point pos86d6 un aussi grand ministre que M. le Due de 
Choiseul, et qu'il avoit emportd les regrets de tous les ordres 
de r^tat. Yoilk comme parlent les vdritables grands 
hommes, qui s'y entendent. Notre peuple, qui ne connott 

LxTTSB 1889. — Beprintod firom and to Hozaoe Walpole when writing 

JovmdU and Oorreap<mdence cf Mim to the BnoheMe de Ghoiaenl on May 8, 

Bsrnf, YoL ii. p. 86. This letter waa 1771 : — * n me parle de toob dana 

written ahortiy after January 95, tontes aea lettrea. J*ai 4>tA fort mal 

1771, on which date Lord Chatham aTeo loi ponr ne pas tous avoir 

prononncedthepfluiegyriconGhoiseiil envoy4 nne qn'O -rons avait dorite; 

referred to by Walpole. Madame da je ne la tronvai pas asses bonne, et 

DefEimd, to whom the letter was sent je Ini mandai que je Tavais reteniie 

in order that she might forward it, poor tous ^pargner la peine d'y r^- 

kept it back, thinking it unworthy pondze.' 
of the writer. She thus refers to it 
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H. de Ghoiseiil que par la peur qu'il leur avoit f site, a une 
mam^re de louer toute difF^iente, et ae ftlieite de sa chute. - 
Ce u'est paa un doge k m^priser. 

Votre fermet^ et la noblesse de votre kme, Madame^ 
m'aasurent que panni tant de sujets de gloire^ yous n'onblierez 
pas enti^rement un homme que yous aYez combU de bont^ 
et qui YOUS est attache par la reconnoiasanoe et par radmira- 
tion de toutes yos belles quality Permettez-moi de 
coDserYer le douz titre de Yotre petit-fils» et laissez-moi 
m'enoi^gueilliri comme si j'^tois grand prince, sans m^rite 
des Yertus de mes ancdtres. Ha foi, je ne les troquerois pas 
contre un Cardinal de BicheUeu, trop flatt6 si j'ose me 
signer, 

Madame, 
Yotre trte affectionn6 et trto fidde senriteur, 

HoBACs Walpols de CkoiseuL 



1840. To Sm Hobaob Mank. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 28, 1771. 
Two days ago there began to be an alarm at the delay of 
the Spanish courier, and people were persuaded that the 
King of Spain had refused to ratify his Ambassador's 
declaration; who^ on the warrant of the French King, 
had Yentured to sign it^ though expecting CYcry hour to 
be recalled, as he actually was two days tttterward& 
HowcYor, the night before last, to the great comfort of 
Prince libsserano and our ministersy the ratification arriYed ; 
and, after so many delays and untoward accidents, Fortune 
has interposed (for there has been great luck, too, in the 
affair), and peace is again established. With you, I am not 
at all clear that Ghoiseul was in earnest to make it If he 
was, it was entirely owing to his own ticklish situation. 
Other people think this Yery situation had made him 
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desperate ; and that he was on the point of striking a hardy 
stroke indeed ; and meditated sending a strong army into 
Holland, to oblige the Dutch to lend twelye men-of-war to 
invade us. Count Welderen\ who is totally an anti-Gaul, 
assured me he did not belieye this project. Still I am very 
glad such a hotde'feu is removed. 

This treaty is an epoch ; and puts a total end to all our 
preceding historiea Long quiet is never probable, nor shall 
I guess who will disturb it ; but whatever happens must be 
thoroughly new matter, though some of the actors perhaps 
may not be so. Both Lord Chatham and Wilkes are at the 
end of their reckoning, and the opposition can do nothing 
without fresh fiieL 

The scene that is closed here seems to be but opening in 
France. The Parliament of Paris banished; a new one 
arbitrarily appointed; the Princes of the blood refractory 
and disobedient ; the other Parliaments as mutinous ; and 
distress everjrwhere : if the army catches the infection, what 
may not happen, when the King is despised, his agents 
detested, and no ministry settled ? Some say the mistress 
and her faction keep him hourly diverted or drunk ; others, 
that he has got a new passion: how creditable at sixty I 
Still I think it is the crisis of their constitution. If the 
monarch prevails, he becomes absolute as a Czar ; if he is 
forced to bend, will the Parliament stop there? 

In the meantime our most serious war is between two 
operaa Mr. Hobart, Lord Buckingham's brother, is manager 
of the Haymarkei Last year he affronted Ouadagni, by 
preferring the Zamperina, his own mistress, to the singing 
hero's sister. The Duchess of Northumberland, Lady 
Harrington, and some other great ladies, espoused the 

Lrtkb 1840^— ' The Dutch Mild*- to Anne, Prineofli of Onmge. TTol- 
ter in England. He mArried a sister pole, 
of Sir John OriiBn, Maid of Honour 
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brother, and without a lioenoe erected an Opera for him 
at Madame Comelya's. This ia a ainyilar dame, and you 
must be acquainted with her. She sung here formerly, by 
the name of the PompeiatL Of late years she has been the 
Heidegger of the age, and presided over our diversiona. 
Her taste and invention in pleasures and decorations are 
singular. She took Carlisle House in Soho Square, enlarged 
it, and established assemblies and balls by subscription. At 
first they scandalized, but soon drew in both righteous and 
ungodly. She went on building, and made her house a fairy 
palace, for balls, concerts, and masquerades. Her Opera, 
which she called Harmome MeeHngSf was splendid and 
charming. Mr. Hobart began to starve, and the managers 
of the theatres were alarmed. To avoid the Act» she 
pretended to take no money, and had the assurance to 
advertise that the subscription was to provide coals for 
the poor, for she has vehemently courted the mob, and 
succeeded in gaining their princely fSavour. She then 
declared her masquerades were for the benefit of commerce. 
I concluded she would open a bawdy house next for the 
interests of the Foundling Hospital, and I was not quite 
mistaken, for they say one of her maids, gained by 
Mr. Hobart, affirms that she could not undergo the fatigue 
of making the beds so often. At last Mr. Hobart informed 
against her, and the bench of justices, less soothable by 
music than Orpheus's beasts, have pronounced against her. 
Her Opera is quashed, and Guadagni, who governed so 
haughtily at Vienna, ttiat, to pique some man of quality 
there, he named a minister to Venice, is not only fined, 
but was threatened to be sent to Bridewell, which chilled 
the blood of all the Gttsars and Alexanders he had ever 
represented ; nor could any promises of his lady-patronesses 
rehabilitate his courage— so for once an Act of Parliament 
goes for something. 



14 To Orosvenor Bedford [irri 

You have got Uiree new companions' ; Greneral Montagu ', 
a West Indian Mr. Paine ^ and Mr. Lynch, your brother at 
Turin. 

There is the deyil to x>ay in Denmark'. The Queen has 
got the ascendant, has turned out &Tourites and ministers, 
and literaUy wears the breeches, actual buckskin. There is 
a physician', who is said to rule both their Majesties, and 
I suppose is sold to France, for that is the predominant 
interest now at Copenhagen. The Czarina has whispered 
her disapprobation, and if she has a talon left, when she 
has done with the Ottomans^ may chance to scratch the 
little King. 

For eight months to come I should think we shall have 
little to talk of, you and I, but distant wars and distant 
majesties. For my part, I reckon the volume quite shut in 
which I took any interest The succeeding world is young, 
new, and half unknown to me. Tranquillity comprehends 
every wish I have left> and I think I should not even ask 
what news there is, but for fear of seeming wedded to old 
stories — the rock of old men ; and yet I should prefer that 
failing to the solicitude about a world one belongs to no 
more I Adieu ! 

1841. To Gbosvbnob Bedfobd. 

Dbab Sib, Arlington Street, Feb. 27, 177L 

Inquiring of your son to-day why my new clerk Mr. Harris 
was not more instructed, he said there were circumstances 

SAfEnlghteoftheBath. Walp<»U, 1777-84. 

* Brother of (George Montaflno. ' The Prime Minister Bemstorf 

^ Belph Pajne (178e->1807X eon of and other eonrt offloials had been 

Balph Bayne, Ohief Jnftioe of the diemisBed through Stmeneee's infln- 

idandofStkOhristopher; cr.(Ootl, enoe with the Kin^f and Qaeen. 

1796) an Irish peer as Baron Laving- Stmensee, supported by the Qoeen, 

ton of Lavington : Goremor of the undertook the government. 

Leewardlilands, 1774-76 and 1801-7 ; < Stmensee, aAerwazds beheaded. 

Clerk of the Board of Oreen Oloth, WtH^poU. 
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which some peraons of the Treasury would not like to have 
communicated ; which much surprising me, your son said, 
Mr. Bowe^ had had some doth, which he chose to have 
entered as some other article. This notice did and could 
not but greatly astonish me, who have always told you, in 
the most positiTe manner, that I never would connive at the 
smaUest coUusion, nor upon any account recdve the least 
profit that was not strictly and justly my due. You know 
I have repeatedly declared to you, that I would not suffer 
the benefits of my office to be raised by any indirect prac- 
tices on my part ; and you must remembw how strongly 
I rejected old Pabner^s pretensions, and was firm that I 
would lose the perquisites due on what he was entitled 
to take at the office, rather than enter into any bargain 
with him. 

When I talked to you last at Brixton Causeway, you 
desired me not to let anybody into the secrets of my office. 
I replied with dissatisfiEM^tion, that I woiM have no aeereis in 
mif office f nor would receive a shilling from it that I was not 
willing all the world should know; and I appeal to yourself 
if this has not been my constant rule. 

I am sensible that you have done nothing but from zeal 
for me, and regard to my interest; but my honour is 
infinitely more dear to me, and I most peremptorily charge 
you not to give into the least collusion with anybody at the 
Treasury in order to serve me, either by increasing my 
profits, or by gaining them to my interest. I will go shares 
with no man living in any dirt. I am aware that this may 
make those people my enemies, and may turn them to 
prejudice me by postponing my accounts, by delaying my 
payments, or, as your son said, by preventing their taking 
many articles from the office, on which I should have a just 
profit; but I scorn such traffic, and had rather lose the 
IdRTBB 1841.— J BCnward Bow*, » OhI«f Olerk In tlie TrMwnzy. 
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office itself than bluah to hold it by such means ; in shorty 
Ipr^er being wronged to doing wrong. 

In the present case Mr. Bowe is welcome to the dothi but 
then I will pay for it myself and do absolutely forbid you 
to charge it in any shape to the Government. Should he 
ever make such another application to you, you must say 
that you dare not yield to it, and that I have positively 
forbidden it. 

Hr. Harris must he instmded thoroughly in all the duties 
of his place, but I do not desire he should know this trans- 
action, for fdar he should ever be tempted to imitate it. 
I am fully persuaded of your good intentions to me in it^ 
and that your prudence and fear of making me an enemy 
induced you to comply. But I entreat you to remember, 
that as I have no worldly wisdom myself, I cannot let any 
man living use any for me contrary to rights justice, and 
the duty I owe to the public as a servant of the Government. 
I have held the place now above thirty yearsi through many 
storms, and sometimes under much oppression; but my 
conduct in it has been untainted ; and as I have disdained 
to secure it by voting with ministers against my conscience^ 
you may depend upon it, I will not traffic for the favour of 
clerks by winking at their corruption. 

I am, dear Sir, yours most sincerely, 

Hob. Walpolb. 



1842. To Sib Hobaoe Mank. 

Arlington Stnot, Haroh 22, 1771. 
I WAS in too great a hurry when I announced peaceable 
times, and half took leave of you as a correspondent The 
horizon is overcast again already ; the wind is got to the 
north-east and by Wilkes ; and without a figure, the House 
of Commons and the City of London are at open war. It is 
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more surpriaiDg that Wilkes is not the aggreesor— at least 
folly put new eiackers into his hand Two cousins, both 
George Onslow by name, the son and nephew of the old 
Speaker, took offence at seeing the debates and speeches of the 
House printed, and the more as they had both been much 
abused. They complain, and the House issues warrants for 
seising the printers, and addresses the King to issue a 
proclamation for apprehending them. Out comes a proclama- 
tion, and no Great Seal to it The City declares no man shall 
be apprehended contrary to law, within their jurisdiction. 
The printers are seized ; Wilkes, as sitting alderman, releases 
one : the Lord Mayor \ Wilkes, and another alderman deliver 
another, and commit the messenger of the House of Commons 
to prison. The House summons the Lord Mayor to appear 
before them and answer for his conduct, but as he is laid up 
with the gout, allow him to come on Monday last, or to^lay, 
Friday. He gets out of bed and goes on Monday, Thou- 
sands of hand-bills are dispersed to invite the mob to escort 
him, but not an hundred attend. He pleads his oath of 
office, is too ill to stay, demands that the City should be 
heard by counsel, and is allowed to retire. Wilkes is 
summoned too : writes a refusal to the Speaker, unless he 
is admitted to his seat The Speaker will not receive his 
letter, nor the House hear it, though read, and again order 
him to attend. On Wednesday they allow counsel, but not 
against their own privileges, and expect the Lord Mayor 
again to-day, but the papers of this morning say he is not 
yet able to appear. 

This is the argommtOf as your opera books call the sketch 
of the subject, but I do not tell you the MnauemefU any 
more than Metastasio does — I wish it may not be necessary 
to call it the catastrophe, for methinks here are plenty of 

Levtbb IMa — ^ Bnm OroBhy March 27, where he remained nntU 
(1725-1798), H.P. for Honiton. He the end of the tesiion. 
WM oomtai^ted to the Tower on 
WALVOLS. vm ^ 
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oombastibles : but as thk is only tlie first act, and I have 
not time to finish my letter to-day, I may be able to unfold 
a little more of the drama by Tuesday's post ; but I have 
long left off guessing, for in all public eyents I have obsenred 
that the turn things take depends upon persons and accidents 
that start up in the midst of the story, and have nothing to 
do with the reasoning on which one builds conjectures ; so 
for the present I leave this chapter in the dark, which is 
conformable to the suspense that artful tragic writers use 
to increase the interest and curiosity of their readers. 
I believe you will think I have been employing the same 
mechanism before, having announced to you three months 
ago the progress of the prosecution of Lord Mansfield; 
but it seems that Lord Camden, Lord Chatham, and the 
public, who seldom relinquish a promised bear-baiting, have 
equally forgotten the pomp with which that spectacle was 
announced. I have not heard it mentioned sinoe Christmas 
— and now we are not likely to want trials and sufferers I — 
nay, martyrs! 

I doubt — yes, I doubt, whether King Carlos does not intend 
to find us stOl more serious employment, if this should not 
prove so. There has been an ugly question asked, I don't 
know by whom, or to whom, ' But, pray when does En^and 
intend to restore Falkland's Island ?'— ' Eestore it I Why, 
Lord bless us t you have not given it back to England yet : 
how can she restore it to you ? ' The stocks have got wind 
of this secret, and their heart is fallen into their breeches, 
whei-e the heart of the stocks is apt to lie. Then there is 
a famine and pestilence arrived from Bengal Some say three 
millions of people are swept away, and others three thousand ; 
and a ship lost* with Yansittart, Scrafton, and the super- 

> The Aurora frigate, which Bailed ton, and Francis Foxde, who had been 

from Portsmouth in Sept. 1760, and appointed bytheEaet India Company 

wae never heard of again. On board as sapervisors to JMn^mino into the 

were Henry Vansittart, Luke Scraf- Company's administration. 
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yiBoiB who were going to aet all to rights ; for it seems we 
are playing the deril, and plundering and tyrannizing-^ 
as if we had not gone thither for those two Christian 
purposea 

Satardaj, 28rd. 

My Lord Mayor is still confined, and sent a card yesterday 
to the Speaker to excuse waiting on him. The House in 
the meantime intend to divert themselyes with Alderman 
Oliver on Monday, for their dignity grows very much 
inflamed for its own honour. So does the City's too, and 
Temple Bar will have enough to do to keep the peace 
between them. 

France, luckily, has little leisure to join with King Carlos 
or King Brass Crosby — their confusions and King Louisas 
weakness seem to increase every day. You shall hear the 
history of the Comte de Maillebois. He accused Marshal 
lyEtr^es in the last war for losing the battle of Hastenbecke, 
which, by the way, we never found. D^Etr^es recriminated, 
and called Maillebois before the Marshals of France, by 
whom he was fl^trif imprisoned for a year, and deprived of 
all his employments but one lieutenance hMdiiaire, 

Of late he had revived, and caballed against Choiseul, on 
whose fisll he grew big ; and, by the interest of the Prince of 
Cond6 and M. de Montegnard, was appointed one of a new 
commission of three Dktdeura des Places foHifi4es, with 
forty tiiousand livres a year each. The Comte de Broglie^ 
who adheres to the D'Aiguillon's fi&ction, spirits up his 
broOier, and the Marshals of France present a strong 
memorial against so' improper a nomination. Montegnard 
prevails, and obtains from the King a reprimand to the 
Marshals, and calls it Umiraire to dispute his royal choice. 
This was signed at ten in the morning. Triumphant 
Maillebois posts with it to Paris. At past twelve that 
very night he receives a dismission, and Montegnard a 

oa 
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command to wait on each separate Marshal of France the 
next morning, and beg their pardons for having made so 
unworthy a recommendation. There! there are two men 
tolerably disgraced! And what do you think of such 
weathercock majesty that signs two such contradictions in 
one day? As the latter was Madame du Barri's act, it is 
plain what is the shape of the helm of Government. 
Monsieur de Montegnard and the Abb6 du Terray are 
said to have resigned, and to be again in place^ but I am 
not sure of the truth of this last paragraph. 

Strawberry Hill, Siiiidaj night 
I came hither to-day in a tempest of snow; it is the 
fourth VTinter we have had since Christmas, I was not 
quite so much at ease when I went to town last Monday, 
having received a courier from Mr. Conway to tell me that 
my house in Arlington Street had been broken open in the 
night, and all my cabinets and trunks forced and plundered. 
I was a good quarter of an hour before I recollected that it 
was yery becoming to have philosophy en6ugh not to care 
about what one does care, for if you don't care there is 
no philosophy in bearing it I dispatched my upper 
servant, breakfasted with Mr. Chute, who v^as come dovfn 
with me, fed the bantams as usual, and made no more 
hurry to town than Cincinnatus would have done, if he had 
lost a basket of turnips. I had left in my drawers 2701. in 
bank-bills, and three hundred guineas ; not to mention all 
my gold and silver coins, some inestimable miniatures, a 
little plate, and a good deal of furniture, under no guard 
but that of two maidens, whom lions you know will not 
touch, but are very ravishable by house-breakers, a much 
more hungry kind of vrild beast. When I arrived, my 
surprise was by no means diminished. I found in three 
different chambers, three oabinets, a large chest, and a glass 
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case of china wide open, the locks not picked, but forced, 
and the doois of them broken to pieces. Ton will wonder 
that this should soiprise me when I had been prepared for 
it — Oh I the miracle was, that I did not find, nor to this 
hour have found, the least thing missing. In the cabinet 
of modem medals there were, and so there are still, a series 
of English coins, with downright John Trot guineas, half- 
guineas, shillings, sixpences, and every kind of current 
money. Not a single piece was removed. Just so in the 
Boman and Greek cabinet ; though in the latter were some 
drawers of papers, which they had tumbled and scattered 
about the floor. A great Exchequer chest, that belonged to 
my father, was in the same room. Not being able to force 
the lock, the philosophers (for thieves that steal nothing 
deserve the title much more than Cincinnatus or I) had 
wrenched a gyeat flapper of brass with such violence as to 
break it into seven pieces. The trunk contained a new set 
of chairs of French tapestry, two screens, rolls of prints, and 
a suit of silver stuff that I made for the King's wedding. 
All was turned topsy-turvy, and nothing stolen. The glass 
case and cabinet of shells had been handled as roughly by 
these impotent gallanta Another little table with drawers, 
in which, by the way, the key was left, had been opened too^ 
and a metal standish, that they ought to have taken for 
silver, and a silver hand-candlestick that stood upon it, were 
untouched. Some plate in the pantry, and all my linen just 
come from the wash, had no more charms for them than 
gold or sQver. In short, I could not help laughing, especially 
as the only two movables neglected, were another little 
table with drawers and the money, and a writing-box with 
the bank-notes, both in the same chamber where they made 
the first havoc. In short, they had broken out a panel in the 
door of the area, and unbarred and unbolted it and gone 
out at the street door, which they left wide open at five 
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o'clock in the morning. A paasenger had found it so, and 
alarmed the maids, one of which ran naked into the sireety 
and by her cries waked my Lord Bomney', who lives 
opposite. The poor creature was in fits for two days, but 
at first, finding my ooachmaker's i^prentioe in the street, 
had sent him to Mr. Conway, who immediately dispatched 
him to me before he knew how little damage I had received, 
the whole of which consists in repairing the doors and locks 
of my cabinets and coffer. 

All London is reasoning on this marvellous adventure, and 
not an argument presents itself that some other does not 
contradict. I insist that I have a talisman. You must know 
that last winter, being asked by Lord Yere to assist in settling 
Lady Betty Germaine's auction, I found in an old catalogue 
of her collection this article, 27ie Black Stone into tohkh Dr. Dee 
used to caU his spirits. Dr. Dee, you must know, was a great 
conjurer in the days of Queen Elizabeth, and has written 
a folio of the dialogues he held with his imps. I asked 
eagerly for this stone ; Lord Yere said he knew of no such 
thing, but if found, it should certainly be at my service. 
Alas, the stone was gone ! This winter I was again employed 
by Lord Frederic Campbell, for lam an absolute auctioneer, 
to do him the same service about his fiither's^ collection. 
Among other odd things, he produced a round piece of shining 
black marble in a leathern case, as big as the crown of a hat, 
and asked me what that could possibly be ? I screamed out, 
' Oh Lord, I am the only man in England that can tell you I 
it is Dr. Dee's black stone I * it certainly is ; Lady Betty had 
formerly given away or sold, time out of mind, for she was 
a thousand years old, that part of the Peterborough collection 
that contained Natural Philosophy. So, or since^ the black 
stone had wandered into an auction, for the lotted paper is 

> Bobert Manluun (1717-1798), Moond Baron Bomney. 
« John, Duke of ArgyU. WalpoU. 
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still on it. The Duke of Aigyle, ¥rho bought eyerything, 
bought it: Lord Fxederio gave it to me; and if it was 
not this magioal stone, which is only of high polished 
ooal, that preserved my chattels, in truth I cannot guess 
what did. 

We have got the Boman Prince and Princess Giustiniani : 
she is daughter of some Derwentwater *, and has many rebr 
tions here among the spurious royal funily. He, you know, 
inhabits that sumptuous of all palaces at Bome with door- 
cases of gidtto antieo. He is not quite so magnificently lodged 
here^ his portal being garnished with beefnsteaks. He would 
allow but seven sequins a month for his lodging, and no- 
body would house him at that rate but a butcher in 
Piccadilly. The Duke of Gloucester went to thank him for 
his civilities to the Duke of York — and was let in ! Think 
of two such demigods visiting at a ahamhle. I will reserve 
the rest of my paper for the event of to-morrow. If the 
war with the City goes on, Prince Giustiniani may happen 
to be as much surprised as we are at his lodging in a butcher^s 
shop. 

Stay, I must say a few words more. What felicity that 
Patch had saved Masaccio's designs before the fire^ and what 
pity St. Andrea's ' body was not burnt instead of them ! The 
body might have been supplied by the first male£actor^8 that 
was hanged, and might have passed for a miracle. I shall 
be very thankful to you for any two views of Florence, not as 
^opra^portasj for my houses are not furnished at all in the 
French style, but as pictures, and smaller than that size ; and 
I give you other thanks for what you have sent me. I will 
try to serve Patch in his subscription, but the best way will 

* CeoiliA Franoeooa Charlotte (d. CharlM Baddyffe, titular Earl of 

ireO), daughter of Count ICahony, Derwentwater. (See Table VL) 

•nd wife of Benedetto, Frinoe Qine- * Maaaooio^s painting! were in the 

tinjani. The second husband of her ohnroh of St. Andrea at Jlorenoeb 

maternal grandmother waa Hon. WaljfoU. 
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be to have his brother^ advertise. However, I will send 
for the brother and talk to him. 

Taesday, March 96. 

The die is cast The army of the House of Commons has 
marched into the City, and made a prisoner ; but as yet no 
blood is spilt ; though I own I expected to hear there was 
this morning when I waked. Last night, when I went to 
bed at half an hour after twelve, I had just been told that all 
the avenues to the House were blockaded, and [the mob] had 
beaten back the peace-officers, who had been summoned, for 
it was Unste autre chose yesterday, when the Lord Mayor went 
to the House, from what it had been the first day. He was 
now escorted by a prodigious multitude, who hissed and 
insulted the members of both Houses, particularly Lord 
March and Sullivan, who escaped with difficulty, and the 
latter of whom they had mistaken for the elder Onslow. 
However, many retired with the Lord Mayor, who went away 
ill at ten at night, and the rest were dispersed by the extreme 
severity of the weather, and by the lateness of the debate, 
which lasted till past four in the morning, when they 
sent Alderman Oliver* to the Tower, who would make 
no submission, though the ministers wished to be quit 
of him on easy terms. The Lord Mayor is to be jumped 
to-morrow. 

Many unpleasant passages there were for the court. Sir 
George Savile left the House, protesting against their pro- 
ceedings, and was followed by some of his friends. Colonel 
Barrd went farther, said in his place that the conduct of the 
House was infamouSf that no honest man could sit amongst 
them, and walked away — ^and the House was forced to 
swallow so ungrateful a bolus. Nor was this all. Alderman 

f JamM Fatoh, a enrgeon. in tha Tower tmtil the end of the 

8 Biohard GUver (d. 1784), ILP. for eeMion. 
the City of London. He remained 



I77i] To Sir Horace Mann 26 

Townshend charged all their arbitrary proceedings on the 
lam^fvi influence of (he Prinoeea Dowager of TTofetf— yes, in 
those Tery words. 

Well I what think you now? When so many men have 
ambition to be martyrs, will the storm easQy subside ? Oh, 
Sir Boberty my £ather| would this have happened in your days ? 
I can remember, when on the Convention*, Sir William Wind- 
ham, no fool for that time, laboured to be sent to the Tower, 
and my fitther told him in plain terms he knew his meaning, 
and would not indulge him. This generation is wiser, for 
I am sure Alderman Oliver is not, and yet he has carried his 
point. But I grow old, and gossip. One always prefers the 
wisdom of one's own age. My father's maxim, i^meta non 
moverej was very well in those ignorant days. The science of 
govenunent is better understood now— so, to be sure, whatever 
%By %8 righL Adieu ! 

1848. To Sib Hohaos Mann. 

ArUngton Street, March 80, 1771. 
This is not a letter, but a codicil to the last. I think we 
are going into great violences. A prodigious mob came from 
the City with the Lord Mayor on Wednesday, and a greater 
was at his service, but he would not encourage it. The two 
Foxes were assaulted and dragged out of their chariot, and 
escaped with difficulty. Lord North was attacked with still 
more inveteracy ; his chariot was torn to pieces, and several 
spectators say there was a moment in which they thought he 
must be destroyed. Sir William Meredith, though in oppo- 
sition, and a Mr. La Roche \ saved him from the fury of the 
people. He went into the House and spoke with great firm- 

* In ITSe. See Stenhope's Sktory hamm 1848.— ^ Jamee Le Boche, 
Of EngUmd, ed. 1868, voi li. pp. H.P. for Bodmin ; or. e Bexonet in 
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nees, and as much cooln^fls. Others were insulted^ but not so 
outrageously. At twelve at night, the ministers proposed 
to commit the Lord Mayor only to the Serjeant^it-Arms, on 
account they said of his ill-health, but, in bruth, to avoid 
extremities; he protested that he was perfectly well, and 
chose to accompany his brother alderman to prison; on 
which he was sent to the Tower. The Deputy Seijeant, 
who attended him, he had great difficulty to save from 
the fury of the populace^ who insiffted on hanging him on 
a sign-post. 

The ministers are more moderate than their party, who 
demand extremities. Young Charles Fox, the meteor of these 
days, and barely twenty-two, is at the head of these strong 
measures, and equally offends the temperate of his own party 
and the warm ones of the opposition. Sir G^rge Savile 
left the House, protesting against the persecution of the 
citizens; and Colonel Barr^ in plainer terms told the 
House on Wednesday night, that their conduct was in- 
famous, that no honest man could sit amongst them, and 
walked away. 

The King was excessively hissed yesterday as he went to 
the House. Charles Fox again narrowly escaped with his life, 
a large stone being thrown at him, which passed through 
both the windows of his chariot Two committees are ap- 
pointed ; one to enforce the powers of the House ; the other 
to inquire into the riots. I wish both do not inflame the 
riots I The riots will certainly encourage war from abroad, 
and war will return them the compliment. But it were 
talking to the winds to urge this I 

The House is adjourned to Monday se'nnight, but the com- 
mittees are to continue sitting. Neither side probably will 
allow itself holidays ; and, when the City of London gives 
the toast, will neither Ireland nor America pledge it, who 
are both enough disposed to. drink out of the same goblet? 
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Well I sifll I say, to be sure I grow very old, when I can- 
not discover the wisdom cf these proceedings. They cannot 
mean quiet and peace^ for we had hot just obtained both 
strangely. We seem to be governed by the predominant 
fihshiony gaming. A gamester loses, regains what he had 
lost, and continues to phiy on* 

Pray whom is your neighbour, the Empress-Queen, going 
to bet with, for I see she is putting all her troops in 
motion'? The poor people are everywhere but fish and 
counters. To what end do modem philosophers write 
against all this? Kings and queens never read essays of 
morality. They only read books of devotion, which are too 
civil to meddle with crimes of stata Parsons are like the 
law, and seem to think a king can do no wrong. How 
their Majesties wiU stare in the next world, when they 
come to plead that their ministers are answerable for aU 
they did in this^ and find their plea overruled ! Adieu I 

1844. To Sib Hobacb Makk. 

Arlington Street, AprU 26, 1771. 
Tou may wonder I have been so silent, when I had 
announced a war between the House of Commons and the 
Oity — ^nay, when hostilities were actually commenced ; but 
many a campaign languishes that has set out very flippantly. 
My letters depend on events, and I am like the man in the 
weather-house who only comes forth on a storm. The 
wards in the City have complimented the prisoners \ and 
some towns ; but the train has not spread much* Wilkes 
is your only gunpowder that makes an explosion. He and 
his associates are more incensed at each other than against 

^ In prapaxation for the flnt parti- Lrtbk 1844.— ^ The Lord Hayor 
tion of Poland, whicdi took plaise in and Ald e rm an Oliyer. 
1773. 
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the ministry, and have saved the latter much trouble. The 
select committees* have been silent and were forgotten, 
but there is a talk now of their making some report before 
the session doses. 

The serious war is at last absolutely blown over. Spain 
has sent us word she is disarming. So are we. Who 
would have expected that a street-walker at Paris would 
have prevented a general conflagration ? Madame du Barri 
has compensated for Madame Helen, and is qptima pads 
causa. I will not swear that the torch she snatched from 
the hands of Spain may not light up a civil war in France. 
The Princes of the blood are forbidden the court \ Twelve 
dukes and peers, of the most complaisant, are banished, 
or going to be banished; and even the captains of the 
guard. In short, the King, his mistress, and the CSianceUor, 
have almost left themselves alone at Versailles. But as 
the most serious events in France have always a ray of 
ridicule mixed with them, some are to be exiled to Paris, 
and some to St Germain. How we should laugh at 
anybody being banished to Soho Square and Hammer- 
smith! The Chancellor desired to see the Prince of 
Conti ; the latter replied, * Qu'il lui donnoit rendez-vous 
k la Gr^ve.' 

If we laugh at the French, they stare at us. Our enormous 
luxury and expense astonishes them. I carried their Am- 
bassador, and a Comte de Levi, the other morning to see 
the new winter Banelagh * in Oxford Boad, which is almost 
finished. It amazed me myself. Imagine Balbec in all its 
glory I The pillars are of artificial giallo a/ntioo. The 
ceilings, even of the passages, are of the most beautiful 
stuccos in the best taste of grotesque. The ceilings of the 
ball-rooms and the panels painted like BaphaeFs loggias 

* See the prerioiu letter. relative to hUi treatment of tlie 

> In conBeqnsnce of the strong pro- Fttrliament of Baria. 
teats addressed by them to the Xing * The FMitheon. WalpoU, 
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in the Vatican. A dome like the Pantheon, glazed. It is 
to cost fifty thousand pounds. Monsieur de Guisnes said to 
me, * Ge n'est qn*k Londres qu'on pent faire tout cela.' It 
is not quite a proof of the same taste, that two views of 
Verona, by Canaletti, have been sold by auction for five 
hundred and fifty guineas ; and, what is worse, it is come 
out that they are copies by Marlow*, a disciple of Scott 
Both master and scholar are indeed better painters than 
the Venetian ; but the purchasers did not mean to be so 
well cheated. 

The papers will have told you that the wheel of fortune has 
again brought up Lord Holdemease*, who is made goyemor 
to the Prince of Wale& The Duchess of Queensberry, a 
nmch older yeteran, is still figuring in the world, not only 
by giying frequent balls, but really by her beauty. Beflect^ 
that she was a goddess in Prior^s days I I could not help 
adding these lines on her — ^you know his end : 

Kitty, at heart's desire^ 
Obtained the chariot for a day, 
And set the world on fire. 

This was some fifty-six years ago, or more. I gaye her this 
stanza: 

To many a Kitty, Loye his car 

Will for a day engage. 

But Prior's Kitty, oyer fair. 

Obtained it for an age! 

And she is old enough to be pleased with the compliment. 

My brother"^ has lost his son ; and it is no misfortune, 
though )ie was but three-and-thirty, and had yery good 
parts ; but he was sunk into such a habit of drinking and 
gaming, that the first ruined his constitution, and the latter 
would haye ruined his father. 

• WiUiam ICarlow (1740-1818). IMM. WaXpoU. 

* BobertDvoy, lart Barl of Hold«r- ^ Sir Sdwaxd Walpole. WiOpole, 
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Shall I send away tibis short scroll, or resenre it to the 
end of the session? No, it is already somewhat oheolete: 
it shall go, and another short letter shall be the other half 
of it — so, good night I 



1845. To Sib Hobace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Maj 8, 177L 
I WISH, my dear Sir, I oould be as useful to you in solid, 
as I am in trifling, commissiona I bought your fans the very 
next day, the best, the most fashionable, and the prettiest 
I could get, and carried them directly to Mr. Dayeiq;M>rt 
mysel£ Unluckily, he had sent away your liyeries, but 
promised me the fans should set sail with the first Teesel 
he could find. I have sent you six ; two of two guineas, 
two of a guinea and a hal^ and two of one guinea. I went 
to the utmost because you will be little in my debt. Lord 
Beauchamp owing me six guineas for the wine you sent 
him ; and I think after all the expenses I have put you to^ 
your conscience need not be much embarrassed about the 
remaining four gmnei^ 

I wish with all my soul you may obtain an increase of 
pay, but as it is not to be got from a fan-shop, I doubt 
nobody could serve you less in that article than I, who 
never deal at the great warehouses. I am still more 
awkwardly situated about the offer of your housed Tou 
may probably have heard enough to make you think I was 
just the proper person to make the tender; but for that 
very reason I am the most unfit. I firmly believe the 
solidity of the connection I hint at', but not knowing it 
authoritatiwiffy I have most sedulously avoided even the 

LxTTKB 1846. — 1 To th« Doke of * The mazriage between the Doke 
QloQoeeter, who was ezpeoted «t and Lady Waldegxave. WmlpcU. 
FLorenoe. Walpole, 
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appearanoe of aapposing there is any sueh oonneciion at alL 
It would not become my character to wink at any such 
thing, and I neyer will know it, but in a light proper to be 
known. It is not enough for me to be persuaded that it is 
strictly honourable ; I will run no risk of having a cUmefiiL 
In the meantime, not to neglect your concerns, I haye desired 
Lord Hertford to make the offer, as if coming through him 
from you. I dare to say it will be guessed that it passed 
through me to him. It will be taken equally well from you, 
and will mark at once mjfierUf and how inci^ble I am of 
taking liberties upon so equiyocal a footing. In truth, I 
belieye there is no prospect of the journey. The person, 
who is extremely good and amiable, is in danger of taking 
a nmch longer journey. The disorder in his family has 
settled on his lungs, and produced a confirmed asthma. He 
fiills away eyery day, and was yery near death within this 
month. I grieye for the fate of the surriyor, nor guess 
what it will be, but it was not in my power to preyent her 
risking so much I 

The Parliament rose suddenly this morning — sudden it 
was, though adyanced but a day — ^but as the Lord Mayor 
and Alderman Oliyer are at liberty the instant of the 
prorogation, the King was adyised to go to the House 
to^y before the mob was apprised of it. It was not yery 
dignified counsel ; but, in truth, that whole business has 
been wofdlly conducted, and has heaped nothing but dis» 
grace on the House of Commons ; who, instead of yindicating 
their authority, haye betrayed the utmost pusillanimity. It 
was begun unadyisedly, and has ended piteously. We are 
threatened with yiolent rejoicings and illuminations to- 
morrow, and, therefore^ as we expect much riot, I suppose 
there will be little^ for nothing oyer happens that is pre* 
meditated ; mobs, especially, are the creatures of a moment, 
not of thought Wilkes, though he has his rebels like other 
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moxiarohs, triumphs over the Gtoyemment and the House of 
Commons. The latter did not dare to let him appear before 
them* 

The Duke of Choiseul is still more popular against the 
court. His head is on every snufif-boz, and the women 
are so violent, that their wives every day make some of the 
new Parliament' resign their functions. I should not have 
expected so much sense from him, but the Prince of Conti 
' has made an admirable answer to the Dauphin. The 
' latter said, 'Papa-Boi^ est bien le maitre pourtant?' 'Oui, 
Monseigneur/ replied the Prince, ^et si fort le maitre^ qu'il 
pent donner sa couronne k Monsieur le Gomte d'Artois'.' 
That is just what migesty gets when it arrives at its utmost 
wishes ! It overturns the constitution, and then nothing is 
left to overturn but the succession. The Praetorian, or 
Preobazinski guards, must achieve the firsts and soon learn 
that U ne tierd qu'd, eux to dispose of the second, I think it 
very probable that the Chancellor* may not be suffered to 
wait so long, but may be dispatched by the people. Qitiekt 
non movers was my other's motto, and he never found it was 
a silly one. However, I am very glad Monsieur de Maupeou 
and Madame du Barri thought they knew better ; they have 
saved us a war. 

Thursday, 9th. 

I have had a note from Mr. Davenport to say he would 
send the fans by the first ship, and that he would write you 
word he had a parcel for you. I have told him how much 
haste you are in for them, and begged him to forward them 
with ihe utmost expedition. 

Lord Hertford has made your offer, but the Great Duke's 

' A tribunal oompoeed of memben some of the members of his &mi]j. 

of the King's ooonoil, which had been * Toongest bzx)ther of the Daophla. 

institnted to supply the plaoe of the Wd^^ole, 

Parliament « Haupeou. WalpoU. 

« Louis XV was called «Pikpa' by 
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will be accepted, who has prozDiaed to act like a private 
friend ; so you have all the merit, and avoid the trouble 
and expense. I wish he may be able to undertake the 
journey. 

Lord Halifax has been at the point of death ^; but, though 
out of immediate danger, is said to be incapable of business, 
and Lord Suffolk, I hear, is to replace him immediately. 
I do not know that this is true. 

The summer, I think, will be so quiet that our corre* 
spondence will not be very lively. In July I propose a 
little journey to Paris for idbout six weeka We have had 
five winters since Christmas^ and not an appearance of 
spring till within these three days. Tour snow will soon 
be compensated by glorious suns ; but in England we every 
year give ourselves airs of being disappointed, though it is 
so very seldom we have any fine weather. I believe^ if we 
did not read Virgil at school, we should never have invented 
names for distinctions of seasons. Somebody said lately 
that the winter was come over to pass the spring in England, 
but though well said, it was an air too. We live in the 
Northern Ocean, and our nabobs that plunder the Indies 
cannot contrive to import an ounce of Eastern climate. 
Adieu! 

Friday morning. 

Wednesday night did not pass quietly; besides the 
rejoicings in the City, the mob demolished all the windows 
of Sir Fletcher Norton, the Speaker, and a much greater 
assaulted Lord North's, with threaiet of pulling it down. 
The Guards were sent for in time ; and all is quiet. 

* He died on Jium 8, 1771, and for the Kortlwm FMrinoe by Loid 
WBf woeoeded m SeoreUucy of State Snffolk. 
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1846. To THE Eev. William Colb. 

Dxui SzBt Arlington Street, May 29, 1771. 

I have but time to write you a line, that I may not detain 
Mr. Essex, who ia so good as to take charge of this note, and 
of a box, that I am sure will give you pleasure, and I beg 
may give you a little trouble. It contains the very yaluable 
seven letters of Edward the Sixth to Bamaby Fitzpatriok\ 
Lord Ossory, to whom they belong, has lent them to me to 
prints but to facilitate that, and to prevent their being 
rubbed or hurt by the printer, I must entreat your exactness 
to copy them, and return them with the copies. I need not 
desire your particular care, for you yalue these things as 
much as I do, and will be able to make them out better 
than I can do, from being so much yeroed in old writing. 
Forgive my taking this liberty with you, which I flatter 
myself will not be disagreeable. Mr. Essex and Mr. Tyson 
dined with me at Strawberry Hill, but could not stay so 
long as I wished. The party would have been still more 
agreeable if you had made a fourth. Adieu I dear Sir. 

Tours ever, 

H. Walpolb. 

P.S. I am rejoiced you are delivered from the dread of 
inundations. 

1847. To Sib Horaob Mann. 

strawberry HiU, June 8, 1771. 
I HAVE received the parcel of letters very safe from IC^or 
Dixon ; they reach to the end of last year. 

Lktobb 1640.-1 Sir Bamal^ Fits- grawnp he xeiidedfora while «t the 
petiiok (d. 1681), Lord of Upper court of Henry n of Frenoe, when 
Oieory. He wee sent to the Bnglish Edward VI kept np a oorreepondence 
ooDTt *aa a pledge of hie fiither^ with him, of which the letters men- 
loyalty.' He was a ikvourite com- tloned by Hoxmoe Walpole fonned 
panion of Edward VI, and acted as part They were issaed from the 
hie whipping boy. After ntapatriok Btrawbeny HiU Frees in 1778. 
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I do not believe that Orestes and Pyladea were half so 
ptmotual for thirty years together. But do not let us be 
content and stop here; thirty years more will finish the 
century ; I have no objection to living so long : I hope you ^ 
have none. 

Tou say I do not cite the dates of your letters, but I did 
better, I executed your commission the instant I received it, 
and it is no fault of mine if Madame Santini is not at this 
moment fuming herself with one of the &ns. I should be 
inexcusable if I neglected the few commissions you give me, 
when you are so kindly punctual about mine. 

Mr. Chute, who dined here to-day, told me he had just 
heard that Lord Hali&z is dead. It was hourly expected 
when I came from town on Thursday. Loid Suffolk was 
most talked of for his successor ; and then the Privy Seal 
will be contested * by two ex-ministers, the Duke of Orafton 
and Lord Weymouth. 

In the letters I have been reading over, I find you have 
been a great advocate for Le F^vre's medicine for the gout 
He is already quite exploded here ; and, about Li^e, where 
he lives, they abhor him. He performs none of his promises, 
but in producing an immediate fit, which can be done with- 
out a medicine. Mr. Chute and I are strong bootikinist& 
He, indeed, is a marvellous proof of their efficacy. He (so 
many years devoured by gout) has not had a fit in his feet 
these four years ; and, when it comes in his hands, though 
it lasts very long, he never has three days of sharp pain. 

I do not know whether the Russian fleet will pass the 
Dardanelles, but their army must not pass the Danube. It 
is certain that Prince Lobkowitz was sent to Petersburgh to 
make this declaration in the names of the Empress-Queen 
and Emperor ; and there is such a dearth of roubles in the 
other Empress's treasury, that she must stoop to the pro- 
LamB 1847.—^ Th« DukM of Gteafton raooeeded m FriTj Seal. 

D a 
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hibition. The Peace itself would be made, but as there is 
provision of money and troops made at Constantinople, the 
Sultan dares not but try another campaign, for fear of an 
insurrection. I like to see these haughty soyereigns obliged 
to draw in their talons, or put them forth, whether they 
will or not. 

Some of their representatiYes are to dine here to-morrow. 
Indeed you ought to come too : there will be a little corps 
diplomatique — ^the French, Spanish, and Austrian ministers. 
I am sorry this card cannot sail till Tuesday, when it will 
be too late. Seriously, how happy it would make me to see 
you here, salvd your dignUate. Strawberry is in the most 
perfect beauty, the yerdure exquisite, and the shades yener- 
ably extended. I haye made a Gothic gateway to the garden, 
the piers of which are of artificial stone, and yery respect- 
able. The round tower is finished, and magnificent ; and 
the state bedchamber proceeds fast; for you must know 
the little yilla is grown into a superb castle. We haye 
dropped all humility in our style: yet, fond as I am of this 
place, I am going to leaye it for some weeks : in short, on 
another journey to Paris. ITothing, I think, but my dear 
old woman ' could draw me so tax ; and nothing but her 
shall I see. The time of year disculpates me from the 
scandalous surmise of going to divert mysell If the dis- 
turbances there should happen .to amuse me, why that is 
excusable in an ancient politician ; :and no philosopher has 
forbidden our being entertained with public confusion* 
I shall, in truth, only look on with the same indi£Ference 
with which I see our own squabblea The latter are drawn 
to the dreg& I shall set out on the 7ih of July, and be 
here again by the end of August. If you write to me in 
the interyali direct to London ; for you know we alwajrs 
have found more difficulty in sending our letters by the 
* Mailaine da DefEand. VTotjMle. 
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stiBight road than by that roundabout I shall probably 
write again before I go, though this is not a time of year 
when I can have much to tell you, and at present leas than 
ever. If Count Orlofif takes Constantinople the bombs will 
be heard at Paris before they can be reverberated from 
Florence. Lord Bute is arrived in good health, but they 
say much emaciated, and looking much older. He is going 
to marry his fourth daughter to Lord Finlater', the son of 
our old licquaintance Lord Deakford. The Queen is brought 
to bed, I think, of a son^ but an eighth prince or princess 
is nobody's business but the compiler's of the court-calender. 
I am told that at Paris I am to go distracted about the 
Dauphiness, and to recover my wits by seeing the Comtesse 
de Provence'. Gk>od night! I reserve some paper in case 
I should learn any European secrets from my guests to- 
morrow. 

Sondaj night 

My party has succeeded to admiration, and Gothic archi- 
tecture has received great applause. I will not swear that 
it has been reaUy admired. I found by Monsieur de Guisnes 
that, though he had heard much of the house, it was in no 
favourable light He had been told it was only built of lath 
and plaster, and that there were not two rooms together on 
a leveL When I once asked Madame du Defifand what her 
countrymen said of it, she owned they were not struck with 
it, but looked upon it as natural enough in a country which 
had not yet arrived at true taste. Li short, I believe they • 
think all the houses they see are Gothic, because they are 
not like that single pattern that reigns in every hotel in 

'lliAtmarriagB did not take plaoe. 1799. He fnoeeeded m Sing of 

Waipole. — Lady Angnsta Stiuurt, Hanorer in 1887. 

fourth daughter of third Earl of * She wae yery ugly. TToIpoItf.— 

Bate, m. (1778) Captain Andrew Marie Loniie Joedphine (d. 1810), 

Orarbefct. daughter of Victor Aznadens m of 

* Prince Ernest Augnstns (1771- Savoy. 
1861), or. Dake of Cnmberlaad in 
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Paris ; and which made me say there, that I never knew 
whether I was in the house that I was in, or in the house 
I came out of. Two or three rooms in a row, a naked 
saUe d tnanger, a white and gold cabinet, with four looking^ 
glasses, a lustre, a scrap of hanging over against the windows, 
and two rows of chairs, with no variety in the apartments, 
but ^m bigger to less, and more or less gilt^ and a bed- 
chamber with a blue or red damask bed: this is that effort 
of taste to which they think we have not attained — we who 
have as pure architecture and as classic taste as there was in 
Adrian's or Pliny's villas. Monsieur de Guisnes is very 
'civiT, aiid affects io like even our gardens^ though I can but 
doubt whether they do not use more of Nature's beauties 
than a Frenchman can be brought to feeL 

Lord Halifax died yesterday. The Bishop of Osnaburg' 
is to have that riband to which the Earl had never been 
installed. As there is going to be an installation at the 
expense of the crown, the Bishop's will be lumped with it, 
and save such another cost Lord Hyde\ they say, is to be 
Chancellor of the Duchy, in the room of Lord Strange **, who 
died suddenly last week. I don't know how the greater 
places are to go. If I hear to-morrow, when I shall pass 
through London in my way to Lord Ossory's, I will tell you. 

Monday night. 
It rains great places and preferments. The Bishop of 
Durham* died last night; but what is that to you or me? 
Tou no more desire to be a right-reverend father in Qod 
than I to be Secretary of State. Tet how many are hanker- 
ing after these things^ without reflecting that they are more 
likely to follow in death than in succession I It is excusable 

* Prince Fredeziok, afterward« of darendon. WdtpoU, 

Duke of York. < Only son of the Earl of Derby. 

7 Thomas ViUierSt brother of the WalpoU. 

Earl of Jersey, and afterwards Earl * Br. TreTor. WcUpoU, 
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in ehildren to cry for ratttee ; for they don't know how soon 
they are to part with them. I don't mean by this to give 
myaelf any preference in wisdom. • • .^^ 

1848. To Lady Maby Coke. 

strawberry Hill, June 9, 1771. 
ToTT cannot imagine, dear Madam, how much I am 
flattered with receiving your orders to pass a whole day 
with you, though I have not, that I know of, a drop of 
Austrian blood ^ in my yeina It is true Charlemagne was 
my grandfiftther by a Courtenay that married somebody 
from whom I am descended, but I hope you had not that 
match in your eye, but graciously invited me without con- 
sidering that I am but a thousand years off from being 
a sort of prince. I shall obey your commands with more 
submission and satis&ction than if your Ladyship's name 
was Teresa as well as Mary. Tou are goddess enough for 
me, and I shall never pilgrimize to Vienna to see a greater 
lady. I wish you was as much content with your own 
dignity. A wise lady should make such a progress but 
once ; no more than the wise men. I doubt whether even 
they would have retained that character, if they had danced 
after the same star year after year. It is the Emperor's 
turn to come after your Ladyship, Can we expect him, if 
you carry to him what is most worth seeing in England ? 
or will he come if you are to return to Vienna? Nay, he 
does not deserve your visit, when he had a vacant throne to 
offer you, and yet let you slip out of his hands. There is 
not an instance in romance of such a neglect. Do you 
think any consideration upon earth would have determined 
Berenice to return to Home, after Titus had been so weak 

^^ Patn^ omitted. ^ Lady Umry Coke mwat this time 

Larm IMS. — Not in a ; re- extremely partial to the Austrian 

printed from LeUen and Joumali of royal family. 

Lady Mary Ooke, vol. iiL p. AOS^ n. S. 
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and ill-bred, as to Buffer her to depart? Shall the Duke of 
Argyll's daughter run up and down Europe like the Wander- 
ing Jew ? Choose your kingdom and reign there, and though 
I shall certainly die of it, I wish to see you settled and 
crowned once for alL Tour glory is still dearer to me than 
loo at Netting Hill', and even than all my rash hopes. 
For your sake I could sacrifice my darling view of tending 
a few sheep with you on our two hills, but I cannot bear to 
see you return so often without a diadem. 'Or Gaasar or 
nothing,' said Borgia; 'Be Gasar's wife or mine,' say L 
GsBsar has not done his part My heart is still at your 
aervice, but I am ofif, if you offer it to GsBsar once more. 
Nay, I will not be pacified, though you should pretend the 
visit is only to his mother'. Nobody but I goes to see an 
old woman more than once. If you think of Vienna again, 
I marry Madame du Deffand, and will no longer be 
Your Ladyship's 

Constant and 

Eternal adorer, 

Hob. Walpolb. 



1849. To THE Ekv. "William Ogle. 

Arlington Street, June 11, 1771. 

You are very kind, dear Sir, and I ought to be, nay, what 
is more^ I am, ashamed of giying you so much trouble ; but 
I am in no hurry for the letters. I shall not set out till the 
7th of next month, and it will be sufficient if I receive them 
a week before I set out 

Mr. G. C. G. G.^ is very welcome to attack me about 
a Duchess of Norfolk. He is ever welcome to be in the 
right ; to the edification I hope of all the matrons at the 

s Lady Maxy Coke's oonntry ssftt. the historian of Corpiis Ohzisti Col- 
* The BrnpresB Maria Theresa. lege, Gambriclge. 

Lnm 1849.— 1 Bobert Maetera, 
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Antiquarian Society, who I trust will insert his criticism in 
the next yolume of their ArchcBologia or Old Women^a Logic ; 
but, indeed, I cannot bestow my time on any more of them, 
nor employ myself in detecting witches for Yomiting pins. 
When they turn extortioners* like Mr. Masters, the law 
should punish them, not only for roguery, but for exceeding 
their proyinoe, which our ancestors limited to killing their 
neighbour's cow, or crucifying dolls of wax. For my own 
part, I am so far from being out of charity with him, that 
I would giro him a nag or new broom whenever he has 
a mind to ride to the Antiquarian sahbat, and preach against 
me. Though you have more cause to be angry, laugh at 
him as I do. One has not life enough to throw away on all 
the fools and knaves that come 'cross one. I have often 
been attacked, and never replied but to Mr. Hume and 
Dr. Milles — to the first, because he had a name; to the 
second, because he had a mind to have one: — and yet I was 
in the wrong, for it was the only way he could attain one. 
In truth, it is being too self-interested, to expose only one's 
private antagonists, when one lets worse men pass un- 
molested. Does a booby hurt me by an attack on me, more 
than by any other foolish thing he does? Does not he 
teaze me more by anything he says to me without attacking 
me^ than by an3rthing he says against me behind my back ? 
I shall, therefore, most certainly never inquire after or read 
Mr. G. C. C. C's criticism, but leave him to oblivion with 
her Grace of Norfolk and our wise Society. As I doubt 
my own writings will soon be forgotten, I need not fear 
that those of my answerers will be remembered 
I am, dear Sir, 

Tours most sincerely. 

Hob. Walfolb. 

s Ck>le stated tliat ICMtem bad beaohwhiohlishadpreTioiuly under* 
oamed him to paj forty pounds to- taken to let in order for Cole, 
wards the repair of ahonse at Watsv- 
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1850. To THE Hon. Hbkby Skymoue Oom^AY. 

Stnwbernr Hill, June 17, 1771. 

I WAS very sure you would giant my request if you 
could, and I am perfectly satisfied with your reasons^ ; but 
I do not believe the parties concerned will be so too, 
especially the heads of the fitmily, who are not so ready to 
serre their relations at their own expense as gratis. When 
I see you, I will tell you more, and what I thought I had 
told you. 

You tax me with four days in Bedfordshire' : I was but 
three at most^ and of those the evening I went and the 
morning I came away made the third day. I will try to 
see you before I go. The Edgcumbes' I shoidd like, and 
Lady L3rttelton, but Garrick does not tempt me at alL 
I have no taste for his perpetual buffoonery, and am sick of 
his endless expectation of flattery ; but you who charge me 
with making a long visit to Lord and Lady Ossory, — you do 
not see the mote in your own eye ; at leasts I am sure Lady 
Ailesbury does not see that in her& I could not obtain 
a single day from her all last year, and with difficulty got 
her to give me a few hours this. There is always an indis- 
pensable pheasantry that must be visited, or something 
from which she cannot spare four-and-twenty hours. Straw- 
berry sets this down in its pocket-book, and resents the 
neglect. 

Lbttxb I860.— CoUated with ori- refVued to do so. (Jeneral Gonway 

ginal in po MOOBi on of Earl Walde- tbereapon dismisMd him, in spite of 

grave. the interposition of Lord and I^dy 

1 A referenoe to the dfsmtiwal Vy Holland on Lady Susan's behal£ 

Oeneral Conway (as Lieutenant- (See Lati Joumaii, yoL L p. 147.) 

General of Ordnanoe) of William > At Lord Ossory's seat, AmpthiU 

O'Brien (formerly an aotor) from a Park. 

post under that Board in Ameiioa, ' (George Edgcumbe, third Baron 

procured for him after his runaway Bdgouml^, aftwwards Viscoont and 

match with Lady Susan Fox-Strang- Earl of Mount Edgcumbe, and his 

ways. O'Brien left America without wife Emma (d. 1807X daughter of 

leave, and when ordezed to return, John Gilbert, Archbishop of York. 
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At two miles from Houghton Park is the mausoleum ^ of 
the Bruoesy where I saw the most ridiculous monument of 
one of Lady Ailesbuiy's predecessors that eyer was imagined ; 
I beg she will neyer keep such company. In the midst of 
an octagon chapel is the tomb of Diana, Countess of Oxford 
and Elgin'. From a huge unwieldy base of white marble 
rises a black marble cistern ; literally a cistern that would 
serve for an eating-room. In the midst of this, to the knees, 
stands her Ladyship in a white domino or shroud, with her 
left hand erect as giving her blessing. It put me in mind 
of HiB. Cayendish when she got drunk in the bathing-tub. , 
At another church' is a kind of catacomb for the Earls of 
Kent: there are ten sumptuous monuments. Wrest and 
Hawnes^ are both ugly places ; the house at the former is 
ridiculously old and bad. The state bedduimber (not ten 
feet high) and its drawing-room are laced with Ionic 
columns of spotted yelyet and friezes of patchwork. There 
are bushels of deplorable earls and countesses. The garden 
was execrable, too, but is something mended by Brown. 
Houghton Park and Ampthill stand finely: the last is 
a very good house, and has a beautiful park. The other 
has three beautiful old fronts, in the style of Holland 
House, with turrets and loggias, but not so large. Within 
it is the worst contriyed dwelling I eyer saw. Upon the 
whole, I was much diyerted with my journey. On my 
return I stayed but a single hour in London, saw no soul, 
and came hither to meet the deluge. It has rained all 
night and all day ; but it is midsummer, consequently mid- 
winter, and one can expect no better. Adieu I 

Yours eyer, 

H. W. 

« At lUnlden In Bedfordihire. oTBliiiiL 

B Lady Diana OeoU (d. 1664), • FUtUm, near AmpthllL 

danghter of seoond Earl of Bzeter ; ^ Near Bedford, the Mat of the 

m. 1. Henry de yere, ninth Sari of Oartereti. 

Oxford i 2. Thomas Bruoe, lint Earl 
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1851. To Snt HosAOB Mann. 

strawberry Hill, Juno 19, 1771. 

I AKSWER your letter, as you desire, the moment I receive 
it, that is, acknowledge the receipt of it ; but I am sorry 
Mr. Dayenport's punctuality is not as well ascertained as 
mine. I have sent him your letter, and wish it may correct 
him for the future. But do not you deserve to be scolded, 
too, when you talk of my getting paid ? How many score 
commissions am I in your debt? Or is this a reprimand, 
and a prohibition ever to employ you again ? 

I know no news but newspaper news, which is seldom 
new but by being false. The Duke of Grafton has certainly 
got the Privy Seal : it is not being proud \ In France, 
the Duo d'Aiguillon is at last minister: it is not being 
timorous. I expect to find a doleful scene in that country: 
tyranny and poverty are trying which shall have the honour 
of conferring total ruin on ii It is fortunate for us that 
Louis the Well-beloved has preferred ministers who will 
undo hiB own country, to one' who had an ambition of 
undoing his neighbours ; and it is unlucky for Corsica that 
so amiable a monarch did not make his option sooner. It 
looks as if he himself was fond of both sorts. 

Wilkes seems destined to confound all his adversariea 
He carries the palm triumphantly from Home', who has 
proved a very dull fool — not that I have read half their 
correspondence ; but at least Wilkes maintains his empire 
over the mob without the benefit of his clergy. The court 
profits by their civil war, and we are as quiet as ever 
I remember the season. Wilkes's canvass for sheriff just 
stands in place of a considerable horse-race. 

I am writing to you in the bow-window of my delicious 

Lnrm 1861. — i He liad been * The Duke de GhoifleaL Walpdle, 
Prime Minister. WalpoU, * Panon Home. WalpoU, 
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round tower, with your Bianca Capello oyer against me, 
and the setting sun behind me, throwing its golden rays 
all around. Are you never to see this castle? It is not 
a hovel like Lady Mary Wortley's <Mkau, of which she 
used to brag to the Florentines. Hy trees flourish so 
exuberantly, that I am every day clearing away ; and every 
bough that is lopped lets in new verdure, gaiety, and 
prospect. From such a scene one looks down with con- 
tempt or pity on Messieurs Maupeou and D' Aiguillon ; with 
greater on Monsieur de Ghoiseul, if he is sorry to be at 
Chanteloup. If he was here at this moment, I would say, 
' Look at yon sinking beams ; his gaudy reign is over ; but 
the silver moon above that elm succeeds to a tranquil 
horizon, and seems to eujoy the serenity of the evening, 
with more passionate though with fewer admirers 1 If she 
gilds no objects, remember she scorches none.'— Oh, a 
charming idea, no doubt, Monsieur de Ohoiseul would 
conceive of the pleasure of sitting in a silent window alone, 
admiring the changes of an evening landscape, and writing 
to a distant friend I Tis below the dignity of ambition to 
taste a satisfaction that any common individual may enjoy I 
Crowds must be witnesses to the luxury of our situation, or 
it loses its quintessence ; and yet I, who was bom in the 
cradle of that greatness M. de Choiseul doats on, thank 
Heaven for having given me no inclination to sacrifice my 
repose to a chimera 1 As an acquaintance, the world amuses 
me ; it is horrible to be its master or its slave. Adieu I my 
dear Sir: it will not be long, I hope, before I write to you 
again from this very spot 1 

ThuncUy, June 20. 

I have this morning received the six volumes of letters 
of painters and two of Masaccio. If you will cast up our 
accounts and tell me what I owe you, I will send you the 
bill for the fans. 
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I haye been dining at Lord Buckingham's at Marble 
Hill\ He has three fine children by his first wife'; 
and has got a pretty, agreeable young wife'; but it was 
a melandioly day to me, who have passed so many 
agreeable hours in that house and garden with poor Lady 
Suffolk. 

1352. To THE Eabl 07 Stbaffobd. 

strawberry Hill, June 20, 1771. 

I HAVB waited impatiently, my dear Lord, for something 
worth putting into a letter; but trees do not speak in 
Parliament, nor flowers write in the newspapers ; and they 
are almost the only beings I hare seen. I dined on Tuesday 
at Netting Hill^ with the Countesses of Powis and Holder^ 
nesse, Lord and Lady Pelham*, and Lord Frederick 
Cavendish — ^and Pam; and shall go to town on Friday 
to meet the same company at Lady Holdemesse's ; and 
this short journal comprises almost my whole history and 
knowledge. 

I must now ask your Lordship's and Lady Strafford's 
commands for Paris. I shall set out on the 7th of next month. 
You wiU think, though you will not tell me so, that these 
are very juvenile jaunts at my age. Indeed, I should be 
ashamed if I went for any other pleasure but that of once 
more seeing my dear blind friend ', whose much greater age 
forbids my depending on seeing her often. It will, indeed, 
be amusing to change the scene of politics; for though 
I have done with our own, one cannot help hearing them — 

* At TwioVflnhftm, built by Henri- Hary Ooke near Kensington. IFol- 
etta Hobart, ConnteM of Snffolk, pdU, 

annt of Lord Bnokingbam, to whom * Thomas Pelham, second Baron 

she left it WalpoU. PeUiam of Stanmer (afterwards Sari 

s Daughter of Sir Bobert Dnuy. of Ghiohester), and his wife Anne, 

VTolpolfl. daughter of Frederick Meinhardt 

• Sister of W. ConoUy, Esq. Wa^ FranUand. 

poU, • Madame da DeAmd. Walpt^ 

Lsmoi 1863.— 1 Tbe villa of Lady 
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nay, reading them ; for, like flies^ they come to breakfast 
'With one's bread and butter. I wish there was any other 
Yehiole for them bnt a newspaper; a place into which, 
considering how they are exhausted, I am sore they haye 
no pretensions. The Due d'Aiguillon, I hear, is minister. 
Their politics, some way or other, must end seriously, either 
in despotism, a eiyil war, or assassination. Methinks, it is 
playing deep for the power of tyranny. Charles Fox is 
more moderate: he only games for an hundred thousand 
pounds that he has not. 

Have you read the Life of Benvenuto Cellini, my Lord ? 
I am angry with him for being more distracted and wrong- 
headed than my Lord Herbert Till the reyival of these 
two, I thought the present age had borne the palm of 
absurdity from all its predecessors. But I find our co- 
temporaries are quiet good folk% that only game till they 
hang themselyes, and do not kill everybody they meet 
in the street. Who would have thought we were so 
reasonable ? 

Banelagh, they teU me, is full of foreign dukes. There 
is a Due de la Trdmouille^ a Due d'Aremberg, and other 
grandees. I know the former, and am not sorry to be out 
of his way. 

It is not pleasant to leave groves and lawns and rivers 
for a dirty town with a dirtier ditch, calling itself the 
Seine ; but I dare not encounter the sea and bad inns in 
cold weather. This consideration will bring me back by 
the end of August. I should be happy to execute any 
commission for your Lordship. Tou know how earnestly 
I wish always to show myself your Lordship's most faithful 
humble servant, 

Hob. Walpols. 
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1358. To THB Bey. William Cole. 

Arlington Street, June 22, 1771. 

I xasT write you a line, dear Sir, to acknowledge the 
receipt of the box of papers, which is come very safe, and 
to give you a thousand thanks for the trouble you have 
taken. As you promise me another letter I will wait to 
answer it 

At present I will only beg another favour, and with less 
shame, as it is of a kind you will like to grant I have 
lately been at Lord Ossory's at AmpthilL You know 
Eatherine of Arragon lived some time there ^ Nothing 
remains of the castle, nor any marks of residence but 
a very small bit of her garden. I proposed to Lord Ossory 
to erect a cross to her memory on the spot ; and he wilL 
I wish, therefore, you could, from your collections or books, 
or memory, pick out an authentic form of a cross, of a 
better appearance than the common run. It must be 
raised on two or three steps; and if they were octagon 
would it not be handsomer? Her arms must be hung, like 
an order, upon it Here is something of my idea^ The 
shield appendant to a collar. We will have some inscription 
to mark the cause of erection. Adieu ! 

Your most obliged 
Hob. Walpolb. 



1854. To THB Eabl of Uppeb Ossory. 

Hy Lord, Strawberry Hill, Sunday night, June 28, 1771. 

I have got your letters^ again, and the copies, and beg 
to know which is the safest way of conveying the originals 

LanvB 1868.—^ In 1688, the year original, 

in which her marriage to Henry ym Lzitxb 1864.— ^ The letters of 

waa pronounced invalid. Edward VI to Sir Bamaby Fita- 

s A nnigh drawing appean in the patriok. 
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to you. Hy reyerend friend* who copied them telh me 
that one of them, and jMurt of another, are printed in Fuller's 
Church History^ but that need not prevent the printing 
altogether. I must ask your Lordship in what manner you 
would haye me print them ; I mean, whether for publica* 
tion, or a smaller number only to give away. I submit 
to you whether the latter is not the preferable way, for as 
there are so very few they will barely make a sixpenny 
pamphlet, and not being all new, people might not think 
them quite important enough for sale. On the contrary, 
a smaller number will keep them a curiosity, and yet be 
sufficient to preserve them. If you like this method, I will 
print you what number you please^ and will send you 
two or three hundred, and will ask your leave to keep 
a hundred for myself as I did for Lord Powis. He had 
one hundred copies', and I the same; and in two yean 
one copy was sold at an auction for four guineas — ^you see 
I have learnt the mysteries of my trade. I doubt I shall 
not have time to set about the Preface before I leave 
England, as I have not yet got Fuller, and a book or 
two more that I shall want. The long evenings in autumn 
are my best working hours ; and as I flatter myself you 
will now and then be here at your villa, I can receive your 
directions. 

I have searched in every volume I could think of where 
I was likely to make discoveries, but can find out nothing 
that perfectly satisfies me about the foundation ^ and devices 
of Houghton. The construction is in the style of a view 
of Scadbury ^ Sir Fnuacis Walsingham's house, in a picture 
I have of him, consequently might be built by Sir Philip 

t William Cole tlie antiqnaiy. upon Mary Sidney, Oountea of Pern- 

s Of the I4fi cf Lord Herbert c^f broke, by whom Hooghton Hoiue 

Cherbury, wm bailt. 

4 The manor of Houghton Conqnett * In Kent, near Chiilehiint 

waa bestowed in 1616 by Jamaa I 
WAuoLB. vm IB 
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Sidney, who married his daughter. The boar was certainly 
Sir Philip's crest, and the pheon his arms— nay, there 
is one of the ciphers in which are several letters of his 
names ; but I can touch upon no scent of his having lived 
there, or having an estate there. Still, I am dear that none 
of the emblems relate to the Bruces. Though, as a critic, 
I have taken liberties with Sir Philip, as an antiquary 
I venerate him, there being a clear distinction between the 
ideas we have from our sense, and those we have from our 
nonsense. As I have no partiality for the Bruces, from 
either the one or the other, I beg Sir Philip may be 
worshipped as founder of Houghton. I now step two 
hundred years later to tell my Lady Ossory a match that 
I have just heard at Lady Blandford's, which is droU enough. 
Hie» Legge', smitten with Colonel Eeene's black eyes, has 
consented to give him her hand. They must, indeed, keep 
a few sheep at setting out, but I suppose the shepherd 
expects that Lord North ^ will enable them to enlarge their 
flock. Lord Villiers^ is a new object of contention. Mrs. 
Anne Pitt has made a ball for him-nlon't be in a hurry — 
it is not to put her brother's large nose out of joint by her 
own ; no, this is a pure act of friendship. She destines him 
to Lady Caroline Stuart*, Lord Bute's fifth daughter. They 
are a very homely pair of turtles, and do not much add to 
the decoration of the great pigeon*house at Banelagh, where 
she produces them every night. My Lady Harrington 
disputes the prize with her ; and at least to secure part 
of it gets him to loo with herself, old Boothby, and Lady 

• Hon. EUsbboth Legge, davglitsr her motlier, VisooimteM LewiahAm. 

of ViaooontLewisham, eldest son of > George ICason - ViUiers (1761- 

flxst Earl of Dartznonth (whom he 1800), Viaoonnt VilUexs ; sneoeeded 

Colonel James his mother as second Earl Gzandiaon 



Itshed Keene, ICF. for Waxe^ in 178& 

I* * Lady Oaroline Stoaxt married 

J Lord North was conneoted with (1778) Hon. John Dawson (aftaiv 

Miss Legge through the marriage of wards Viaooont C^low and jiul of 

his father, the Earl of GHulford, to PartarlingtonX 
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Schaub. I pity poor Lady Harriet '^ who is too charming 
to be set np to sale. 

I hope to have more dignified news to tell you at my 
return from Paris, where the Due d'Aiguillon is at last 
minister. I expect to find many a Jtmiua there, at least 
in ballads; but if ever the French rebel &rther than in 
couplets, the time must be at hand. It is foolish to be 
presenting remonstrances after the King has struck the 
blow". When they have harangued him into despotism, 
no philippic will talk him out of it. That lamb and legia- 
latress the Czarina would suffer no Patriot orations. By 
the way, I hear Voltaire has already half-stifled IConsieur 
d'AiguiUon with incense. It is just two years since I 
was witness to a thousand fulsome epistles that the Duchess 
of Qioiseul received firom him in praise of her husband. 

If parts allure thee, think how Bacon shined, 
The wisest, brighteiBt, meanest of mankind "I 

I know another person", unworthy to be named in such 
immortal company, who has written a very fulsome letter 
too to the Dowager d'AiguiUon, not in truth for his own 
interest^ but in hopes of serring a dear old blind firiend, who 
I fear wants protection. 

If you recollect any other commission before I set out 
this day fortnight, be so good to let me know. You allow 
me, I trust, to end without any formal conclusion. 

1855. To THB Bsv. William Colb. 

StmwlMrry HiU, June 24, 1771. 
Wh«h I wrote to you t'other day, I had not opened the 
box of letters, and consequently had not found yours, for 

»» L«4y He&Tiette Staiih<q;>0 (d. " Olie King liad aboUdied iU 

1781), fonxth dandier of second Barl PArUftment of Puis, 

of Hurington ; m. (1776) Hon. " Pope, BpUOe ir. 1. 881. 

Thomas Fol^y (alfcerwiffds second • >' Bonbtless Walpole himseUl 
Baron Foley). 

s a 
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which, and the prints, I giye you a thousand thanks; 
though Count Bryan ^ I have, and will return to you. Old 
Walker * is yery like^ and is valuable for being mentioned in 
the Dundad ; and a curiosity, from being mentioned there 
without abuse. 

Tour notes are very judicious, and your information most 
useful to me in drawing up some little preface to the Letters ; 
which, however, I shall not have time now to do before my 
journey, as I shall set out on Sunday se'nnight I like 
your motto much. The Lady Cecilia^s letters are, as you 
say, more curious for the writer than the matter. We know 
very little of those daughters of Edward IV. Yet she and 
her sister Devonshire' lived to be old, especially Cicely, 
who was married to Lord Wells ^, and I have found why: 
he was first cousin to Henry YII, who, I suppose, thought 
it the safest match for her. I wish I knew all she and her 
sisters knew of their brothers, and their undo Bichard m. 
Much good may it do my Lord of Canterbury with his 
parboiled stag* I Sure there must be many more curiosities 
in Bennet Library I 

Though your letter is so entertaining and useful to me, 
the passage I like best is a promise you make me of a visit 
in the autumn with Mr. Essex. Pray put him in mind of 
it, as I shall you. It would add much to the obligation if 
you would being two or three of your MS. volumes of 
Collections with you. 

Adieu, dear Sir ! 

Yours with the utmost gratitude, 

H. Walpolb. 

LsTTSR 1866.—-' * Ooirni Bzyan of sixth daughter of King Edwmid IV ; 

Btuy,' aooording to a note by Oole^ m. WiUiam Ooortenay, first Earl of 

s Bichard Walker (1679-1764), Devonshire ; d. 1627. 
Viee-lUster of Trinity College, Gam- « John Welles (d. 1499), first Vis- 
bridge, and Professor of Moral Fhilo- oonnt WeUes. 
sophy in that University. C£ JDun- ^ A reference to an incident men- 
ciadt hr. IL 908-8. tioned by Goto. 

* Lady Gatheiine Flantagenet, 
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1856. To Gbosyekob Bedford. 

DXAB Su^ Arlington Street, Jane 27, 1771. 

I am very happy to be able to set your mind quite at ease 
about your place, which was wanted for O'Brien \ of which 
I think you will hear no more. I would not enter into the 
method by which I got rid of the application^ were it not to 
proTe to you how sincerely I am your fiiend. In two words 
then, when I found I could not beat them from the pursuit 
by any other means, I declared to Lord and Lady H.' that 
I would not request you to do a thing to which you had so 
great a repugnance ; but if that would satisfy them, I would 
part with my own two little places in the Exchequer, at what 
they should be reckoned worth fairly. They did not choose 
to pay the price for them, but the offer entirely put a stop to 
their insisting on your place, which they could not in decency 
require, when they had the option of mine, and thus, in form. 
Lady H. told me she gave up the whole. 

1857. To THE Countess op TJppbb Ossobt. 

Arlington Street, June 27, 1771. 
I XHOLOBB the ticket your Ladyship ordered, and as Mr. Fits- 
patrick ^ may wish to cany his children and some companion 
with him, I have made the order for five instead of four, and 
would have added another, but having lately had some dis- 
putes about sometimes giving a larger and sometimes a more 
contracted order, I am forced to confine the rule to four, or 
as near it as I can ; my neighbours wanting to bring all 
their acquaintance, and taking it ill if they are refused and 

Lsnn 186S.— 1 William O'Brien, * Lord and Lady Holland, 

the aetor, who had married Lady Lvrm 1867.— ^ Probably Hon. 

Sunn Pbz-StraDgways, niece oTLord Bichard Pitspatriok, nnele of Lord 

HoUand. 0hox7« 
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others indulged ; and when your Ladyship oomes amongst 
us, you will find we are a gossiping set of folks. 

I expect to be prodigiously well received at the Besmrrec- 
tion by numberless old folks, whose portraits I have rescued 
from oblivion in yarious visits I have made at country- 
houses. When I have the pleasure of being at Ampthill, 
I will write the names and histories on the back of the 
Gbwrans and Robinsons ^ and on the FitsE-Arbuthnot and 
parrot You will find, Madam, an account of Michael 
Wright in the third volume of my Anedoies* Before I 
received your Ladyship's, I had written to Lord Ossory 
about King Edward's letters, and expect his commands. 
Your Ladyship's and his for Paris shall be carefully 
executed. 

I came to town yesterday, and as usual, found that one 
hears much more news in the country than in London. 
I have not picked up a pencil since I wrote to my Lord. 
I may, if I please, go to another ball to-morrow, at 
Mrs. A. P.'s', but I think I shall choose to return to 
Strawberry. Her nephew, Tom Pitt, is going to marry 
a Miss Wilkinson^, a great fortune, sister to Jack Smith's 
wife. I don't believe your Ladyship cares much about these 
Jacks and Toms. 

There is a great hubbub, I believe, at the other end of the 
town, where Wilkes is triumphing* over all the aldermen, 
and Homes and Olivers ; but in this quarter the grass would 
grow if it were not for a few coaches from Banelagh. 

I have sent an injunction to my antiquarian friend ^ who 
copied over the letters, to find me out a pattern of a genuine 
cross, to be erected at Ampthill, and I am sure he will if 

s The first wife of Lord OnoxT's Pinokney Wflkmaon, of Bumham, 

grand&ther was Axme, daughter of KorfpUc ; d. 1908. 
Sir John Bobinson, second Baronet. * See the foUowing letter. 

s Mis. Anne Pitt. « William Cole. 

^ Anne, daughter and oo-helr of 
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there is such a thing abore groimd, for he is as true a Soman 
Catholio as it is possible for a Protestant clergyman to be — 
and there is but a veij nice distinction between them, 
especially when they are antiquaries. 

Tib a mortification, Madam, to be able to send you nothing 
more amusing, but when one knows no news, a short letter 
is better than a composed one, and anything to dull excuses. 
I am grown too old for invention, and, like other old senrante, 
have no merit but that of attachment No ancient domestic 
can boast of that quality more than 

Tours, &C. 

1858. To Snt Hosaox Mank. 

Arlington Street, Seturday noon, July 6, 1771* 
I AM not gone ; I do go to-morrow, and this letter will not 
set out till after me, as there is no foreign post till Tuesday. 
I only write to tell you that my nephew\ LordOholmondeley, 
is gone to Spa, and thinks of frisking through Italy before 
the Parliament meets. If he comes to Florence, I know how 
kind you will be to him. He is a good young man, and I 
hope will not make a bad old one; but of that I know 
nothing--nor ever shall. 

We are told the Jesuits are restored in France^ That 
I shall know in two or three days. Pray take notice that 
two years ago I foretold this. Nor do I brag of it now, but 
to show that once in my life at least I guessed tight. I said, 
semen regum seges cccHesiae. Think of old Richelieu and 
Madame du Bairy begetting the resurrection of St Ignatius. 
It is all she could help him to resurrect. 

Wilkes is another Phoenix reviyed from his own ashes. 
He was sunk — it was over with him ; but the ministers too 

LanmiBSe.— J Only ton of George, daughter of Sir Bobeit Walpole 
Lord lUlpM, who wm mm of Maiy, WalpoU. 
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precipitately harrying to bury him aliye, blew up the embers, 
and he is again as formidable as ever ; and what will seem 
worse, he must go into the yery doeet' whenever the City 
sends him thither on a message. You and I, and all very 
wise men, laugh at luck and &tality, and such essences as 
we know do not exist ; but pray let us confess honestly that 
we cannot wonder if the unilluminated populace are staggered 
on some occasions. Does not there seem to be a fatality 
attending the court wheneyer they meddle with that man ? 
Does not he always rise higher for their attempting to over- 
whelm him ? What instance is there of such a demagogue 
subsisting and maintaining a war against a king, ministries, 
courts of law, a whole legislature, and all Scotland, for nine 
years together? Masaniello did not, I think, last five days. 
Wilkes, in prison, is chosen member of Parliament, and then 
alderman of London. His colleagues betray him, desert 
him, expose him, and he becomes sheriff of London. I 
believe, if he was to be hanged, he would be made King of 
England— I don't think King of Qreat Britain*. Well, in 
the meantime I will go and see the reverse ; a whole nation 
and every Parliament in it in opposition to the crown, and 
the courts of law suppressed by the Chancellor. Adieu I 

1859. To John Chute. 

Amiens, Tuesday erening, July 9, 1771. 
I AX got no farther yet, as I travel leisurely, and do not 
venture to fatigue myself. Hy voyage was but of four hours. 
I was sick only by choice and precaution, and find myself in 
perfect healtL The enemy, I hope, has not returned to 
pinch you again, and that you defy the foul fiend. The 
weather is but lukewarm, and I should choose to have all 

S The King's closet. Walpdls, 

9 Meaning that the Soots hate him too muoh. Wo^pof^ 
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the windowB shut, if my smelling was not much more 
summerly than my feeling ; but the frowsinees of obsolete 
tapestry and needlework is insupportable. Here are old 
fleas and bugs talking of Louis Quatorze like tattered 
refugees in the Park, and they make poor Bosette attend 
to them, whether she will or not. This is a woful aocount 
of an evening in July, and which Monsieur de Bt. Lambert ^ 
has omitted in his SetuonSj though more natural than any- 
thing he has placed there. If the Oredan religion had gone 
into the folly of self-mortification, I suppose the derotees of 
Flora would have shut themselyes up in a nasty inn, and 
have punished their noses for the sensuality of having smelt 
to a rose or a honeysuckle. 

This is all I have yet to say; for I have had no adventure, 
no accident^ nor seen a soul but my cousin Richard Walpole, 
whom I met on the road and spoke to in his chaise. To- 
morrow I shall lie at Ghantilly, and be at Paris early on 
Thursday. The Churchills are there already. Good night— 
and a aweei one to you I 

Paris, Wednesday night, July 10. 

I was SO suffocated with my inn last night, that I mustered 
all my resolution, rose with the ahueUCf and was in my chaise 
by five o'clock this morning. I got hither by eight this 
evening, tired, but rejoiced ; have had a comfortable dish of 
tea, and am going to bed in clean sheeta I sink myself 
even to my dear old woman and my sister; for it is 
impossible to sit down and be made charming at this time 
of night after fifteen posts, and after having been here twenty 
times before. 

At ChantiUy I crossed on the Countess of W., who lies 
there to-night on her way to England. But I concluded 
she had no curiosity about me — and I could not brag of 

liRTXB 1S69. — ^ Jean Fran9ois author of a poem oaUed Xet Sairnm^ 
(1716-1809), Marquis de St Lsmbert, and memlier of the Frsnoh Academy. 
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more about her — and so we had no interoouzse. I am woe- 
begone to find my Lord F * in the same hoteL He is 

as starched as an old-fashioned plaited neckcloth^ and come 
to suck wisdom from this curious school of philosophy. He 
reveres me because I was acquainted with his father ; and 
that does not at all increase my partiality to the son. 

Luckily, the post departs early to-morrow morning. I 
thought you would like to hear I was arrived welL I should 
be happy to hear you are so ; but do not torment yourself 
too soon, nor will I torment you. I have fixed the 26th of 
August for setting out on my return. These jaunts are too 
juvenile. I am ashamed to look back and remember in what 
year of Methuselah I was here first Bosette sends her 
blessing to her daughter. Adieu I Yours ever. 

1860. To Edwakd Louisa Mann. 

Paris, July 22, 1771. 
I HAVE received no letter from my brother, and conse- 
quently have no answer to make to him. I shall only say 
that after entering into a solemn engagement with me, that 
we should dispose of the places^ alternately, I can scarce 
think him serious, when he tells you he has made an 
entirely new arrangement for all the places, expects I should 
concur in it ; and after that, is so good as to promise he will 
dispose of no more without consulting me. If he is so abso- 
lutely master of all, my concurrence is not necessary, and I 
wiU give none. If he chooses to dispose of no more places 
without me, that matter, with others more in^pofianif must 

t The Barlof FindUiiter. Seelettor i The plaoes at the cUsponl of the 

to the Coanten of Oasozy of Aug. 11, Inspeotor of CnBtoms, a post held 

1771. jointly by Horace Walpole and his 

LsTTBB I860.— Printed by 0. with- brother Six Edward Walpole. Ed- 
oat name of addressee. (See Noteg ward ICann aoted as their Deputy. 
amd Queriet, Jan. 21, 180e.) 
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be regulated in another manner, — and it is time they should, 
when no agreement is kept with me, and I find objections 
made which upon the fullest disoussion, and after allowance 
of the force of my arguments and right, had been given up 
twenty years aga 

With regard to your letter, Sir, some parts of it are, I 
protest, totally unintelligible to me« Others, which I think 
I do nnderstand, require a much fuller answer than I have 
time to giye now, as the post goes out to-morrow morning. 
That answer will contain matter not at all fit for the post, 
and which I am sure you would not wish should be handled 
there; for which reason I shall defer it, till I give my answer 
at length Into your own handa It will, I believe^ surprise 
you and my brother, and show how unkindly I have been 
treated after doing everything to accommodate both. As to 
the conditions which you say. Sir, you intend to exact from 
my brother, you will undoubtedly state them to himself; 
and cannot expect I should meddle with them, or be party 
to them. Neither you nor he can imagine that I am quite 
so tame an idiot as to enter into bonds for a person of Jm 
recommendation. If the office is h%8j he must be answerable 
for it, and for all the persons he employs in it. I protest 
against everything that is not my own act — a consequence 
he perhaps did not foresee, when he chose, contrary to lus 
agreement with me^ to engross the whole disposition. I 
have always known clearly what is my own right, and on 
what founded; and have acted strictly according to my 
right, and am ready to justify every step of my conduct. 

I have sufficiently shown my disposition to peace, and 
appeal to you yourself Sir, and to my brother, whether 
either can charge me with the least encroachment beyond 
my right; and whether I have not acquiesced in every 
single step that either has desired of me. Tour letter, Sir, 
and that you quote of my brother, have shown how necessary 
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it is for me to take the measure I am determined to take. 
I would have done anything to oblige either you or my 
brother, but I am not to be threatened out of my right in 
any shape. I know when it is proper to yield and when to 
make my stand. I refused to accept the place for my own 
life when it was offered to me: when I declined thcd^ it is 
not probable that I should hold the place to the wrong of 
anybody else ; it will and mwi be seen who claims any part 
or prerogatives of the place unjustly ; my honour demands 
to have this ascertained, and I will add, that when I scorned 
a favour, I am not likely to be intimidated by a menace. 
I say all this coolly and deliberately, and my actions will be 
conformable. 

I do not foiget my obligations to you, dear Sir, or to your 
dead brother', whose memory will ever be most dear to me. 
Unkind expressions shall not alter the affection I have for 
you or your family, nor am I so unreasonable, so unjust, or 
so absurd, as not to approve your doing everything you 
think right for your own interest and security, and for those 
of your family. What I have to say hereafter will prove 
that these not only are^ but ever have been my sentiments. 
I shall then appeal to your own truth, whether it is just in 
you to have used some expressions in your letter; but as 
I mean to act with the greatest circumspection, and without 
a grain of resentment to atnyhody^ I shall say no more till 
I have had full time to weigh every word I shall use, and 
every step I mean to take. In the meantime I am, 

Dear Sir, 
Your obliged humble servant. 

Hob. Walpolb. 

P.S. Hy refusal of the patent for my life has shown what 
value I set upon it ; but I wtl^ have justice, especially for 
s Galfridm lUmi. 
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my chancier, which no coiisidention upon earth shall 
prevent my seeking. It moat and shall be known whether 
I ei^'oy the place to the wrong of any man living. You 
have my free consent. Sir, to show this letter to whom you 
please ; I have nothing to conceal, and am ready to submit 
my conduct to the whole world. 



1361. To TH8 Hon. Hbiiby Sxymoub Conway. 

Paria, Julj 80, 1771. 

I DO not know where you are^ nor where this will find 
you, nor when it will set out to seek you, as I am not 
certain by whom I shall send it. It is of little consequence, 
as I have nothing material to tell you, but what you probably 
may have heard. 

The distress here is incredible, especially at court The 
King's tradesmen axe ruined, his servants starving, and 
even angels and archangels cannot get their pensions and 
salaries, but sing 'Woe I woe ! woe I ' instead of Hosannaha 
•Gompi^gne is abandoned; Yilliers-Coterets and Chantilly^ 
crowded, and Ghanteloup' still more in fashion, whither 
everybody goes that pleases ; though, when they ask leave, 
the answer is, ' Je ne le dtfends ni le permeta' This is the 
first time that ever the will of a Bang of France was 
interpreted against his inclination. Yet, after annihilating 
his Parliament, and ruining public credit, he tamely submits 
to be affronted by his own servants. Madame de Beauveau, 
and two or three high-spirited dames, defy this Czar of GauL 
Yet they and their cabal are as inconsistent on the other 
hand. They make epigrams, sing vaudevilles against the 

Lxm 1861.— 1 Hie ooantryplaoM peon. WaX^oU, 

of ihe Duke ot OrUaiui and the * The oonntiy leat of the Dno de 

Prinoe of Cond6, who were In di*- Ghoiaenl, to which, on his oeaeixig to 

gnuse at ooort for having eepooaed be Fint Minister, he was banished 

the oaose of the Parliament of Paris, hj ihe King. WalpoU, 
banished hy t he ChanoeUor liaor 
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mistrees'y hand about libels against the Chancellor ^ and 
have no more effect than a sky-rocket ; but in three months 
will die to go to courts and to be invited to sup with 
Madame du Barri The only real struggle is between the 
Chancellor and the Due d'Aiguillon. The first is &lse^ 
bold, determined, and not subject to little qualms. The 
other is less known, communicates himself to nobody, is 
suspected of deep policy and deep designs, but seems to 
intend to set out under a mask of very smooth yarnish ; 
for he has just obtained the payment of all his bitter enemy 
La Chalotais' pensions and arreara He has the advantage, 
too, of being but moderately detested in comparison of his 
rival, and, what he values more^ the interest of the mistress. 
The ComptroUer-Qeneral* serves both, by acting mischief 
more sensibly felt ; for he ruins everybody but those who 
purchase a respite from his mistresa He dispenses bank- 
ruptcy by retail, and will fall, because he cannot even by 
these means be useful enough. They are striking off nine 
millions from Ja eaisse mSUairef five from the marine, and 
one from the affoArea ^trcmgires : yet all this will not extricate- 
them. You never saw a great nation in so disgraceful a 
position. Their next prospect is not better : it rests on an 
imh^Ue*, both in mind and body. 

July 81. 

Mr. Churchill and my sister set out to-night after supper, 

and I shall send this letter by them. There are no new 

books, no new plays, no new novels ; nay, no new fashions. 

They have dragged old Mademoiselle Le Maure out of 

a xetreat of thirty yearsi to sing at the Colis^ which is 

a most gaudy Banelagh, gilt, painted, and becupided like 

an Opera, but not calculated to last as long as Mother 

Coliseum, being composed of chalk and pasteboard. Bound 

s KadAme dn Bany. WaXpoU, * T he Dauphin, afterwardg Louii 

* Kaupeoo. WaXpois, ZVl 

•TheAbb^Tennd. Wd^foU, 
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it are courts of treBlaff^ that serre for nothing, and behind 
it a canal, Tory like a horse-pond, on which there are fire- 
works and jousts. Altogether it is very pretty; but as 
there are few nabobs and nabobesses in this country, and 
as the middling and common people are not much richer 
than Job when he had lost everything but his patience, the 
proprietors are on the point of being ruined, unless the 
project takes place that is talked o£ It is, to oblige t 
Comdlle, Bacine, and Moli^re to hold their tongues twice 
a week, that thdr audiences may go to the Colis6e. This is 
like our Parliament's adjourning when senators want to go 
to Newmarket. There is a Monsieur Gaillard' writing a 
history of the RivahtS de la Dranee et de TAngleterre. I hope 
he will not omit this parallel. 

The instance of their poverty that strikes me most^ who 
make political observations by the thermometer of baubles^ 
is, that there is nothing new in their shops. I know the 
faces of every snuffbox and every teacup as well as those 
of Madame du Lac and Monsieur Poirier. I have chosen 
some cups and saucers for my Lady Ailesbury, as she 
ordered me ; but I cannot say they are at all extraordinary. 
I have bespoken two cabiiolets for her, instead of six, 
because I think them very dear, and that she may have 
four more if she likes them* I shaU bring, too, a sample 
of a baguette that suits them. For myself, between economy 
and the want of novelty, I have not laid out five guineas-* 
a very memorable anecdote in the history of my life. 
Indeed, the Czarina and I have a little dispute: she has 
offered to purchase the whole Orosat collection of pictures, 
at which I had intended to ruin myself. The Turks thank 
her for it I — ^Apropos, they are sending from hence fourscore 
oflSoers to Poland, each of whom I suppose, like Almansor, 
can stamp with his foot and raise an army. 

T GAfaTMl Henri (HillMd (17SS-1806X 
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As my sister travels like a Tartar princess with her whole 
horde, she will arrive too late almost for me to hear from 
you in return to this letter, which in truth requires no 
answer, wn que I shall set out myself on the 26th of August 
You will not imagine that I am glad to save myself the 
pleasure of hearing &om you ; but I would not give you 
the trouble of writing unnecessarily. If you are at home, 
and not in Scotland, you will judge by these dates where to 
find me. Adieu I 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walpolb. 

P.S. Instead of restoring the Jesuits, they are proceeding 
to annihilate the Celestines^ Augustines, and some other 
orders. 

1862. To John Chute. 

ParU, Aug. 5, 1771. 

It is a great satisfaction to me to find by your letter of 
the 30th that you have had no return of your gout. I have 
been assured here that the best remedy is to cut one's nails 
in hot water. It is, I fear, as certain as any other remedy I 
It would at least be so here, if their bodies were of a piece 
with their understandings; or if both were as curable as 
they are the contrary. Your prophecy, I doubt, is not 
better founded than the prescription. I may be lame ; but 
I shall never be a duck, nor deal in the garbage of the 
Alley. 

I envy your Strawberry tide, and need not say how much 
I wish I was there to receive you. Hethinks, I should be 
as glad of a little grass^ as a seaman after a long voyage. 
Yet English gardening gains ground here prodigiously— not 
much at a time, indeed — I have literally seen one that is 
exactly like a tailor's paper of patterns. There is a Monsieur 
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Boating who has tacked a piece of what he calls an English 
garden to a set of stone temcesi with steps of turt There 
aie three or four Tsry high hills, almost as high as, and 
euustly in the shape o( a tansy pudding. Yon squeeze 
between these and a river, that is conducted at obtuse angles 
in a stone channel, and supplied by a pump; and when 
walnuts come in, I suppose it will be nayigable. In a 
comer enclosed by a chalk wall are the samples I men- 
tioned ; there is a stripe of grass, another of com, and a third 
m fiichej exactly in the order of beds in a nursery. They 
haTc translated Mr. Whately's' book, and the Lord knows 
what barbarism is going to be laid at our door. This new 
Angkmanie will literaUy be mad EnghtK 

New omHSf new retrenchments^ new misery, stalk forth 
erery day. The Parliament of Besan^n is dissolved ; so 
are the QtmiadierB de France. The King's tradesmen are all 
bankrupt; no pensions are paid, and everybody is reforming 
their suppers and equipages. Despotism makes converts 
fiuBter than ever Christianity did. Louis Quinge is the true 
rex ChrietioiiieeiniuSf and has ten times more success than his 
dragooning great-grandfather. Adieu, my dear Sir ! 

Yours most &ithfully. 

Hob. Walpole. 

FridA7i 9th. 
This was to have gone by a private hand, but cannot 
depart till Monday ; so I may be continuing my letter till 
I bring it mysel£ I have been again at the Chartreuse ; 
and, though it was the sixth time^ I am more enchanted 
vrith those paintings * than ever. If it is not the first work 

liwrm 1888.-1 'Gnad amateur * ThomMWli«t6lflj(d. 1779), M.P. 

de jardins, et propri^teire 4 Piarie de for Gestle Biaing ; author of ObMTMi- 

eelni qu'on a appeU depoie TiToU.' Uom on Modam Qardmbiff, 

( Q pfywpowdaiio de Madame dm Dt/* * Le Sneur'i paintjngi of ineidenti 

ybsMi»1877,ToLiap.9Ma.) inthaUftofSt. Bnmo^ 
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in the world, and most yield to the Vatican, yet in simplioity 
and harmony it beats Baphael himsel£ There is a vapour 
oyer all the pictures, that makes them more natural than 
any representation of objects — I cannot conceive how it is 
e£Feeted. Tou see them through the shine of a south-east 
wind. These poor folks do not know the inestimable 
treasure they possess — but they are perishing these pictures, 
and one gazes at them as at a setting sun. There is the 
purity of Bacine in them, but they give me more pleasure — 
and I should much sooner be tired of the poet than of the 
painter. 

It is very singular that I have not half the satisfikction in 
going into churches and convents that I used to have. The 
consciousness that the vision is dispelled, the want of fervour 
so obvious in the religious, the solitude that one knows 
proceeds from contempt, not from contemplation, make 
those places appear like abandoned theatres destined to 
destruction. The monks trot about as if they had not 
long to stay there; and what used to be holy gloom is 
now but dirt and darkness. There is no more deception 
than in a tragedy acted by candle-snuffers. One is sorry 
to think that an empire of common sense would not be 
very picturesque ; for, as there is nothing but taste that can 
compensate for the imagination of madness, I doubt there 
will never be twenty men of taste for twenty thousand 
madmen. The world will no more see Athens, Rome, and the 
Medici again, than a succession of five good emperors, like 
Nerva, Ibrajan, Adrian, and the two Antonines. 

Aug. 18. 

Mr. Edmon8(m^ has called on me; and, as he sets out 
to-morrow, I can safely trust my letter to him. I have, 
I own, been much shocked at reading Oray^s death* in the 

* Perbapf Jowph Edxnondion (d. * Qmy died at Oambridge of Root 
1786), herald^and genoilosxat. in the itomaoh on July 80, 1771. 



I77i] To the Countess of Upper Ossory 67 

pApenL Tis an hour that makes one foiget any subject of 
oomphunty eepecially towards one with whom I lived in 
fiiendship from thirteen yean old. As self lies so rooted 
in sel^ no doubt the nearness of our ages* made the stroke 
recoil to my own breast ; and haying so little expected his 
death, it is plain how little I expect my own. Yet to you, 
who of all men living are the most forgiving, I need not 
excuse the concern I feel. I fear most men ought to 
apologise for their want of feelings instead of palliating 
that sensation when they have ib I thought ttiat what 
I had seen of the world had hard^Md my heart ; but I find 
that it had formed my language, not extinguished my 
tenderness. In short, I am really shocked— nay, I am 
hurt at my own weakness, as I perceive that when I love 
anybody, it is for my lifo ; uid I have had too much reason 
not to wish that such a disposition may very seldom be put 
to the trial You, at leasts are the only person to whom 
I would venture to make such a confession. 

Adieu I my dear Sir 1 Let me know when I arrive, which 
wiU be about the last day of the month, when I am likely 
to see you. I have much to say to you. Of being here I am 
most heartily tired, and nothing but this dear old woman 
should keep me here an hour — I am weary of them to death 
— ^but that is not new 1 

Yours ever, 

Hob. WAtPoiJL 

1868. To THE COTTNTBSS OF TJPPEB OsSOBT. 

PariB, Aug. 11, 1771. 
I VBAB, Madam, I shall return from hence, like many an 
English Ambassador, without having done anything that 
signifies. I have indeed at last received some canvas and 
* Oziy WM ten oumtlii oldtr than Horaoe Walpole. 

F a 
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silk from M. Frances, to the yalue of forty-Biz livroB two 
sous, which, when the materials shall be manufactured by 
your Ladyship, will, I trust, increase a million-fold. As to 
snuffboxes and toothpick cases, the vintage has entirely 
failed this year. I haye not been able to find a new one of 
either sort The shops complain of a total stagnation of 
trade, and this some impute to a cross man whom they call 
Hons. le Chancelier\ who has pulled all the Parliament 
out by the noses, and occasioned a decrease of 40,000 of 
those organs of smelling in Paris ; and others say, that a 
certain Comptroller-General * haying left nobody anything to 
eat, there is but little demand for toothpick cases. As I am 
totally ignorant of commerce, it is impossible for me to judge 
what truth there is in these h3rpotheses~all I know is, that 
I am as well acquainted with the faces of eyery snuffbox in 
every shop, as every administration is with Mr. Ellis'& Lord 
Ossory's commission will be a little better executed — that is, 
it may be. I have seen three fine docks, two dearer than 
the sum he limited, and one under it ; but as I could not 
venture to lay out more or less money than his Lordship 
allowed, I haye made all three sit for their pictures^ and 
shall bring him the designs, that he may throw his hand- 
kerchief himself. 

Paris is quite empty, even of English. In truth, I live in 
a hotel full of English, but I know the faces of but one, 
and of him, scarce the voice ; it is my Lord Finlater, who 
I suppose is dying for love of his future bride, for he is an 
absolute statue : we have visited thrice, met once, and shall 
speak to one another next time. Lady Barrymore' went 
yesterday to Oompi^gne ; Marshal Bichelieu had orders to 

LarmtlSSS. — ^ Manpeon. at the French ooait mom ftom the 

s The Abb4 Terray. fket that Lord Banymore olaimed 

* Lady Amelia Stanhope (d. 1780), relationahip with the hnsband of 

third daughter of second Barl of Madame da Barry, the mistieis of 

Harrington; m. (1767)Bichard Barry, Louie XV. 

sixth Earl of Barrymore, Herfkyoor 
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take care she had a box at the Opera here ; bat don't tell 
Jnnitia so* 

It is with great satisfaction I have to inform your Lady* 
ship that the taste for English gardening makes great pro- 
gress here^ not owing, alas I to mine, but to Mr. Whately's 




TABLE or BMwaaacm, 

1. Blip of oom. 2. Da of graas. 8. Do. of weeds, very ruraL 4. 
Do. of oats. 5. Irregular grove. 6. A well and pomp that ftimiahea 
the river. 7, 7, 7. A leipentine river in a stone channel, four feet 
wide. 8. A oanaL 9, 9. Two motmtains, twelve feet high, in the 
shape of a tansy-pudding, but not so green as the riyer. 10. Mount 
Olympus, with a temple on it. 11. An irregular pieoe of turf. 12. A 
fidry, with an Italian front 18. Slips of grass. 14, 14, 14. The 
wall. 15. Terrace commanding a superb view over tlie hot-houses 
and dunghill. 16. Kitohen-garden with melon frames. 17. French 
garden. 

book, which has been translated. I have been to see a 
garden almost out of Paris, which has been laid out in our 
taste at a vast expense ; and as it improves upon us, I haye 
here sent your Ladjrship the plan as well as I could bring it 
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away by memory, A the same time begging you to excuse 
the badness of the drawing, which does not do justice to the 
original. 

If Lord Ossory should wish to ky out Ampthill in this 
manner, I will take care to have a more correct plan made ; 
but, indeed, without being upon the spot there is no judging 
of the effect There is something so sociable in being able 
to shake hands across the river from the tops of the two 
mountains, 9 9, that nothing but so amiable a nation could 
haye imagined it. Nay, it is a groat idea ; one thinks one 
sees the mountain-gods of Parnassus and Ida pulling their 
faiUeuUs across a continent^ and drinking a glass of helicon 
to the health of their hergires I 

The rest of my trayds I shall reserve till I have the 
honour of seeing your Ladjrship at Twickenham. I intend 
to set out on my return to-morrow se'nnight ; and am, 

JI|ft.<i ftfTl. 

Yours, Ac. 

1864. To THB HOK. HSNBT SSYKOUB CoNWAY. 

Paris, AnguBt 11, 1771. 

Tou will have seen, I hope, before now, that I have not 
neglected writing to you. I sent you a letter by my sister, 
but doubt she has been a great while upon the road, as they 
travel with a large family. I was not sure where you were, 
and would not write at random by the post 

I was just going out when I received yours and the 
newspapers. I was struck in a most sensible manner, 
when, after reading your letter, I saw in the newspapers 
that Gray is dead I So very ancient an intimacy, and, 
I suppose, the natural reflection to self on losing a person 
but a year older, made me absolutely start in my chair. 
It seemed more a corporal than a mental blow; and yet 
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I am exceedingly concerned for him, and everybody must 
be so for the loss of such a genius. He called on me but 
two or three days before I came hither ; he complained of 
being iU, and talked of the gout in his stomach — but 
I expected his death no mote than my own — and yet the 
same death will probably be mine. I am full of all these 
lefleetions — but shall not attrist you with them: only do 
not wonder that my letter will be short, when my mind 
is full of what I do not give yent to. It was but last 
night that I was thinking how few persons last, if one 
Utbs to be oId| to whom one can talk without reserve. 
It is impossible to be intimate with the young, because 
th^ and the old cannot converse on the same common 
topics ; and of the old that survive^ there are few one can 
commence a friendship with, because one has probably all 
one's life despised their heart or their understanding& 
These are the steps through which one passes to the 
unenviable lees of life I 

I am very sorry for the state of poor Lady Beauchamp*. 
It pressges ilL She had a prospect of long happiness. 
Opium is a very false friend. 

I will get you BougainviUe's' book. I think it is on the 
Falkland Isles, for it cannot be on those just discovered ; 
but as I set out to-morrow se'nnight^ and probably may 
have no opportunity wooaet of sending it, I will bring it 
myself Adieu I 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walpols. 

lomB 1864.—^ TI10 wi& of Vif> 1779. 

aoont Beraohjunp, eldMt ton of * JMUiPi0n«Boiig»lnTfU6(cL176IQ, 

Hoiaoe Walpole*t first oonain Lord the oiroTunaaTigator. 
Hectfoid. Sha dud in Vebnuij 
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1865. To THB Se7. Williah Cole. 

DBiJft Sib, P*ri», Aug. 12, 1771. 

I am excessively shocked at reading in the papers that 
Ur. Gray is dead I I wish to God you may be able to tell 
me it is not true ! Yet in this painful uncertainty I must 
rest some days 1 None of my acquaintance are in London — 
I do not know to whom to apply but to you — alas I I fear in 
vain ! too many circumstances speak it true ! — the detail is 
exact : a second paper arrived by the same post, and does 
not contradict it — and, what is worse, I saw him but four 
or five days before I came hither ; he had been to Kensington 
for the air, complained of the gout flying about him, of 
sensations of it in his stomach, and indeed, thought him 
changed, and that he looked ill — still I had not the least 
idea of his being in danger — I started up from my chair 
when I read the paragraph — a cannon-ball would not have 
surprised me more I The shock but ceased, to give way to 
my concern, and my hopes are too ill-founded to mitigate it ! 
If nobody has the charity to write to me^ my anxiety must 
continue till the end of the month, for I shall set out on my 
return on the 26th, and unless you receive this time enough 
for your answer to leave London on the 20th, in the evening, 
I cannot meet it till I find it in Arlington Street, whither 
I beg you to direct it. 

If the event is but too true, pray add to this melancholy 
service that of telling me any circumstance you know of 
^r his death. Our long, very long friendship, and his genius, 
^\ must endear to me everything that relates to him. What 
writings has he left? Who are his executors ^ ? I should 
earnestly wish, if he has destined anything to the public, to 

LnriB 1866.— ' Qny^B exeoaton Dr. J»mM Brown, Master of Peiii- 
were Williftm Mason the poet, and liroke OoUege, Gambridge. 
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print it at my press. It would do me honour, and would 
give me an opportunity of expressing what I feel for him. \ 
Methinksy as we grow old, our only business here is to adorn \ ^ 
the grayes of our friends, or to dig our own ! Adieu, | / 
dear Sirl 

Tours ever, 

Hob. Walfolb. 

P.S. I heard this unhappy news but last night, and have 
just been told that Lord Edward Bentinok* goes in haste 
to-morrow to England : so that you will reoeire this much 
sooner than I expected. Still I must desice you to direct to 
Arlington Street, as by &r the surest conYeyance to me. 

1866. To Lady Maby Cokb. 

I BEVBB trouble your Ladyship with common news. The 
little events of the world are bdow the regard of one who 
steps from throne to throne, and converses only with demi- 
gods and demigoddesses. Parliaments are broken here every 
day about our ears^ but their splinters are not of consequence 
enough to send you. I waited for something worthy of 
being entered in your imperial archives — little thinking 
that I should be happy enough to be the first to inform you^ 
at least to ascertain you, of the most extraordinary discovery 
that ever was made, and far more important than the forty 
dozen of islands, which Dr. Solander* has picked up the 
Lord knows where, as he went to catch new sorts of fleas 
and crickets ; and which said islands, if well husbanded, 
may produce forty more want. The discovery I mean 

* Seoond Km of Moond "DvJtb of ^ Daniel Charlei Solander (1786- 

Porttand ; d. 1810. 1789), who aooompanied Cook and 

liKmalSaa.— KotinG.;x«pTinted Banks on their Toyag* in the Ai- 

firom LMtn amd Journah if Lady daavoim 
Jfory OMw, toL iii. p. 446, n. 1. 
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will oocasion great deeolation too : it will produce a violent 
change in the empire of PamassuSy it will be Yety pre- 
judicial to the eyes, and considerably reduce the value of 
what Gibber called the parqphondlia qf a woman qf qudUtif. 
It is difficult not to moralize on so trist an event I 
Can we wonder at that fleeting condition of human life, 
when the brightest and most durable of essences is proved 
to be but a vapour! No, Madam, I do not mean angelSi 
They have indeed been in some danger ; but have been saved, 
at least for some time^ by Madame du Barry, and the late 
edicts that wink at the return of the Jesuits. The radiances 
in question have undergone a more fiery trial, and their 
nothingness is condemned without reprieve. Yes, Madam, 
diamonds are a bubble, and adamant itself has lost its 
obduracy I I am sorry to say that it would be a greater 
compliment now to tell a beauty that she had ruby eyes^ 
than to compare them to a diamond, and if your Ladyship's 
heart were no harder than adamant, I should be sure of 
finding it no longer irresistible. As this memorable process 
took its rise at Vienna, your Ladyship may perhaps have heard 
something of it*. Public experiences have now been made 
here; and the day before yesterday the ordeal trial was 
executed A diamond was put into a crucible over a moderate 
fire^ and in an hour was absolutely annihilated. No ashes 
were left, not enough to enclose in a fimcy-ring. An 
emerald mounted the scaffold next— -its verdure suflSered, 
but not its essence. The third was a ruby, who triumphed 
over the flames, and came forth from the furnace as unhurt 
as Shadrac, Meshac, and Abednego — to the unmortal disgrace 
of the diamond: a crystal behaved with as much heroism 
as the ruby, and not a hair of its head was singed. Nobody 
can tell how far this revolution will go. For my part, as 
I foresee that no woman of quality will deign to wear any 
* Tbew ezperimento are dMoribed in Ann, Bag, 1771, p. 141. 
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mora diamonds, and that next to rabies, orystal will be the 
principal ornament in a lady's dress, I am buying up all the 
old lustres I can meet with. Ihave already got a piece of two 
thousand weight, and that I hope to sell for fifty thousand 
pounds to the first nabob's daughter that is mairied, for 
a pair of earrings; and I have another still larger, that 
I am taking to pieces and intend to hare set in a stomacher 
large enough for the most prominent slope of the present 
aga Madame du Barry they say has already given Pitt's 
diamond to her chambermaid; and if Lord Pigott' is 
wise^ he will change his at Betts's glass shop for a dozen 
stnmg beer glasses. As to Lord Clive and the Lady of 
Loretto^ I do not feel much pity for them ; they are rich 
enough to stand this loss. The reflections one might make 
on this disaster are infinite, but I will take up no more 
of your Ladyship's time— nor do I condole with you. 
Madam ; your philosophy is incapable of being shaken by 
so sublunary a consideration, as a decrease in the value of 
your large ring. It has a secret and inestimable merit, 
which is out of the power of a crucible to assail ; and you 
and it will remain or become stan^ when the fashion of this 
world passeth away. 

lam, Madam, 

Tour Ladyship's 
Mostfidthful 

Humble servant, 
Pari% Aug. S2, 1771. HoB. WalfolB. 

1867. To THB EaBL 09 STnAVK>BD. 

Paris, Aug. 26, 1771. 
I HAVS passed my biennial six weeks here, my dear Lord, 
and am preparing to return as soon as the weather will 

• QMTge PIgok (17ie*1777), lint hli dianumd io hii brothen and 
Buon F^pot, Qofvniioac of Madr—i luter, who sold it for more than 
1766-68| 1775-76. He be<iuaathed twenty-thzee thoofand poa&di. 
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allow me. It is aoxne comfort to the patriot Tirtue, envy, 
to find this climate worse than our own. There were four 
yery hot days at the end of last month, which, you know, 
with U8 northern people compose a summer : it has rained 
half this, and for these three days there has been a deluge, 
a storm, and extreme cold. Yet these folks shiver in silk, 
and sit with their windows open till supper-time. Indeed, 
firing is very dear, and nabobs yeiy scarce. Economy and 
retrenchment are the words in fashion, and are founded in 
a little more than caprice. I hare heard no instance of 
luxury but in Mademoiselle Guimard, a favourite dancer, 
who is building a palace : round the adRe d manger there are 
windows that open upon hot-houses, that are to produce 

flowers all winter. That is worthy of . There is a 

finer dancer, whom Mr. Hobart is to transplant to London ; 
a Mademoiselle Heinel or Ingle, a Fleming. She is tall, 
perfectly made^ very handsome, and has a set of attitudes 
copied from the classics. She moves as gracefully slow as 
Pygmalion's statue when it was coming to life^ and moves 
her leg round as imperceptibly as if she was danciug in the 
Zodiac. But she is not Virgo. 

They make no more of breaking Parliaments here than 
an English mob does of breaking windowa It is pity people 
are so ill-sorted. If this Eing and ours should cross over 
and figure in, Louis XY would dissolve our Parliament if 
Polly Jones did but say a word to him. They have got into 
such a habit of it here^ that you would think a Parliament 
was a polypus : they cut it in two, and by next morning 
half of it becomes a whole assembly. This has literally 
been the case at Besan^on. Lord and Lady Banymore^ 
who are in the highest &vour at Compi^gne, will be able to 
carry over the receipt. 

Everybody feels in their own way. My grief is to see the 
ruinous condition of the palaces and pictures. I was yesterday 
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at the Louvre. Le Bran's noble gallery, where the battles 
of Alexander are, and of which he designed the ceiling, and 
even the shutters, bolts, and locks, is in a worse condition 
than the old gallery at Somerset House. It rains in upon 
the pictures, though there are stores of much more valuable 
pieces than those of Le Brun. Heaps of glorious works by 
Baphael and all the great masters are piled up and equally 
Defected at Versailles. Their care is not less destructive 
in private houses. The Duke of Orleans' pictures and the 
Prince of Monaco's have been cleaned, and varnished so 
thick that you may see your face in them ; and some of 
them have been transported from board to doth, bit by bit^ 
and the seams filled up with colour ; so that in ten years 
they will not be worth sixpence. It makes me as peevish 
as if Iwas posterity I Ihope your Lordship's works will last 
longer than these of Louis XIY. The glories of his riicU 
hasten Ceurt to their end, and little will remain but those of 
his authors. 

I am, my dear Lord, 

Tour most faithful humble servant, 

Hob. Walfolb. 



1868. To Mbs. AsiKaTON^ 

Paris, Sept 1, 1771. 
b I had known. Madam, of your being at Paris^ before 
I heard it from Colonel Blaqui^re', I should certainly have 
prevented your flattering invitation, and have offered you 
any services that could depend on my acquaintance here. 
It is plain I am old, and live with very old f olks» when 

LnnB 196a— CdU«t«d with oci* * Oolon«l John BlAqnitee (178S- 

Sinal in Briiiih MiueiUD. 1819), orMttod B«ron Blaqnitav in 

1 FrancM Barton, known M Mxa 1800. He wm at this time Seoretaiy 

AUngton (1787-1816). She WM th« of Legation in Farie. He was Chief 

original * Lady Teade.' Seoietary for Ireland, 1779-77. 
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I did not heur of your arriTaL Howerer, Madam, I liaT« 
not that &ttlt at least of a yeteran, the thinking nothing 
equal to what they admired in their youth. I do impartial 
justice to your merits and &irly allow it not only equal to 
that of any aetreas I ha^e seen, but beliere the present age 
will not be in the wrong, if they hereafter prefer it to 
those they may live to sea 

Your allowing me to wait on you in London, Madam, 
will make me some amends for the loss I have had here ; 
and I shall take an early opportunity of assuring you 
how muoh 

lam, Madam, 
Tour most obliged humble servant, 
Hob. Walfolb. 



1869. To THB Hon. Henby Seymotjb Ooitwat. 

Arlington Stx^t, Sept 7, 1771. 

I ABBiVBD yesterday, within an hour or two after you 
was gone, which mortified mo exceedingly: Lord knows 
when I shall see you. You are so active and so busy, 
and cast bullets' and build bridges, are Pontifex Maidmus, 
and, like Sir John Thorold * or Cimon, 

triumph ovw land and wave, 

that one can never get a word with you. Yet I am veiy 
well worth a genersl's or a politician's ear. I have been 
deep in all the secrets of France, and confidant of some 
of the principals of both parties. I know what is, and is 
to be, though I am neither priest nor conjurer — ^and have 
heard a vast deal about breaking Carabiniers and Grenadiers ; 
though, as usual, I dare to say I shall give a wofiil account 

LsTTSB 1869. — 1 A« limitfl&aiit- * Sir G«org« (not Sir John) Tho- 
0«nozal of tho Ordnanot. rold, Lord Mayor of London in 17S0. 
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of both. The wont part isy ihafc by the most horrid 
oppression and injustice their finances will rery soon be 
in good order— unless some bankrupt turns BavaillaCy which 
will not surprise me. The horror the nation has conoeiyed 
of the King and Chancellor* makes it probable that the 
latter, at least, will be sacrificed* He seems not to be 
without apprehension, and has removed from the Eing^s 
library a HS. trial of a ChanceUor who was condemned to 
be hanged under Charles VII. For the King, qui a faU ses 
^^retwes, and not to his honour, you will not wonder that he 
liyes in terrors. 

I haye executed all Lady Ailesbur/s commiBsions ; but 
mind, I do not commission you to tell her, for you would 
certainly forget it. As you will, no doubt^ come to town 
to report who burnt Portsmouth \ I will meet you here^ 
if I am apprised of the day. Your niece's marriage' pleases 
me extremely. Thoi^h I nerer saw him till last night, 
I know a great deal of her future husband, and like his 
character. His person is much better than I expected, and 
far preferable to many of the fine young modema He is 
better than Sir Watkin Williams Wynne', at least as well 
as the Duke of DeTonshire, and Adonis compared to the 
charming Mr. Fitspatrick. Adieu I 

1870. To Geobge Auanstus Sxlwtk. 

Stxawbeny HOI, Sept 9, 1771. 

Who would ever have thought that Baton and Bosette^ 

would be talked of one for another ? But neither innocence 

nor age are secure. People say that there nerer is a smoke 

without some fire : here is a striking proof to the contrary. 

* M. de MMipeoo. linee Barl of GxandiaoxL WaXpclU, 

« Then had teen » fire In the * Sir Wetkin WilUamft-Wjmne, 

dookjKtd et FtorCemoath. fourth Baronet ; d. 1780. 

* The marriase of Lady Oertrode Laim 187a — ^ Selwyn't and 
B^ymonr Oonwaj to Lord ^^^llien, Walpole*! dogi. 
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Only think of the poor dear bouIs haying a oomio opera 
made upon their loves*. Boeette is so shocked that she 
insists upon Baton's posting to Paris and breaking the 
poet's bonesy sauf i Us rtmger c^rds. If he is a preux 
chevalier, he will vindicate her character Sune manidrt 
6claiante, Do not tell me that you are lying-in and cannot 
spare him ; I am sure you are so fond of your little girl', 
that you will not miss him. 

^ Have you heard the last adventure of the fia/noU dti 22ot 
£fe Gtarbe^*^ She was seven yeais and a half at sea; the 
captain of the packet-boat is tall, comely enough, and a very 

I shark on such an occasion. He snapped her up at once 

as voraciously as she did John Harding. They passed 

^ i a week together at Calais^ and he then consigned her over 

1 to a marching regiment at Ardres. Alfieri told this story 

\ himself to Monsieur Franc^ from whom I had it fresh. 
\ Alfieri's sentiments, that had resisted so many trials, could 
not digest this last chapter ; he has given her up. I wish, 
when she has run the gauntlet through all the troops on 
the road to Paris, she may replace Uadame du Barry, and 
prove lo,fiomc/U du Boi de France. 

Yours ever, 

H. Walpole. 

* J«ne statM (pwe Charge Sdwtfn PirteMte 

amd hii (kmimf^onurUg^ rcH, ilL p. 18) Dm larszoiTSf D'ABLaqirar 

that Horace Walpole enoloied in Pitee Itelienne. 

thie letter a oopj of the Jimnial On oommenoera k oinq heiuea et vn 

def SpedaeUi Ibr August 98, 1771, qoart 

wUch contained the foUowug an- * Maria I^egniani (afterwards 

noanoement under the heading of ICardhioness of HertfordX bom in 

La Cfomidis I tallmm : August 1771. Selwyn adopted her, 

Sa,tos nr Bosnra, and left her a large sun of mone7 

PUodie remise an ThAitre, at his death. 

ATeo see Agrtaiens ; ^ A tale by La Ifontaine. Horaoe 

PrAQ4d4e dn lfAa^flHiT.i Walpole probaUyallades to Penelope 

Omprmdira9Uih€t,. , Pitt, daughter of Qeorge Htt {after- 

Demaan la troisiAine Beprteentation wards Bazon BiTers) and wife of 

des Dnux KnioBBS VIsooontLigonier. She was dlYoroed 

ComMie l^ouTeUe en nn Aote. by her hnsband in Kot. 1771, Ibr 

SniTie d*an Divertissements misoondnot with Alfieri the poet. 



1771] To Sir Horace Mann 81 



1871. To Sib Hobagb Makn. 

Strawbeny Hill, Sept. 9, 1771. 

I cox7iJ> not haye laid oat my holidays more conTeniently 
(if I may be wicked enough to call a suspension of our 
eorrespondence so) than by fixing on the time I did for 
going to France. Nothing has happened here that would 
haye furnished a letter, and there I heard and saw enough 
for a volume : I must try to abridge my materials. 

For the misery of his people, and for the danger of his 
successors (if he escapes himself^ the King, I think, will 
triumph over his country: a victory most kings prefer, 
not only to peace^ but to foreign laurela The Princes of 
the blood are firm, without spirit or sense: the nobility 
have as little of either ; the vigour of Parliamentary re- 
monstrances are hushed by the English remedy — bribery ; 
and the people curse the King, the Chancellor, the mistress; 
and starve. Besan^on, Douay, Toulouse, Orenoble, and by 
this time Bordeaux, have lost their Parliaments, or accepted 
new ones. In some are erected superior councils — this 
variety proves how wrong the system is, or how incomplete. 
The only good attained is the diminution of law-suits; 
many preferring to compound their quarrels, rather than 
apply to the new judicature. 

In the meantime the Chancellor does as much hurt 
against all law, as any of his profession ever did by law. 
He is very able, very enterprising, and after being the most 
servile flatterer, proves the most inhuman tyrant. Every- 
body is pillaged, and numbers ruined. The army is much 
reduced, and if corruption does not prevent it, their finances 
will soon be in good order. The besotted old Bien-aimi^ 
neither desires this increase of power, nor feels for the 

Lanni 1871.—^ Lonit the PlfUenth. ITo^poCtfi 
WAUOLS. vm 
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sufferings it occasions ; but shudders for his own life, and 
yet lets Abigail, who has still less sense than himself 
plunge him into all these difficulties and shame. This 
street-walker has just received the homage of Europe. The 
holy Nuncio, and every Ambassador but he of Spain, have 
waited on her, and brought gold, frankincense, and mynh. 
Fuentes' alone would neither bend the knee to her or to 
the Chancellor. The Dauphiness, who is governed by her 
husband's aunts, paid no regard to her good mother's* 
instructions, and would not speak to the mistress at her 
presentation. The Due d'Aiguillon is not so refractory: 
he not only visits her publicly, but very privately— jet he 
gains little ground with the King. The Ohancellor seems 
to think devotion a bawd better suited to the monarch's 
age, and meets him often at Soeur Louise's^ cell at St. 
Denis. This Princess is undoubtedly a Papal engine. The 
reform of convents does not proceed: and Sceur Louise is 
supposed to have effected a considerable disgrace. The 
Bishop of Orleans, a hon vivant and hon couchant, and friend 
of Choiseul, had the feutUe de Mndfices. Madame Yictoire 
drew him into some conversation on the time& He was 
cautious; yet, as she is a Frondeuse^ he opened his mind 
a little to her. She betrayed the conversation to her father, 
and the prelate is banished to an abbey, and not permitted 
to go to his mother, who is past fourscore. Madame 
Yictoire's treachery and folly, both to her party and to the 
bishop, is laid to the saint her sister. 

The Due de Choiseul acts joy, spirits, happiness: receives 
all the world, treats all the world, and thinks himself not 
only the greatest minister, but the most beloved that ever 
was ; not reflecting how foolishly he threw away his power; 

* The SpaaUh AmbaaMdor. VTol^ « The King^ yonngert danghter, 
lK>2e. who WM a Cannelite nim. WalpcUB, 

t I9ie Kmprow Qnoen. Wdlpol^. 



I77i] To Sir Horace Mann 83 

and insensible to the min he is drawing on his friends and 
on himself toa It has been the fiuahion to ask leave to 
visit him. Very few have been refused, but the answer is, 
Je ne le d4fend$j fit U pertneU, This has passed for 
permission; but the King has said he would remember 
those who should go, — ^and he will not want remembrancers. 
In shorty the proscription has already commenced. The 
Prince of Beauvau is removed from the government of 
Languedoc, worth 103,000 livres a year, under pretence 
that having opposed the &te of the Parliament of Paris^ 
he could not be proper to dissolve that of Toulouse. The 
Due de Duras is to lose the government of Bretagne, and 
I know from very good authority that not one person placed 
by Choiseul but will be removed within a year. His own 
Swiss Guards ' are to be taken away, Ion gri, mdl gr6. 

This prospect is by no means unfavourable to ub, France 
and Spain on cool terms ; the army no longer the fiavourite 
object, — ^perhaps disgusted — certainly dispirited, and liable 
to be soured by the crowds of discontented,— -the Vwe le IM 
certainly extinguished for the present; a Dauphin more un- 
promising ; an old King, like Hercules betwixt virtue and vice, 
torn different ways by a bigot-daughter and an idiot bunter ; 
a government dissolved and not resettled ; and, to crown 
all, a divided and rival ministry. I do not think the Due 
d'Aiguillon of abilities to reconcile this chaos. He is very 
gracious, but very dark, and by some drcumstanccB^ I believe 
so great a politician, that he is a very little one ; that is, he 
will spring a mine to blow up an ant-hilL 

This is a slight sketch of my observations. Paris suffers 
grievously ; the ruin of so many fortunes has introduced 
the severest economy. The retirement of the Parliament, 
and the numbers that depended on them, has carried away, 
they say, forty thousand persons. Even fashion and whim 
* He WW oommander of the Swisi Ghiardi. 

o a 
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are out of fashion. I heard of but one instance of remaining 
luiury: Mademoiselle Guimare, a favourite dancer, now 
belonging to the Prince de Soubize, and lately to the Bishop 
of Orleans, who kept her in lodgings within the precincts 
of a convent, is building a ma^^uficent house. The saUe 
i manger is to have des serres chaudea round it, with windows 
opening into the room, that she may have orange-flowers 
and odours all the winter. 

As your own country is never behind the rest of the 
world in extravagance and folly, I must tell you of a set 
of young men of fashion, who, dining lately at the St 
Alban's Tavern ', thought the noise of the coaches trouble- 
some. They ordered the street to be littered with straw, 
as is done for women that lie-in. The bill from the 
Haymarket amounted to fifty shillings apiece: methinks 
I am glad the Carabiniers and the Grenadiers of France 
are cashiered, — the sight of them before a tavern would 
make our young men miscarry. 

I arrived but last Friday, and am delighted with a wedding 
that is going to be in my family. Lord Villiers, only son 
of Lady Grandison, a very rich Lrish peeress, is going to 
marry Lady Gertrude Conway, Lord Hertford's eldest un- 
married daughter. She is very pretty, though not so 
beautiful as her two next sisters. The bridegroom is well 
enough in his person, sensible enough, and yery good 
natured. I know you interest yourself in whatever pleases 
me, and therefore I tell it you, though you know neither 
of the turtles. 

Pray what is become of (Constantinople? Are the 
Bussians to be taking it and taking it as long as the Greeks 
Troy-town? This is the third summer that the Bussians 
have been sauntering towards the Turkish capitaL 

I beg against the proper season you will send me a parcel 

• InF^lCaU. 
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of Tooia of iriflL They axe for my dear old friend at Paris to 
pat into sweet bags. Adieu I 



1872. To THB Bev. William Masok. 

DXAB Sib, Strawberry Hill, Sept. 9, 1771. 

I judge of your shook and concern at Mr. Gray's death by 
my own* I saw him the day before I left England. He 
complained of the gout flying about him, and said he had 
been a month at Kensington for the air. I saw him changed 
and very low, yet I had not the least idea of any sudden 
misfortune. Three weeks after I read in the Chronicle at 
Paris, that he was dead I I would not believe it — ^not alas I 
from reason ; but I could not bear to believe it. I wrote to 
Mr. C!ole to inquire — ^he has confirmed it^ and I find it at 
my return but too true. I feel for you. Sir, and as I most 
heartily regret him, I would do anything to show my regard 
to his memory. If he has left anything for the press, 
I flatter myself mine will be allowed to contribute to that 
office. I shall be very happy to bear all the expense. Tou, 
I am sure, Sir, will let his genius want no due honour ; and 
it is not to interfere with anything that you design to say 
of him, and which you will say better than anybody, that 
I send you the following lines. They are not worthy of 
him, nor do I repeat them to you but as a proof of my 
sorrow and a tribute to your friend, which is the only light 
in which they can please you : you will see that the lines 
suppose him buried among his real predecessors. 

Great shades of Shakespeare, Milton, Dryden, hear, 

A genuine Bard from Genius claims a tear. 

He, who in numbers, worthy of the Lyre, 

Enahrin'd your names, now joins the mighty choir. 

Amidst your radiant Urns his Urn enclose, 

A spot more hallow'd than where Kings repose; 
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Aloft let Pomp her Edwards, Henrys, keep ; 
Near Homer's dust should Pindar's ashes sleep. 

If I could have greater contempt for the age than I have, 
it would be on observing that one single paragraph is all 
that has been said on our friend; but when there are 
columns in every paper on Sir Francis Delaval*, ought we 
not to be glad? Who would be the hero of these times? 

Is there any chance, Sir, of your coming southwards? 
I long to pass a melancholy hour with you. Who has 
possession of the plate from my picture of Mr. Gray? 
I have many scraps and letters of his that show how very 
early his genius was ripe, and which vnll please you ex- 
ceedingly. To collect the reliques of our friends is perhaps 
the sweetest employment of those moments which remain 
when we have losfc them I It is a decent preparation too 
for our own fate. 

lam, &c. 

1878. To THE Ebv. William Colb. 

strawberry Hill, Sept 10, 1771. 

HowEVEB melancholy the occasion is, I can but give you 
a thousand thanks, dear Sir, for the kind trouble you have 
taken, and the information you have given me about poor 
Hr. Gray. I received your first lett^ at Paris; the last 
I found at my house in town, where I arrived only on 
Friday last The circumstance of the Professor^ refusing 
to rise in the night and visit him adds to the shock. Who 
is that true professor of physic ? Jesus I is their absence to 
murder as well as their presence? 

I have not heard from Hr. Mason, but I have written to 

LnrsB 1879.-^ Sir Frmnois Blake a709>1798), Bflgim Pkofteeor of 
DeUval died on Aug. 7, 1771. Fhytio at Oambridge. 

hmmm X878.— ^ BueeU Flnrnptre 
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him. Be bo good as to tell the Master of Pembroke*, 
though I haye not the honour of knowing him, how 
sensible I am of his proposed attention to me, and how 
much I feel for him in losing a friend of so excellent 
a genius. Nothing will allay my own conoem like seeing 
any of his compositions that I hare not yet seen. It is 
buying even them too dear — but when the author is irre- 
parably lo8t» the produce of his mind is the next best 
possession. I have offered my press to Mr. Mason, and 
hope it will be accepted. 

Many thanks for the cross', dear Sir ; it is precisely what 
I wished. I hope you and Mr. Essex preserve your resolu- 
tion of passing a few days here between this and Christmas. 
Just at present, I am not my own master, having stepped 
into the middle of a sudden match in my own family. Lord 
Hertford is going to marry his third daughter to Lord 
Yilliersy son of Lady Grandison, the present wife of Sir ( 
Charles Montagu\ We are all felicity, and in a round of I ^ 
dinners — I am this minute returned from Beaumont Lodge ' 
at Old Windsor, where Sir Charles Orandisim lives. I will ^ 
let you know, if the papers do not, when our festivities are 
subsided. 

I shall receive with gratitude from Mr. Tyson either 
drawing or etching of our departed friend, but wish not to 
have it inscribed to me, as it is an honour more justly due 
to Mr. Stonehewer. 

If the Master of Pembroke will accept a copy of a small 
picture I have of Mr. Gray, painted soon after the publication 
of the Ode on Eton, it shall be at his service— and after his 
death I beg it may be bequeathed to his college. Adieu I 
dear Sir. Yours most sincerely, 

Hob. Walpoli. 

* I>r. JamM Brown (d. 1784). areoied at Ampthill. 

* The dadgn for the oroM to ba * Brother of Gtoozge Montagu. 
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1874. To THE Bbv. Williah Mason. 

Strawbeny Hill, Sept. 26, 1771. 

I HAVE received both your letters, Sir, by Mr. Stonbewer 
and by the post from York. I direct this to Aston rather 
than to York, for fear of any miscarriage, and Tvill remember 
to insert near Sheffield. 

I not only agree with your sentiments, but am flattered 
that they countenance my own practice. In some cases 
I have sold my works, and sometimes have made the 
impressions at my own press pay themselves, as I am not 
rich enough to treat the public with all I print there ; nor 
do I know why I should. Some editions have been given 
to charities, to the poor of Twickenham, &c. Mr. Spence's 
Life of Hagliabecchi was bestowed on the reading tailor. 
I am neither ashamed of being an author, nor a bookseller. 
My mother's father was a timber-merchant, I have many 
U reasons for thinking myself a worse man, and none for 
thinking myself better: consequently I shall never blush 
at doing anything he did. I print much better than I write, 
and love my trade, and hope I am not one of those most 
undeserping of dU dbjedSf printers and booksellers, whom 
I confess you lash with justice. In short, Sir, I have no 
notion of poor Mr. Oray's deUoacy. I would not sell my 
talents as orators and senators do, but I would keep a shop, 
and seU any of my own works that would gain me a liveli« 
hood, whether books or shoes, rather than be tempted to 
sell mysell Tis an honest vocation to be a scavenger, but 
I would not be Solicitor-General \ Whatever method you 
fix upon for the publication of Mr. Oray's works, I dare 
answer I shall approve, and will, therefore, say no more on 

Lnm 1874.^1 Alexander Wed- hated, was SoUoitor-Oeneial at this 
derbnm, whom Horaoe Walpole time. 
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it till we meet I will beg you, Sir, when yoa come to 
town to bring me what papers or letters he had preserved 
of mine : for the answer to Dr. Millee, it is not worth asking 
you to accept or to take the trouble of bringing me^ and, 
therefore, you may fling it aside where you please. 

The epitaph is very unworthy of the subject I had 
rather anybody should correct my works than take the 
pains myself. I thank you very sincerely for criticizing it, 
but indeed I believe you would with much lees trouble 
write a new one than mend that I abandon it cheerfully 
to the fire, for surely bad verses on a great poet are the 
worst of panegyrica The sensation of the moment dictated 
the epitaph, but though I was concerned, I was not inspired. 
Tour corrections of my play I remember with the greatest 
gratitude^ because I confess I liked it enough to wish it 
eorreeted, and for that friendly act, Sir, I am obliged to you. 
For writing, I am quitting all thoughts of it; and for 
several reasons — the best is because it is time to remember 
that I must quit the world. Mr. Gray was but a year older, 
and he had much more the appearance of a man to whom 
several years were promised. A contemporary's death is 
the Ucalegon of all sermons. In the next place his death 
has taught me another truth. Authors are said to labour 
for posterity ; for my part I find I did not write even for 
the rising generation. Experience tells me it was all for 
those of my own, or near my own, time. The friends 
I have lost were, I find, more than half the public to me. 
It is as difficult to write for young people, as to talk to 
them ; I never, I perceive, meant anything about them in 
what I have written, and cannot commence an acquaintance 
with them in print 

Mr. Gray was far from an agreeable confidant to self-love, 
yet I had always more satisfaction in communicating any- 
thing to him, though sure to be mortified, than in being 
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flattered by people whose judgement I do not respect. We 
had besides known each other's ideas from almost infan<^, 
and I was certain he would u/ndenAa/nd precisely whatever 
I said, whether it was well- or ill-expressed. This is a kind 
of feeling that eyery hour of age increases. Mr. Gray's 
death, I am persuaded, Sir, has already giyen you this 
sensation, and I make no excuse for talking seemingly so 
much of myseli^ but though I am the instance of these 
reflections, they are only part of the conversation, which 
that sad event occasions, and which I trust we shall renew. 
I shall sincerely be a little consoled if our common regret 
draws us nearer together ; you will find all possible esteem 
on my side : as there has been much similarity in some of 
our pursuits, it may make some amends for other defects. 
I have done with the business, the politics, the pleasures of 
the world ; without turning hermit or morose. My object 
is to pass the remainder of my life tranquilly and agreeably, 
with all the amusements that will gild the evening, and are 
not subject to disappointment ; with cheerfulness, for I have 
very good spirits, and with as much of the company, as I can 
obtain, of the few persons I value and like. If you have 
charity enough or inclination to contribute to such a system 
you will add much to the happiness of it, and if you have 
I not^ you will still allow me to say I shall be ever, with 
great regard, Sir, 

Your obedient humble servant, 

Hob. Walpolb. 

1875. To Sib Hobaob Mann. 

strawberry Hill, Sept. 26, 1771. 
I AX sorry that so watchful a cat should have let its 
mouse ^ slip at last, without knowing into what hole it is 



Lsrm 1876. — ^ The Pretender 
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ran. To the Dissidents' in Poland I think you? — ^why, 
they haye not a cheese-paring left. I should rather think 
to Spain, and to be wafted to Ireland. Sling Carlos is 
absurd, mortified, angry, disappointed, and obstinate: 
intends, soon or late^ to attack us, and may have pitched 
on the Pretender for his pioneer. If it should be so, it will 
be diverting to hear the loyal ejaculations of the Scotch, 
nay, of even more than one in eadi family : I question if 
my Lord Dunbar* himself is a Jacobite now— except in 
principle. Should I guess right, you must positively come 
home: you prevented his receiving the crown of England 
at Borne, and must now keep him from reaching it at 
Dublin. I know nothing in his favour but the rule of 
contraries— as his father missed the crown when Queen 
Anne was on his side: and he himself when all Scotland 
and half England were Jacobites, when he had conquered 
his way to Derby, and ahnost everything but his own fears ; 
he may be more fortunate when even the University of 
Oxford scarce drinks his health. But no^ this is an age 
in which all kings light upon their legs : the Osaiina Uves 
yet ; the King of Portugal has survived the expulsion of 
the Jesuits; the King of Prussia escaped from twenty 
battles, and the wM-beloved Louis from the rage of a dozen 
demolished Parliaments. I had forgot, — not all kings 
in this age^ — ^poor Peter III did not escape from his 
wife. 

Apropos, I hear that the Parliament of Bordeaux has made 
as much stand as they could, and enough to frighten the 
victorious Bichelieu^ out of the remains of his old 
sensea They said they knew not what he meant by leUres 

* The name giyen to all Ghxittian * Lozd Mamfielcl'i brother. T^a^ 

Poles other than Roman Gatholioe. poU, 

The DiBsidenta were at thie time * The Doe de Bid 

endeavouzmg to leoure political QoTenxor of Bordeaux, 
zighte. 
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de eacket, they acknowledge no such power. He retreated 
to his seat at Fronsac', and has dispatched a courier to 
YerBailles for a squadron of powera I suppose it will end 
in his plundering the city^ and building a new Favidon in 
his garden : do you know they call that which he erected 
with the spoils of the Electorate Le pamUon cTHanovre? 
I have seen it ; there is a chamber surrounded with looking- 
glasses, and hung with white lute-string painted with roses: 
I wish you could see the antiquated Binaldo that has built 
himself this romantic bower I Looking-glass never yet 
reflected so many wrinkles : you would think Binaldo had 
lived till now. 

I am very sorry to confirm poor Mr. Gray's death. He 
died of the gout in his stomach, I fear, partly by quacking 
himself, and partly by the horrible neglect of the Professor 
of Physic at Cambridge, who would not rise out of his bed 
to assist him. He has left nothing finished ; in truth, he 
finished everything so highly, and laboured all his works so 
long, that I am the less surprised. 

We have nothing in the shape of news, for I do not 
reckon the factions in the City of London, which is divided 
and subdivided amongst a parcel of people, whose names are 
almost all unknown but to themselves. The papers are filled 
with their squabbles, but I never read such annals I They 
would tire the voluminous patience of Holinahed and Stow. 

We do not believe your Bussian naval victory; it is 
a tedious war, and dull enough to afford the invention 
of another game of chess. Your brother the Emperor is 
still more unintelligible : what is he doing with his armies, 
and marches and counter-marches without an enemy ? 

Tou have received, I hope, the letter I wrote to you im- 
mediately on my return from Paris. Monsieur de Boisgelin 
was just returned thither, being recalled in anger, for 
> Hii ooontry Mat on the Dordof^ne. 
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meddling impeztinently in some court squabbles at Parma : 
I heard the detail, but haye forgotten it — one cannot be 
looking through a microscope at the poUtics of such a diminu- 
tive government. Our correspondence is reyiyed, but I am 
always glad when it wants forage. 



1876, To THB BXV. WiLLIAK COLB. 

Dka.B Sib, Strawberry HiU, Oct 12, 1771. 

As our wedding ^ will not be so soon as I expected, and 
as I should be unwilling to haye you take a journey in bad 
weather, I wish it may be conyenient to you and Mr. Essex 
to come hither on the 25th of this present month. If one 
can depend on any season, it is on the chill suns of October, 
which, like an elderly beauty, are less capricious than spring 
or summer. Our old-fashioned October, you know, reached 
eleyen days into modem Noyember, and I still depend 
upon that reckoning, when I haye a mind to protract 
the year. 

Lord Ossory is charmed with Mr. Essex's cross, and 
wishes much to consult him on the proportions. Lord 
Ossory has taken a small house yery near mine^ is now, 
and will be here again after Newmarket. He is determined 
to erect it at Ampthill, and I haye written the following 
lines to record the reason : 

In days of old here Ampthill's towers were seen, 
The mournful refuge of an injured queen. 
Here flowed her pure, but unayailing tears ; 
Here blinded zeal sustain'd her sinking years. 
Tet Freedom hence her radiant banners waVd, 
And loye ayeng'd a realm by priests enslay'd. 
From Catherine's wrongs a nation's bliss was spread. 
And Luther's light from Henry's lawless bed. 

Lrtbb 1876.— 1 The nuffriaee of Lord yillien. It took plaoe la Feb* 
Ittdj Gkrtmde Seymour Oonwaj to raaxy 1772. 
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I hope the satire on Henry YIII will make you excuse 
the compliment to Luther, which, like most poetic compli* 
ments, does not come from my heart — I only like him 
better than Henry, CalTin, and the Church of Rome, who 
were bloody persecutors. Calvin was an execrable villain, 
and the worst of all; for he copied those whom he 
pretended to correct. Luther was as jovial as Wilkes, 
and served the cause of liberty without canting. 

Tours most sincerely. 

Hob. Walpole. 



1877. To Sib Hobacb Mann. 

strawberry Hill, Oct 22, 1771. 
Thb clouds that concealed the Pretender's elopement 
seem to disperse. It is a£Bbrmed that he is in the Higldanis 
of Poland, with the Cathdics and Dissidents, I hear from 
Paris that his cousin, the Marquis de Fitz-James, is going 
to him with a commission from Louis the wdl-^ehated. 
When I was there, I know they were sending to Poland^ 
between twenty and thirty officers, headed by a Monsieur 
de Yieumenil ', reckoned one of their best military heads. 
I do not comprehend it, and pity the poor true blue Sobiesk- 
ists, who are to be betrayed and drawn into their destruc* 
tion by this handful, like the Jacobites in Scotland. One 
wants, indeed, many other lights: if the Emperor and 
King of Prussia approve this plan, what can thirty French- 
men add to it? If they do not, what can that diminutive 
troop effect in opposition ? France is wof ully fallen indeed, 
i^ after arming the Ottoman Sultan against the Czarina ^ 
they are reduced to play off this puppet against her. Tis 

Lnmt 1877.— J In mipport of th« * Antoine Charles dn Honx (172S- 

Confederacy of Barr, formed to pre- 1792), Baron de ViomeniL 

Twnt the IMssidentt fhim obtaining ' The EmpreM of Bonia sap- 

poUtioal righta. ported the Diw identa. 
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the lapdog that yelps when mantiflh are worrying one 
another. I am curiooa^ however, to see &rth«r into the 
senfBe. If what I have told you proTes tme, I shall no 
I<Higer helieve Spain eonoemed in the project. Fuentes and 
Garaedoli* persist in refusing their homage to Madame 
du Barn. The Due d'Aiguillon thinks he has made her 
amends by insisting on his mother visiting her. I pity 
the old Duchess, who had held out nobly. It is a worthy 
act of duty in a son I The Abb6 Terray has recovered his 
ground, but at the expense of sacrificing his mistress, 
a Madame de la Oarde^ who scandalized a court where the 
Du Barri triumphs — but it was by selling her favour, not 
her £svour8. . . .* This creature, and a Madame Sabatin, 
mistress of the Due de la Yrilli^re, kept open shops for 
the disposal of preferments. The three Sultanas were 
called Lea Trois Bia-CMkes. 

Mr.* and Mrs. Hamilton from Naples passed one day 
last week here, and I left them this morning at Park Place. 
She looks better, but the climate affects her strangely. 
Vesuvius has burnt him to a cinder. 

I have no news to teU you. Tou know as much of 
Wilkes and Townshend as I do, from their memorials in 
the newspapers. The famous Junim seems at last to issue 
from the diop of the former, though the composition is 
certainly above Wilkes himself. The styles are often 
blended, and very distinguishable, but nobody knows 
who it is that deigns to fight in disguise under Wilkes's 
banner. So &r this wdmown knight will not resemble his 
predecessors in romance, that he probably will not disclose 
himself and demand the Princess'' in marriage. 

This letter, short as it is, must depart ; I have nothing 

< Neapolitan MInistar at Aolf. ^ llaePriBoeMofWaleiwasmiioli 
WtUpole, abnaed in the latirioal writing! of 

* Faance omitted. that tima, partimOazly in WiUce^i, 

* Afterwards Sir WflUam. WalpoU, WalpoU, 
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to add to it I live chiefly here, and alone ; and though 
I can amuse myselfy it is not so easy to amuse others with 
the history of solitary hours. My house is comfortable and 
charming, and except the great bedchamber, on which 
I am at work, quite finished I go but little abroad, for as 
I told Mrs. Hamilton, and she agreed to it^ our climate 
is delightful token framed and glassed^ that is, beautiful through 
a window. Thus my time steals away peaceably and 
agreeably, but is not a theme for a letter ; and therefore, 
when I am reduced to talk of myself and have nothing to 
say of myself, it is time to bid you adieu I 

October 24th. 

I was just going to send this letter to London for the post 
to-morrow, when I received yours of the 24th of last month, 
with the enclosed deputation', 

I will take care to execute your commission punctually, 
though a little difficult to me. Your nephew never takes the 
least notice of me^ but that I can excuse ; I am not of an 
age to be agreeable to so young a man, I am sorry to add 
that his conversation on my father is not so decent as it 
ought to be. However, I can transact your business 
through your brother. Indeed I am as ill-circumstanced 
with your brother, which I have not mentioned to you 
before, because I hate to give you a moment's uneasiness — 
but I remember he is your and Qal's brother, and bear 
as much as I can. He has not only treated me with his 
usual peevishness, but with a good deal of insolence — I have 
not seen him since my return from Paris, and the subject 
is not proper for the post. I believe he is laid up with the 
gout at Bichmond, which has prevented my answering a 
most provoking letter that I received from him while I was 
in Frsoice. All this shall go for nothing, for I can overlook 

• Vor the nephew to be hie nnole'to proo^ et the inetellatioiL of Knighte 
of the Beth. WalpoU. 
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his ill-humour and wretohed temper, when it is to serve 
you. I will write to him, and if your nephew does not 
accept the of&oe, as probably he will not, I will transact the 
whole with Lord Bochford, and inform myself of all that is 
necessary. Take no notice to your brother of what I have 
saidy and do not let him quarrel with you, for your own sake. 
I know how to deal with him, and do not mind his ill- 
humour. I have kept my temper, and shall not lose it: 
it is too late in my life to suffer the follies of others to 
disturb my tranquillity — and with two such considerations 
as you and Chil's memory, I am not likely to come to any 
open rupture with your family. As to an installation, 
I have no notion that there will be one before the spring — 
I neyer heard of one in winter and during short days — 
especially as I suppose there will be a banquet, one of the 
King's sons being to be installed, and consequently the 
length of the ceremony would make it necessary to illu- 
minate the Hall ; not to mention the cold and damp of 
such a spot — but you shall hear more soon. I am glad 
the fans are airiYed at last, though so late. It was no fault 
of mine. 

1878. To THE Bbv. William Colb. 

strawberry Hill, Oot. 28, 1771. 

I AM sorry, dear Sir, that I cannot say your answer is 
as agreeable and entertaining as you flatter me my letter 
was ; but consider, you are preyented coming to me, and 
haye flying pains of rheumatism — either were sufficient to 
spoil your letter. 

I am sure of being here till to-morrow se'nnight, the last 
of this month : consequently I may hope to see Mr. Essex 
here on Monday, Tuesday, or Wednesday next. After that, 
I cannot answer for myself, on account of our wedding, 
which depends on the return of a courier from Ireland. If 

WALFOUC. Tin H 
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I can command any days certain in NoTember, I will give 
you notice ; and yet I shall have a scruple of dragging you 
so &r from home at such a season. I will leave it to 
your option ; only begging you to be assured that I shall 
always be most happy to see you. 

I am making a very curious purchase at Paris, the complete 
armour of Francis the First. It is gilt in relief, and is 
very rich and beautifuL It comes out of the Crozat col- 
lection. I am building a small chapel, too, in my garden, 
to receiye two yaluable pieces of antiquity, and which have 
been presents singularly lucky for ma They are the window 
from Bexhill • with the portraits of Henry III and his 
Queen, procured for me by Lord Ashbumham. The other, 
great part of the tomb of Capoceio*, mentioned in my 
Aneedotea of P^inHng on the subject of the Confessor's 
shrine, and sent to me from Bome by Mr. Hamilton, our 
minister at Naples. It is very extraordinary that I should 
happen to be master of these curiositiea After next 
summer, by which time my castle and collection will be 
complete (for if I buy more I must buQd another castle for 
another collection), I propose to form the catalogue and 
description, and shall take the liberty to call on you for. 
your assistance. In the meantime there is enough new to 
divert you at present 

I am, dear Sir, 

Yours most sincerely, 

Hob. Walpolx. 

IfVrraB 187&— 1 Formerly in the Simplioina, Ftastiiia, and Beatariz, 

church of Santa Maria Maggiore at fay John James Gapooeio and Vinia 

Bome. According to the JMaarfyiUon his wife ; and mm the work of Peter 

of StnmoUrry HiU it waa 'amagni- GaTalini, idko made the tomb of 

floentahrineofmoeaio, three storiea Edward the Oonfoaeor in Weit- 

high , . . erected in the year 1256 miniter Abbey.' 
over the bodiaa of the holy marlyxf 
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1879. To Lady Maby Cokb. 

ToxTB Ladyship's iUustrioiis exploits are the constant 
theme of my meditations. Tour expeditions are so rapid, 
and to sach distant regions, that I cannot help thinking 
you are possessed of the giant's boots that stepped seven 
leagues at a stride, as we are assured by that accurate 
historian Mother Goose. Tou are, I know, Madam, an 
excellent walker, yet methinks seven leagues at once are 
a prodigious straddle for a fair lady. But whatever is your 
manner of travelling, few heroines ancient or modem can 
be compared to you for length of joumejrs. Thalestris, 
Queen of the Amazons, and M. M. or N. N. Queen of Sheba, 
went each of them the Lord knows how far to meet 
Alexander the Great and Solomon the Wise; the one 
to beg the favour of having a daughter (I suppose) and 
heiress by him; and the other, says scandal, to grant 
a like favour to the Hebrew monarch. Tour Ladyship, 
who has more real Amazonian principlesy never makes 
visits but to empresses, queens, and princesses; and your 
country is enriched with the maxims of wisdom and virtue 
which you collect in your travels. For such great ends did 
Herodotus, Pythagoras, and other sages, make voyages to 
Egypt, and every distant kingdom ; and it is amazing how 
much their own countries were benefited by what those 
philosophers learned in their peregrinations. Were it not 
that your Ladyship is actuated by such public spirit, 
I could put you in mind, Madam, of an old story that 
might save you a great deal of fatigue and danger— and 
now I think of it, as I have nothing better to fill my letter 
with, I will relate it to you. 



IdBTTBB 1879.— MItplMMd by C MBoncit l«it«n of 1778. (See Notm (mhI 
QMtfKw, June », 190a) 
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Pyrrhus, the martial and magncmmous King of Epiros 
(as my Lord Lyttelton would call him), being, as I have 
heard or seen Gk)odman Plutarch say, intent on his prepara- 
tions for invading Italy, Gineas, one of the grooms of his 
bedchamber, took the liberty of asking his Majesty what 
benefit he expected to reap if he should be successful in con- 
quering the Bomans ? — ^ Jesus I ' said the King, peevishly ; 
^why the question answers itself. When we have over- 
come the Romans, no province, no town, whether Greek or 
barbarian, will be able to resist us: we shall at once be 
masters of all Italy.' Gineas after a short pause replied, 
'And having subdued Italy, what shall we do next? '—'Do 
next ? ' answered Pyrrhus ; * why, seize Sicily.' * Very likely,' 
quoth Gineas ; ' but will that put an end to the war ? ' — ' The 
gods forbid ! ' cried his Majesty : ' when Sicfly is reduced, 
Libya and Garthage will be within our reach.' And then, 
without giving Gineas time to put in a word, the heroic 
Prince ran over A&ica, Greece, Asia^ Persia, and every 
other country he had ever heard of upon the face of God's 
earth ; not one of which he intended should escape his 
victorious sword. At last, when he was at the end of 
his geography, and a little out of breath, Gineas wat43hed 
his opportunity, and said quietly, ' Well, Sire, and when we 
have conquered aU the world, what are we to do then ? ' — 
'Why, then,' said his Majesty, extremely satisfied with his 
own prowess, 'we will live at our ease ; we wiU spend whole 
days in banqueting and carousing, and will think of nothing 
but our pleasures.' 

Now, Madam, for the application. Had I had the honour 
a few years ago of being your confidential abigail, when 
you meditated a visit to Princess Esterhazy, I would have 
ventured to ask your Ladyship of what advantage her 
acquaintance would be to you ? Probably you would have 
told me, that she would introduce you to several Electresses 
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and MargiavineSy whose couris you would viait. That 
haying conquered all their hearta^ as I am persuaded you 
would, your next jaunt should be to Hesse ; from whence 
it would be but a trip to Aix, where Madame de Bochouart 
lives. Soaring from thence you would repair to the 
Imperial court at Vienna, where resides the most august^ 
most virtuous, and most plump of empresses and queens — 
no, I mistake — I should only have said of empresses ; for 
her M^esty of Denmai^ Gk>d bless her I is reported to be 
full as yirtuous, and three stone heavier. Shall not you 
call at Copenhagen, Madam? If you do, you are next 
door to the Czarina, who is the quintessence of friendship, 
as the Princess DaskiofP says, whom, next to the late Czar, 
her Muscovite Majesty loves above all the world. Asia, 
I suppose, would not enter into your Ladyship's system of 
conquest ; for, though it contains a sight of queens and 
sultanas, the poor ladies are locked up in abominable places, 
into which I am sure your LadyBhip's amity would never 
carry you — ^I think they call them seraglios. Africa has 
nothing but empresses stark-naked; and of complexions 
directly the reverse of your alabaster. They do not reign 
in their own right ; and what is worse, the emperors of 
those barbarous regions wear no more robes than the 
sovereigns of their hearts. — And what are princes and 
princesses without velvet and ermine? As I am not a jot 
a better geographer than King Fyrrhus, I can at present 
recollect but one lady more who reigns alone, and that 
is her Migesty of Otaheite, lately discovered by Mr. Banks * 
and Dr. Solander; and for whom your Ladyship's com- 
passionate breast must feel the tenderest emotions, she 
having been cruelly deprived of her faithful minister and 
lover Tobiu, since dead at Batavia. 

1 JoMph Banks (1 748-1890X orettted on his return firom his voyage to tha 
a Baronet in 1781 ; KB., 1796. He South Seas in company with Oook. 
landed in Sngland on June 10, 1771, 
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Well, Madam, after you should have giveii me the plan 
of your intended expeditions, and not left a queen regent 
on the face of the globe unyisited, I would ask what we 
were to do next? — 'Why then, dear Abigail,' you would 
have said, * we will retire to Netting Hill*, we will plant 
shrubs all the morning, read Anderson's' Boydl G^enedlogie8 
all the evening ; and once or twice a week I will go to 
Gunnersbury and drink a botUe with Princess Amelia.' — 
Alas, dear lady! and cannot you do all that without 
scuttling from one end of the world to the other? — ^This 
was the upshot of all Cineas's inquisitiveness : and this is 
the pith of this tedious letter from, Madam, 

Your Ladyship's most faithful Aulic Counsellor 
And humble admirer. 

Hob. Walpole. 



1880. To Sib Horaob Mank. 

ArUngton Stroet, Not. 7, 1771. 

I SCABCE know where to begin, and I know not what to 
say on all the melancholy and strange events that I heard 
yesterday. My Deputy^ died suddenly on Monday, and it 
brought me to town. On my way I called at Holland 
House ; Lord Holland's servant came in and said the Duke 
of Gloucester was dead \ When I arrived here, I found 
your two letters, in which you give me so particular and 
sensible an account of his illness, and of the very attentive 
and proper part you have acted. The instant I had dined 
I went to Lord Hertford, who told me no confirmation was 

* Lady ICaxy Ooke'to TiUa near lanrmm 1880.— i Qrosrenor Bed- 

Kensixigton. ford^Biq. WaXpciU, 

< JamM Andexwm, D.D. (d. 1789X * The Bake of Glanoester U^ed 

His Boydl OenecOogies ma pubUahed tmtU 1806. 
in 1782. 
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oome of the Duke's death ; but he, as well as I, from your 
lettexsy conclude it over I — But, unfortunate as this event 
ia^ what will be your astonishment^ when at the same time 
I tell you that the very same moment brought to light, at 
least to the public, an event that made that loss almost 
overlooked ? In shorty the Duke of Cumberland, as rash 
and absurd as the Duke of Gloucester was decent, prudent, 
and amiable, went ofi^ last Friday the first, to Calais, and 
wrote to the King, that he was married to Mrs. Horton*, 
and that she was enceintef and gone with him. Tou know 
of no Hnu Horton but the Duke of Grafton's Mrs. Horton \ 
the Duke of Dorset's Mrs. Horton, everybody's Hrs. 
Horton — £uth, I do not know whether it would have been 
so improper a Hrs. Horton as her he has married — and yet 
this is a woman of virtue I But think what a bitter pill 
to the royal family, when you hear it is the sister of the 
very Colonel Luttrel whom the court crammed into the 
House of Commons in the room of Wilkes— so fatal Ib that 
man to the crown, and such triumphs start up for him, 
even whenever he is at the lowest ebb. Think how he will 
exult at the court's being lashed with the instrument they 
prepared for him I — ^no mortification can equal it I But 
what will you say to this mad boy, when you know that, 
if the world says true, his mother " was thought at the point 
of death at the very instant he chose to make his declara- 
tion. All last week it was affirmed that she has a cancer 
in her mouth, and that it was got into her throat She, 
however, went to the King at Bichmond on Sunday. What 
a dreadful catastrophe ; if she ia dying, to learn the death 
of so respectable a son, and such a completion of folly in 

* Hon. Anne lAttareH (d. 1800), ao childr e n . 

il#ngh^T of first Baron Imham * Kaaoy Fuioni, who WM lonie- 

(afterwards Earl of Oarhampton) timet known 1^ that namo. 

and widow of Christopher Horton, * The Frinoeas of WaleflL She 

of0attonHall,I>«rl^7^Un. Shehad died in Ifehroaiy 1773. 
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another son, who had already famiahed saoh matter for 
abuse ' 1 as Shakespeare says, 

The funeral baked meats 
Will coldly furnish forth the marriage supper. 

The new PrinoesQ of the blood is a young widow of twenty- 
four, extremely pretty, not handsome, yeiy well made^ with 
the most amorous eyes in the world, and eyelashes a yard 
long. Coquette beyond measure, artful as Cleopatra, and 
completely mistress of all her passions and projects. Indeed, 
eyelashes three quarters of a yard shorter would have served 
to conquer such a head as she has turned. I need not hint 
to you how unfortunate an event this is at the present 
moment^ and how terribly it dashes with the situation of 
another person^ I a person whom I most heartily pity, and 
whom I did all I could to prevent from falling into so cruel 
a position. I know not what she will, or is to do ! You, it 
is poeaiUe, by this time may know more than I do — at least 
I surmise so by the command laid on the physicians to notify 
the worst. 

Well 1 altogether here is a strange scene opened 1 The 
circumstances make it different from anything history can 
furnish ; and I wish history may not have more to do with 
the consequences 1 Had the Pretender met the younger 
brother at Genoa the other day, instead of the elder, and 
laughed, I should not have wondered. How singular too 
that the Duke of York should land and die at Monaco, and 
the Duke of Gloucester at Leghorn I But reflections rise on 
reflections, and what has happened almost makes one supers 
stitious, and what may happen makes one almost prophesy. 
We expect the fatal courier every hour, and as this letter 
cannot depart until to-morrow, I will say no more to-day on 
this extraordinary crisis. 

* Qy hit intngoie with, and letten gimTB, the nnaeknowledned wife of 
to Lady Qixwrenor. WdtpoU, the Ihxke of Oloooeeter. 

7 The I>owager OonnteM Walde- 
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You will certainly haye no occasion to think of your 
installation now for some time. Your brother sent me a 
mighty sugared answer to my letter, and has written to 
your nephew to be your proxy. I hope heartily that he 
wiU accept it. The person recommended to you is by no 
means a proper representative for you : he is an apothecary's 
son, and was forced into the place he enjoys by the late Duke 
of York, whose intimacies were the prototype of Mrs. Horton's 
consort I doubt your nephew must be knighted, which I 
imagine was a great object with your candidate : but as your 
nephew must have your title, he can surely not hesitate to 
make a step towards it. We shall haye full time to discuss 
all these matters. Thank you for the roots of iris. 

Alderman Townsbend has refused to pay the land-tax, 
on pretence that LuttreFs election depiiyes the county of 
Middlesex of being represented. His goods are seized, and 
the cause would have bIwbjb made noise enough — ^what will 
it not make now, when the royal wedding is coupled with 
it? I begin to question whether this will be the c^e of 
dbartionSj as I haye always called it, and hitherto always 
found it Methinks it will rather be the age of seeds that 
are to produce strange crops hereafter. 

Friday, 8th« 

The courier that arrived yesterday has made everybody 
happy with the fortunate news that the Duke of Oloucester 
was out of danger on the 26th. The King is so oveijoyed, 
that he seems to forget the other misfortune, and all the 
world does justice to the merit of the recovering Prince. 
I would fain flatter myseif it will last • . .^ I am impatient 
for another letter from you to confirm the good news. 
Adieu 1 

• Rmmcq oUiterated in M& 
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1881. To Sib Hobagb Mank. 

Strawbeny Hill, Koy. 18, 1771. 

It ifl but just to acknowledge the good newa you send us. 
I rejoioe very disinterestedly at the Duke of Olouoester's 
recovery. I put no trust in princes : I doubt, I may add, 
for there is no hedUh in them* Nor shall I be surprised if 
all the flattering symptoms yanish, and, in a few posts, 
contradict the prognostics of the surgeons. The Princess 
is said to be much relieved by taking hemlocL For the 
third object of the present curiosity, deep silence is observed 
at court on that point. The public is not so reserved: a 
thousand tales are coined, which I spare you, for I have 
neither seen nor heard anything that had wit enough to 
deserve being sent so far. Indeed, as I pass my time here 
chiefly and alone, you will not wonder that I do not even 
know where the new court^ resides: the last place named 
was Arraa 

You please me with the kind things you say of my 
nephew. Lord Gholmondeley. He is amiable and seems 
good. I do not pretend to judge of such young men, who 
do not easily take to us ancestors ; but it would be a satis- 
faction to me not to have all my nepotism as worthless as 
if I were a Pope. If Lord Cholmondeley goes to Bome, pray 
teU him I wish he would bring me a head of himself, by 
Pompeio BattonL 

We are again bickering, I think, with Spain ; but a spark 
here, and a cinder there, do not make a bonfire. King Carlos 
hates us ever since Naples ; but we have a navy that, while 
it adds to the provocation, does not tempt him to display 
his anger too openly. Your old friend. Lord Sandwich, is 
activity, industry, and knowledge, in person ; and the most 
proper man in the world to be at the head of the marine. 

LnrBB 1881.— 1 Of the Dak* «nd Duoheei of Cumberlaad. Wdl^fdle, 
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I have heard nothing hem your brother, or of your 
nephew. I fear the hitter is negligent ; for I cannot con> 
oeiye his haying any ayeraion to the commission. It is, 
hitherto, of no consequence^ but in preyenting me from 
giying an answer to Lord Boehford. 

Mr. Hamilton's Oorreggio is arriyed. I haye seen it: it 
is diyine — and so is the price ; for nothing but a demi-god, 
or a demi-deyil, that is, a nabob, can purchase it What do 
you think of three thousand pounds ? It has all Correggio's 
graoe^ and none of his grimace, which, like Shakespeare, he 
is too apt to blend and confound. I m3^1f expect a treasure 
to-morrow, a complete suit of armour of Francis the First, 
which I haye bought out of the Crozat collection. It will 
make a great figure here at Otranto. Mr. Chute is come to 
welcome the monarch at his landing. It is cruel to me 
neyer to see yotf here: what an addition would it be to the 
tranquillity I haye had the sense to giye myself I It would 
be delicious, if Time did not disperse or carry off one friends 
and cotemporarie& As to young acquaintance, there is no 
uniting the conyersation of different ages. One is checked 
eyery moment : one cannot make an allusion to what one 
has seen, without being reduced to explanations that become, 
or seem to them, old stories. The times immediately pre- 
ceding their own are what all men are least acquainted with. 
A young man knows Bomulus better than George the Second. 
On the other hand, the young haye new words, new language, 
new amusements ; and one can no more talk their talk, than 
dance their dances. Tou and I could at least talk of a 
rigadoon, or of Booth and Mrs. Oldfield; and, were you 
your own master, methinks you would prefer it to name- 
days and christenings of baby future soyereigns. It amazes 
me when I see men, by choice, push on towards a succession 
of courts. Ambition should be a passion of youth ; not, as 
it generally is, of the end of life. What joy can it be to 
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goTem the gtandohildren of our ootemporaries? It is but 
being a more magnificent kind of sohooknaster. I was told 
that I should regret quitting my seat in Parliament ; but 
I knew myself better than those prophets did. Four years 
are past ; and I have done nothing but apphuid my resolu- 
tion. When I compare my situation with my former agitated 
and turbulent life^ I wonder how I had spirits to go through 
the former, or how I can be charmed with the latter without 
having lost those spirits. 

Arlington Street, 2l8t. 

The town furnishes no more than the country, and is 
almost as empty. The wandering court is again at Calais ; 
where the Prince has given a ball to the garrison. 'Tis 
piteous—ay, and too silly to talk o£ Adieu I 

1882. To THB COUNTKSS OF IJPPEB OSSOBY. 

Ailington Stieet, Nov. 80, 1771. 
The Duchess of Bedford alarmed me extremely, Madam, 
the night before last, by tdling me both your Ladyship and 
Lord Ossory have been very ilL Happily, she added that 
the worst was over with both. I am, however, very anxious 
to hear more, especiaUy as last night she knew nothing 
further. She said you had caught colds by going into your 
house before it was thoroughly aired ; but at least I fear, 
M a dam, you carried yours from Twickenham. I will not 
trouble your Ladyship with more at present ; but must beg 
that at least you would be so good as to order some one of 
your servants to send me a line with an exact account, both 
of yourself and Lord Ossory. 

1883. To THS Eabl of XJppsb Ossoay. 

My DJBAB Lobd, Arlington Street, Dec 4, 1771. 

As it is not agreeable to the principles of distributive 
justice (which ought to be a rule to great authors as well as 
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to magistrateB) that Lady OsBory should monopolize all my 
nonsense, I take the liberty of addressing the following 
manuscript to your Lordship, drawn up for the use of your 
daughter*; and though I must confess a fiidnt imitation, 
calculated, like F^nelon's TelemachuSi to assist in the plan of 
her education, I had, indeed, another view in sending it to 
your Lordship: — There is rather more abstruse learning in 
it than might be agreeable to a lady's taste, especially in the 
allusions to the ancient wisdom of the Egyptians and the 
mystic doctrines of Zoroaster, without a little taste of which 
a modem young lady cannot be thoroughly accomplished. 
If Lady Anne should draw the least benefit from my instruc- 
tions, under your Lordship's inspection, I should not despair 
of her being one day or other thought a proper bride for the 
Orand Duke of Russia, whose education under so wise a 
mother as the Ozarina, assisted by all the philosophers of 
France, is reckoned the most complete that ever was bestowed 
on the heir of a crown. I am, your Lordship's most fiuthful 
humble senrant^ 

HoBACB Tbxskxoistus. 

P.S. I need not say that I think — that I trust, my dear 
Lord, you will not let this foolery go out of your own hands, 

THE PEACH IN BRANDY, 

A XILniAH TALI, 

VOB TBI UBS Oy TBI BXOHT BOH. TBS LADT AHiri mZPATRIOK. 

Fitz-Scanlan Mac OioUal'hadnug, King of Kilkenny, the 
thousand and fiftynseTenth descendant in a right line from 
Hileeius, King of Spain, had an only daughter, <^ed Great A, 
and by corruption, Grata, who being arrived at years of 
discretion, and perfectly initiated by her royal parents in 
the arts of government, the fond monarch determined to 
Lrtbs 1888.— 1 Lftdj Ann* VStepatnok ; d. immaxried, 1841. 
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resign his orown to her. Haying accordingly assembled 
the senate, he declared his resolution to them ; and having 
delivered his sceptre into the Princess's hands, he obliged 
her to ascend the throne ; and, to set the example, was the 
first to kiss her hand and tow eternal obedience to her. The 
senators were ready to stifle the new Queen with panegyrics 
and addresses ; the people, though they adored the old King, 
were transported with having a new sovereign; and the 
University, according to custom immemorial, presented her 
Higesty, three months after everybody had forgotten the 
event, with testimonials of the excessive sorrow and excessive 
joy they felt in losing one monarch and getting another. 

Her Majesty was now in the fifth year of her age, and 
a prodigy of sense and goodness. In her first speech to the 
senate, which she lisped with inimitable grace, she assured 
them that her heart was entirely Irish, and that she did not 
intend any longer to go in leading-strings ; as a proof of 
which she immediately declared her nurse Prime Minister. 
The senate applauded this sage choice with even greater 
encomiums than the last, and voted a free gift to the Queen 
of a million of sugar-plums, and to the favourite of twenty 
thousand bottles of usquebaugh. Her Majesty then jumping 
from her throne, declared it was her royal pleasure to play 
at blindman's buff— but such a hubbub arose from the 
senators pushing and squeezing and punching one another, 
to endeavour to be the first blmded, that in tiiie scuffle her 
Majesty was thrown down, and got a bump upon her fore* 
head as big as a pigeon's eg^ which set her a squalling, that 
you might have heard her to Tipperary. The old Eling flew 
into a rage^ and snatching up the mace, knocked out the 
Chancellor's brains^ who at that time happened not to have 
any [vide the Minutes], and the Queen-mother, who sat in 
a tiibune above to see the ceremonyi feU into a fit and mis- 
carried of twins, who were killed by her Majesty's fright ; 
but the Earl of Bull-a-boo, great butler of the crown, 
happening to stand next to the Queen, snatched up one of 
the dead children, and perceiving it was a male, ran down 
to the King and wished him joy of the birth of a son and 
heir. The King, who had now recovered his sweet temper, 
called him fool and blunderer: upon which Mr. Phelim 
OTorture, a zealous courtieri started up with great presence 
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of mind and accused the Earl of BuU-a-boo of high treason, 
for haying asserted that his late Majesty had had any other 
heir than their present most lawful and most religious 
soyereign Queen Grata. An impeachment was yoted by a 
large majority, though not without warm opposition, par- 
ticularly from a celebrated KillEennian orator, whose name 
is unfortunately not come down to us, it being erased out of 
the journals afterwards, as the Irish author whom I copy 
says, when he became first Lord of the Treasury, as he was 
during the whole reign of Queen Orata's succession. The 
argument of this Mr. EiUmorachill, says my author, whose 
name is lost, was^ that her Migesty, the Queen-mother, 
haying conceiyed a son before the King's resignation, that 
son was indubitably heir to the crown, and consequently 
the resignation yoid, it not signifying an iota whether the 
child was bom dead or aliye. It was aliye^ said he, 
when it was conceiyed — here he was called to order by 
Dr. O'Flaharty, the Queen-mother^s man-midwi&, and 
member for the borough of Corbelly, who entered into a 
learned dissertation on embryos; but he was interrupted 
by the young Queen's crying for her supper, the preyious 
question for which was carried without a negatiye— and 
then the House being resumed, the debate was cut short by 
the impatience of the nugority to go and drink her Majesty's 
health. This seeming yiolence gaye occasion to a long protest, 
drawn up by Sir Archee Mac Sarcasm, in which he contriyed 
to state the claim of the departed fokua so artfully, that it 
produced a ciyil war, and gaye rise to those bloody rayages 
and massacres which so long laid waste the ancient kingdom 
of Kilkenny ; and which were at last terminated by a lucky 
accident, well known, says my author, to eyerybody, but 
which he thinks it his duty to relate for the sake of those 
who neyer may haye heard of it These are his words : — 

'It happened that the Archbishop of Tuum (anciently 
called Heum by the GathoUc clergy), the great wit of ihose 
days^ was in the Queen-mother's doset, who had the young 
Queen in her lap. His Grace was suddenly seized with 
a yiolent fit of the colic, which made him make such wry 
faces, that the Queen-mother thought he was going to die, 
and ran out of the room to send for a physician, for she was 
a pattern of goodness and ydd of pride. Whilst she was 
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stepping into the servanta' hall to call somebody, according 
to &e simplicity of those times, the Archbishop's pains 
increased, when, peroeiying sometiiing on the mantelpiece, 
which he took for a peach in brandy, he gulped it all down 
at once without saying grace, Qod forgive him I and found 
great comfort from it He had not done licking his lips 
before the Queen-mother returned, when Queen Grata cried 
out, ''Mamma, Mamma, the gentleman has eat my little 
brother l" This fortunate erent put an end to the contest, 
the male line entirely failing in the person of the devoured 
Prince. The Archbiishop, however, who became Pope by 
the name of Innocent III, having afterwards a son by h^ 
own sister, named the child Fitzpatrick, as having some 
of the royal blood in its veins ; and Ax>m him are descended 
all the younger branches of the Fitzpatricks of our time. 
Now the rest of the acts of Queen Grata, and all that she 
did, are they not written in the book of the chronicles of 
the Kings of Kilkenny? ' 



1884. To THB Ck>x7NTBS8 OF Upfbb Ossobt. 

strawberry Hill, Dec 4, 1771. 

Though the account your Ladyship gives me of yourself 
is so bad, I cannot but feel my obligations to you for taking 
so much trouble. There are few, I believe, Madam, more 
interested than I am in your recovery ; and were sacrifices 
or masses in fashion, Venus, or the Virgin Mary, would 
have a great deal of my custom. You must not indeed 
stay in the country, but come to town, where your house is 
dry and warm. Our climate requires to be roasted and 
boiled as much as our meat Why do you think we have 
more coal-mines than all the rest of the world, but because 
we have more fogs, damps, and rains? Tou must not tell 
me that you keep good fires at Ampthill. Tou cannot make 
an atmosphere of smoke there ; and for air, its great excel- 
lence is being changed* You will conclude. Madam, that 
half what I say \a for my own sake ; so it certainly is : 
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it is my interest that you should be weU, and I am 
persuaded London will restore you sooner than the country. 
I speak very little for myself in any other respect, for I am 
chiefly here, and shall be so till after Christmaa I am glad 
you have the comfort of seeing Lord Ossory recoyered : it 
must hare been yery melancholy to want each other's 
company and assistance* I wish I could send you or tell 
you anything that would dlyert you ; but whether it is the 
world's faulty or mine, I know nothing. The newspapers 
haye already told you, Madam, that the Duke and Duchess 
of Cumberland are come to Windsor. That he is priyately 
forbidden the court is certain, for of she there is no question ; 
and that Lord Hertford is ordered to tell eyerybody, as 
a secret, which they axe desired to tell eyerybody, that 
there is no road from Windsor or Cumberland House to 
St. James'& There is a good-natured exception for the 
Duke's own senrants, who haying been placed by the King, 
and haying had no hand in the wedding, are allowed to go 
backwards and forwards Princess Amelie, where I played 
the night before last, and whom by the by I do not intend 
to marry, we haying, as the Duke of Norfolk said to the 
Duchess when she proposed her niece for his nephew, 
married one another enough, told us that Lady Holdemesse 
had begged her Boyal Highness to contradict the repoii 
of an intended match between the Lady Amelie^ and the 
Prince of Mecklenburg. I don't know whether your Lady- 
ship will understand all this, and whether I haye not made 
such a confusion of Lady Amelies and Princess Amelies, 
and nephews and nieces, and matches and princes, that my 
letter will be as difficult to unrayel as one of Lord Chatham's 
long motions in the House of Lords. 

I haye the satisfaction of announcing to you the arriyal 
of two great personages from France ; one is. Mademoiselle 

LanxB 1884.— 1 Lftdj Amdia B^Aroy, only obild of Lovd Hold«ma 
WAUOLS. vm I 
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Heinel, the &mou8 dancer; Che other, King Francis the 
First In short, the armour of the latter is actually here, 
and in its niehe, which I have had made for it on the 
staircase ; and a rery little stretch of the imagination will 
give it all the visionary dignity of the gigantic hand in 
armour that I dreamt of seeing on the balustrade of the 
staircase at Otranto. If this is not reaUsing one's dreams, 
I don't know what ia The two play-houses have be^n 
doing the reverse ; they have converted the real Installation* 
into a vision, especially at Oovent Garden, where n3rmphs 
and satyrs appear in St. G^eorge's Chapel, and behave like 
good Christians as they ara 

The weather is so fine, that forgetting it was December, 
and that I am not in the spring of my age, I wmt a birds'- 
nesting this morning: I cannot say I had any sport; 
Bosette put up one robin^redbreast ; but we did not kilL 
The first rat or mouse, or such small deer that she runs 
down, I will take the liberty of sending your Ladyship 
some venison. 



1885. To Lady Maby Coke. 

Arlington Street, Dec. 11, 1771. 
Lady Strafford tells me I ought to write to your Lady- 
ship. I ob^, though I am not quite dear that she ia in 
the right Can you care for hearing fiK>m anybody in 
England, Hadam, when you are indifferent whether you 
see them or not? I could say a great deal upon this 
subject^ but I will not, only do not be surprised that 
I have got a new passion. Ancient paladins, I know, were 
bound to maintain constancy, though they travelled all oviar 

* An InMeUation of Kniffhtg of Lbttbk 1885 Not in 0. ; te- 

tiie Garter took place on July S6, printed from LeUen and JoumcOa of 
17U. Xe4ylfafV(a9ft^lroLi▼.^S^n.^ 
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the world; but no act of the Parliament of Lore wa« 
ever paased enjoining fidelity to knights, when it was their 
ladiee that took to travelling. Indeed, if your Ladyship 
had made a tow to wander till you had obliged every fair 
dame in Europe to eonftss how mudi handsomer I am 
tiian their lovers, something might be said; but as you 
have sent no conquered Amason to kiss my hand, and to 
acknowledge my daim, I am not bound to believe that 
you are tmvelling to assert my glory ; and therefore, regard- 
ing you as a truant, I have thrown my handkerchief to 
another lady, and declare by these presents that I renounce 
your Ladyship's allegiance. It will be in vain to mount 
your milk-white palfrey and amble home directly ; the die 
is cast — and Heaven knows whether matrimony itself may 
not ensue. I shall always retain a sincere friendship for 
you, but really there was no end of having one's heart jolted 
about from one country to another, and of having it lugged 
once a year to Vienna. A heart torn to pieces, like flags 
torn in battle, is very becoming; but a heart black and 
blue is horrible, and I can tell you, your Ladyship does 
not look the better for it, though you have endeavoured to 
conceal its bruises by embroidering it all over with spread 
eagles ^ But here I drop the subject: you are now your 
own mistress. Madam, and may seek what adventures you 
please, undisturbed by me. I shall be sorry to see you 
return even with two black eyes, but shall hwr it with all 
the philosophy 6t friendship ; and as Mends always do, 
shall content mjmAS with telling you that it was your own 
&ult, and with recommending the best eye-water I know.. 
Can a friend go farther, except in whispeiing to everybody, 
that if you would have taken my advice^ you would have 
stayed at home? 
The best news I can send you, Madam, is that I never 

> An anuion to Lady Kaiy Ooke's pencha/id for tbe Alurtrian Imperial £&]nily« 

I 3 
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8aw Lady Strafford look in better health. The town la 
a desert : grass grows in the pit at the Opera. The Princess 
of Brunswick is coming ; the Princess Dowager is going. 
There is the devil to pay I don't know where' ; and the 
Duke of Chandos is dead to the great joy of that noble 
family. All the fine ladies are in loye with Prince 
Poniatowaki', and some of them win his money at loo— 
that they may hare something to keep for his sake. 
England is in profound peace. Ireland in a hubbub. 
December, which is indeed no news to you, is warmer than 
Juney and which is still less news 
lam 

Your Ladyship's 
Host devoted 

(though inconstant) 
Humble Servant, 

Hob. Walpolx. 



1886. To THE Countess of Uppke Ossoby. 

strawberry HiU, Dec. 14, 1771. 

I All not a little impatient^ Madam, to hear of your 

perfect recovery, of which I am anxiously in doubt, for 

I think you know too weQ what pleasure it would give me, 

not to have confirmed it to me, if you were quite well 

again. Had you been worse^ I think I should have heard 

it from others, as I have been in town all this week, and 

returned but to-day. I shall go thither again on Monday to 

see that greatest of curiositieB, a fine dancer at the Opera. 

Mademoiselle Heinel is to appear on Tuesday, and all the 

fine gentlemen pay her a compliment they used only to pay 

to the Speaker, of leaving their hunting to see her. I hope 

* In Denmark, where the pocition * Probably Pkinoe Andrew Fonia- 
of the Queen and Straensee was towsld, brother of the King of 
moft oxitioaL Poland. 
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ihis will re-establish our Albemarle Street Club and Almack's, 
which hare both been in a very languishing way ; the first 
from the absence of Miss Loyd and Mrs. Fitzroy, who has 
got another daughter to comfort her for the loss of her 
mother ; and the second, because it is not so eaay to harrow 
a JeWf now so many are hanged' or run away. 

The Princess of Brunswick was expected to-day ; but they 
say will find her mother much better. The restitution of 
Falkland's Isiand came the beginning of the week. If all 
these prosperities do not cure you, Madam, you must be 
a yery disloyal politician. I do not think any other news 
I can tell you will do you much good. There is a new 
tragedy at GoTent Garden called Zobeide, which I am told 
is very indifferent, though written by a country gentleman* ; 
and there is a new Tmon of Athens^ altered firom Shakespeare 
by Mr. Cumberland, and manreUously well done, for he has 
caught the manners and diction of the original so exactly, 
that I think it is full as bad a play as it was before he / /' 
corrected ii Lord Lyttelton has published the rest of his [ 
Hemy ike Second, but I doubt has executed it a little care* 
leesly, for he has not been abore ten years about it. I began 
it, but^ I don't know how, I was tured. It is so crowded 
with clouds of words, and they are so uninteresting, that 
I think one may dispute^ as metaphysicians do^ whether 
all the space is a plenum or a vacuum. Lady Sackville' 
told me t'other day of a new discovery, which, I suppose, 
is metaphysical too — that there is no such colour as grey, 
but that what we call so is green or blue. I am rejoiced at 
it, and have some thoughts of going without powder, and 
insisting that my hair is green. 

IjamaM 1886.— ^ Fowr Jcfws wm Oower (d. 1786), daughter of ieoond 

hanoed for murder on Doc 9, 1771. B«ron (•ftorwuds flni Earl) Oowtr ; 

s JoMikh Oradock (174a-1896X of m. (17i8) Lord John FhiUp Saok- 

Gamlij, LcioMtonhira. Tflle (d. 176B), ion of first Duke of 

* Probably Hon. Franoee Levwoo- Porwti 
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Lady Holdemesse swears on her Bible that there is no 
truth in the supposed match of her daughter and the Prince 
of Mecklenburg — and there ends my Gazette. In the 
Strawberry Courant there is not a syllable of news. If 
Lord Ossoiy has a mind to enrich Ampthill, Mr. Hamilton 
has brought over a charming Oorreggio, and a collection 
of Tuscan vases, Idols, amulets, javelins and casques of 
bronze, necklaces and ear-rings of gold from Herculaneum, 
Pompeii, and Sicily, sacrificing instruments, dice of amber, 
ivory, agate^ &c ; in short, enough antiquity to fill your 
whole gaUery at least. Tour Loti must make haste, or 
those learned patrons of taste, the Czarina, Lord CSive, or 
some nabob, will give 60,000?. for the collection, though 
the picture may as yet be had for 3,0001, and the antiquities 
for 8,0002. They are a little dear, but the first is delightful, 
and the latter most entertaining. Adieu I my Lord and 
Lady, tell me you are both well, and I will not plague you 
again soon. 

THE SEQUEL TO GULLIVEE'S TBAVELS. 

The two nations of the giants and the fairies had long 
been mortal enemies, and most cruel wars had happened 
between them. At last, in the year 2,000,096, Oberon the 
Four hundred and Thirteenth had an only daughter, who 
was called lUipip, which signified the Corking-pin, from her 
prodigious stature, she b^g fiill eighteen inches high, 
which the fairies said was an inch taller than Eve, the first 
fiury. (vob, the Emperor of the giants, had an only son, 
who was as gt&ht a miracle for his diminutiveness ; for, at 
fifteen, he was but seven^md-thirty feet high, and though 
he was fed with the milk of sixteen elephants every day, 
and took three hogshead of jelly of lions between every 
meal, he was the most puny child that ever was seen, and 
nobody expected that he would ever be reared to man's 
estate. However, as it was indispensably necessary to marry 
him, that the imperial family might not be extinct, and 
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as an oppoitunity offered of tenninaiing the long wan 
between the two nations by an nnion of the hoetOe houses ; 
ambassadors were sent to aemand the Princess of the fairies 
for the Prince of the giants, who, I forgot to say, was called 
the Delicate Mountain. The Queen of the fairies, who was 
a woman of Tiolent passions, was extremely offended at the 
proposal, and rowed that so hopeful a girl as Corking-pin 
should not be thrown away upon a dwarf; however, as 
Oberon was a very sage monarch, and loved his people, he 
orerruled his wife's impetuosity, and granted his daughter. 
Still the Queen bad been so indiscreet as to drop hints of 
her dissatisfaction before the Princess, and Corking-pin set 
out with a sovereign contempt for her husband, whom she 
said she supposed she should be forced to keep in her 
toothpick-case for fear of losing him* The witticism was 
so applauded by all the court of fairy, that it reached the 
ears of Emperor Gk>b, and had like to have broken off the 
match. 

On the frontiers of the two kingdoms the Princess was 
met by the Emperor's carriagea A litter of crimson velvet, 
embroidered with seed pearls as big as ostriches' eggs, and 
a little larger than a cathedral, wasdestinedfor the Princess, 
and was drawn by twelve dromedaries. At the first stage 
she found the bridegroom, who, for fear of catching cold, 
had come in a dose sedan, which was but six4md-forty 
feet high. He had mx under-waistcoats of bear-skin, and 
a white handkerchief about his neck twenty yards long. 
He had the misfortune of having weak eyes, and when the 
Princess descended from her litter to meet him, he could 
not distinguish her. She was wonderfully shocked at his 
not saluting her, but when his governor whispered him 
which was she, he spit upon his finger and stretched out 
his hand to bring her nearer to his eye, but unluckily fixed 
upon the great mistress of the Queen's household, and lifted 
her up in the air in a very unseemly attitude, to the great 
diversion of all the young fairy lords. The lady squalled 
dreadfully, thinking the Prince was going to devour her. 
As misfortunes would have it, notwithstanding all the 
Empress's precaution, the Prince had taken cold, and hap- 
pening at that very instant to sneeze, he blew the old lady 
ten leagues off, into a mill-pond, where it was forty to ono 



120 To Sir Horace Mann [1771 

but she had been drowned. The whole cayaloade of the 
fairies was put into great disorder likewise by this untoward 
accident, and the cabinet councillors deliberated whether 
they should not carry back the Princess immediately to 
her father, but Cork^-pin, it seems, had not found the 
Prince so disagreeable as she expected, and declared that 
she would not submit to the disgrace of returning without 
a husband. Nay, she said, to prevent any more mistakes^ 
she would have tiie marriage solemnized that night. The 
nuptial ceremony was accordingly performed by the Arch- 
bishop of St. Promontory, but the goYomor declared that 
he had the Empress's express injunctions not to let them 
live together for two years, in consideration of the Prince's 
youth and tender constitution. The Princess was in such 
a rage that she swore and stamped like a mad woman, and 
spit in the Archbishop's face. Nothing could equal the 
confusion occasioned by this outrage. By the laws of 
Giantland, it was deatii to spit in a priest's face. The 
Princess was immediately made dose prisoner, and couriers 
were dispatched to the two courts, to inform them of what 
had happened. By good fortune, the chief of the law, who 
did not love the Ardibishop, recollected an old law, which 
said that no woman could be put to death for any crime 
committed on her wedding-day. This discovery split the 
whole nation of giants into two parties, and occasioned 
a civil war, which lasted till the whole nation of giants 
was exterminated ; and as the fairies, from a factious spirit, 
took part with the one side or other, they were all trampled 
to death, and not a giant or £edry remained to cany on 
either race. 

1887. To Snt Hobaoe Mank. 

strawberry HiU, Deo. 15, 1771. 
I AX vexed that you have not had perfect contentment 
about your Pisan Palace ; yet I am persuaded that no in- 
civility was meant, for the Prince* is naturally obliging: 
but I will say no more on this subject The other brother * 

Lrtxe 1887. — ^ The Duke of Olouoetter. 
1 The Duke of Ciiinberland. 
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is returned with his wife ; has been privately forbidden the 
court ; and it has been intimated, as a general secret which 
everybody is expected to know, that the same persons must 
not go to Si James's and to the new-married couple. The 
PrincesB Dowager is said to be much better. 

A ptMie brother of yours is going to be your brother in 
another sense : the Duke of Chandos's red riband is to be 
given to Mr. Hamilton, from Naples^ and Sir Francis Dela- 
val's to Sir Charles Hotham': yet I don't believe the 
Installation will be advanced. Tour real brother says not 
a word of your nephew ; I don't know whether he is more 
communicative to you. 

The ministers are in great joy : news of the restoration of 
Falkland's Island to us is arrived. It ought to be general 
joy, for it secures peaoa There have been endeavours to 
persuade both us and Spain that we were out of humour 
with one another, but neither country would take the hint 
Thus all our storms are blown over, except in Ireland, 
and that does not seem to threaten much, for the money 
bills are passed, and, consequently, the opposition are 
at the King's mercy, as he might now prorogue their 
Parliament without inconvenience to himself. What ten 
years of vexation might have been avoided if folks 
wotdd have adhered to my father's maxim of Qukta nan 
mover el 

What do you say to the rape and almost murder of the 
King of Poland^? I should think it must alarm Sjng 
Louis's old wound, which is very apt to quiver. I hear 
he says that he would not for a great deal play so deep 
a game as his Chancellor does. The other assassinated 
monarch's* Prime Minister has been in danger too— Oeyras. 

* Sir OhArlM Hotham-ThompMii, Elng StenitUni, bat he Moi^ied 

ewhth Baronet (d. 1794). from their handB. 

« On Not. 8, 1771, four of the » Of FortngaL TTo^fWltf. 
Confederatee of Barr kidnapped 
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There is no harm if sueh tjnrants as Oeyras and Maupeou 
are frightened a little. 

Dee. 17. 

I was in hopes of thanking you for the receipt of the 
pictures and iris roots, for the ships are arrived, but I have 
not got the things from the Custom House. However, 
there is no being too premature with gratitude^ and I do 
thank you very much cT ocwiee. 

By a more authentic account that Princess Amelia gave 
me last night, there seems to be small chance of another 
Princess's* recovery. 

We are so much accustomed to politics, that people do 
not know how to behave under the present cessation. We 
can go into the City without being mobbed, and through 
Brentford without 'No. 46' on one's coach-door. Wilkes 
is almost as dead as Sacheverell, though sheriff. Tou will 
not be sorry that I have no more to tell you, and conse- 
quently will excuse the shortness of this, but one cannot 
make letters without political straw. 

1888. To Sib Hobagb Makn. 

ArUngton Street, Dee. 28, 1771. 
I THIS minute receive yours of the 9ih, from Pisa, and 
am much concerned at the account you give of the Duke's ^ 
alarming situation. Though I have not the honour of 
knowing him, it is impossible not to feel for his danger, 
as it is impossible not to respect his character. I thought, 
as the physical folks here did too^ that the great discharge 
would relieve both his breast and the humour that occasioned 
his illness, but I now doubt it very much. He certainly 
apprehends his own danger, and has, I suppose^ other 

< The FrinoeaiDoweger of Wales. Lvrrn 1888. — ^ Hie Doke of 
WalpoU. Oloaoeeter. 
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reasons to add to hia low spiritB; but I aannot beliere, 
as 70a think, tiiat he ia ignorant of what haa happened' : 
tiftt history, for many reaaona, is more likely to have added 
to hia nnhappiness. You, my dear Sir, I fear, for I seem 
to perceive, thongh you do not expreaa it, are not without 
diiBcult]0Si 

Pray assure Lord Ch<dmo&deley how very kindly I take 
hia messages, and how pleased I shall always be with any 
marks of his affection. The great difference of our ages 
prevents my flattering myself that his should be great, and 
it ia to avoid being importunate that I do not trouble him 
much with marks of mine; but he may be sure of it, 
whenever he thinks it worth his while to seek it« I wish 
you would read thia paragraph to him without telling him 
I desired you to do sa It is for his sake, between you 
and me, that I wiah him to cultivate me a little m<»e than 
he doea At the same time, I own to you that I do not 
esteem him the less for his not paying court to me ; and 
should he become more attentive on your hint% I should 
Still make allowance for that, aa I have se^i that hia nature 
is not interested. I have lived too long to expect more than 
natural good disposition. It is not flattery I want, but so 
much intimacy with him aa might give me opportunities 
of knowing him better ; for though he is the relation on 
whom it would suit me best to fix my views^ I cannot 
place them on an almost stranger, nor would think of it 
without another point that I wiah could be brought about 
too. Tou will oblige me^ therefore, my dear Sir, extremely, 
if, after reading to him the passage above, you were to 
hint to him, that it would be prudent in him to make me 
his friend. 

This must absolutely be from yourself for I would not 
for the world enter into any engagements to him which 
* Thm maniafB of the Duke of CiiinberlaiicL 
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I might afterwards disappoint, though from his own fault 
Be 80 kind to us both as to sound him on his thoughts 
of marriage, and whether rank, beauty, or fortune, is his 
object. I have a person in my eye who has both the 
former, and who has had the best education, and has the 
most charming character, with uncommon sense and pru- 
dence. Fortune he will not want when the General ' dies : 
but his consent must be fully granted, and therefore before 
I attempt any overture, I wish to know my nephew's 
mind, and then I would sound the (3eneraL Tou will see 
the extreme delicacy of all this, and I leave it totaUy to 
your discretion. 

With regard to your own afiiair, I like your idea about 
the want of knighthood in the person who has applied to 
be your proxy ; but for that very reason, I would be silent 
on it till the time is fixed, that he may not acquire it in 
the interim ; and therefore I will not deliver your message 
to the Earl ' till then. For Sir William Boothby, I should 
not think he would accept it ; but he would be very proper, 
I would advise you to write to Mr. Crofts to know what 
answer your nephew has given, or whether any. 

I have received Mr. Patch's pictures, and like them very 
well, but I think they are a little hard. I speak plainly, 
that he may correct. Thank you much for them ; I should 
like to pay for them, if I thought you would allow me. 
The engravings from Fra Bartolomeo disappoint me : I see 
none of the great ideas I thought I remembered in him: 
at least he is far below the amazing Masaccio. They 
are well engraved, except wanting a little more strength. 
The iris roots are still performing quarantine ; but there is 
no haste. 



* 0«n«nd JamM Gholmondelflj, * Lord Boehford had reoommfflded 

greai-unola of Lord Cholmondeley. a person to Sir Horace ICann for hit 
WalptiU. prosy. TTo^pob. 
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NewB we have none, except from Ireland, where the 
opposition gain frequent Tictories by the absurdity of Lord 
Townshend '• 

The Princess Dowager is much better, and it is thought 
in no immediate danger. 

The Swiss* are at last taken from the Due de Choiseul, 
who resigned them handsomely, without haggling. It has 
softened his ftll extremely. They give him three hundred 
thousand livres down, sixty more for life, and thirty to 
Madame de Choiseul, if she surriyes him. It is the exit of 
an English minister, rather than of a French one. 

Little Sorbe, the Genoese minister at Paris, where he 
was bom when his father was in the same character, is 
dead suddenly. It was a dirty, intriguing, sensible creature. 
I mention him because he was the vermin that instigated 
Choiseul to inyade Corsica; and therefore his death, if 
sudden, was, at least, not early enough. Europe, Asia, and 
America do not furnish me with another paragraph, though 
we haye such magnificent fields for our correspondence. 
Good night, therefore, from one end of the world to the 
other I Tours ubique. 

1889. To THB Countess of Uppeb Ossobt. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 6, 1772. 
NoTHiHG but disasters. Madam, since my last Poor Mr. 
Fitzherbert^ hanged himself on Wednesday. He went to 
see the conyicts executed that morning ; and from thence, 
in his boots, to his son, haying sent his groom out of the 
way. At three, his son said, 'Sir, you are to dine at 
Mr. Buller's ; it is time for you to go home and dress.' He 
went to his own stable and hanged himself with a bridle. 

* llie Lord Llenteiuuit WtOpoU. LBtrxE 1889.— i iniliam IKtBher- 

< Tho oommand of the Bwim bert, ICP. for Dorbj. 
Ouardi. WalpoU, 
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They say his cireumstanoes were in great disorder. There 
have been deep doings at Almaok's, but nobody has retired 
into a stable. This paragraph, possibly, may be as old 
when you reeeive it, as if it was in the magazine, for my 
letter will not set out till Thursday, as I cannot yet tell 
you the whole of a tragedy that happened to myself this 
very moming-^on*t be frightened, Madam, I am not wind- 
bound on the banks of Styx, and waiting to send back my 
letter by Charon. 

I was waked very early this morning, by half an hour 
after nine (I mean this for flattery, for Mr. Grauford says 
your Ladyship does not rise tiU one) ; by the way I was 
in the middle of a charming dream. I thought I was in 
the Sling's Library in Paris, and in a gaQery full of books 
of prints, containing notibing but fdtes and decorations of 
scenery. I took down a long roll, on which was painted, 
on yellum, all the ceremonies of the present reign ; there 
was the young King walking to his coronation ; the Begent 
before, who I thought was alive. I said to him, 'Your 
Boyal Higfaneos has a great air'; he seemed extremely 
flattered, when the house shook as if the devil were come 
for hinL I had scarce recovered my vexation at being so 
disturbed, when the door of my room shook so violently 
that I thought somebody was breaking it open, though 
I knew it was not locked. It was broad daylight, but 
I did not know that housebreaking might not be still 
improving. I cried out, 'Who is there ? ' Nobody answered. 
In less than another minute, the door rattled and shook 
still more lobberaoeously. I called again — ^no reply. I 
rung: the housemaid ran in as pale as white ashes, if you 
ever saw such, and cried, ' Lud I Sir, I am frightened out 
of my wits: there has been an earthquake 1 ' Oh, I believed 
her immediately. Phil^>* came in, and, being a Swiss 

t Philip Colomb, Honoe Walpola*! Talet 
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phflosopher, inaiBied it was only the wind I sent him 
down to collect opinions in the street He returned, and 
owned everybody in this and the neighbouring streets were 
persuaded their houses had been breaking open ; or had 
ran out of them, thinking there was an earthquake. Alas I 
it was much worse ; for you know. Madam, our earthquakes 
are as harnJess as a new-bom child. At one, came in 
a courier from Margaret to tell me that five powder-mills 
had been blown up at Hounslow, at half an hour after 
nine this morning, had almost shook Mrs. Cliye, and had 
broken parts or all of eight of my painted windows, besides 
other damage. This is a cruel misfortune: I don't know 
how I shall repair it I I shall go down to-morrow, and on 
Thursday will finish my r^>orb 

Wednesday, 8th. 

Well I Madam, I am returned from my poor shattered 
castle, and never did it look so Gothic in its bom days. 
You would swear it had been besieged by the Ftesbyterians 
in the Civil Wars, and that, finding it impregnable, they 
had vented their holy malice on the painted glass. As this 
gunpowder-army passed on, it demolished Mr. Hindley's* 
fine bow-window of ancient Scripture histories ; and only 
because your Ladyship is my ally, broke the large window 
over y<Mir door, and wrenched off a lock in your kitchen. 
Margaret sits by the waters of Babylon, and weeps over 
Jerusalem. I shall pity those she shows the house to next 
summer, for her story is as long and deplorable as a chapter 
of casualties in Baker's Chromde ; yet she was not taken 
quite unprepared, for one of the bantam hens crowed on 
Sunday morning, and the chandler's wife told her three 
weeks ago, when the bam was blown down, that ill-luck 

* John Atherion HindUy, who the Boberte flMnfly, to whom he had 
lired at Twiokenham in a honae left been it eip ai d. 
to him by the laet Barl of^Badnor of 
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never comes single. She is, however, very thankful that 
the china room has escaped, and says €h>d has always 
been the best creature in the world to her. I dare not 
tell her how many churches I propose to rob, to repair 
my losses. 

As my calamity has brought the Gunpowder plot into my 
head, I will transcribe some lines on that occasion, made at 
Oxford several years ago^ which I think will divert Lord 
Ossory from their great simplicity, and the natural tumble 
in the last verse: 

Ouy Vu^es ardere domum vuU Parliamenii: 

Lantema caeca conditua ignis eroL 
Lord Mounteagle veniiy et narrat SdU^mriensi; 

Sdlsburieni Begi narrat, et Ule cUiia. 

Many thanks. Lord and Lady, for your last letters ; yet 
I wish our correspondence at an end, and that you would 
come to town. Have you heard, my Lord, of Colonel 
Luttrell's repentance * ? He intends to do penance in the 
House of Commons, and acknowledge his sin in representing 
Middlesex at the instigation of the devil and Lord Bute — 
and then vacate his seat. I dare say there will be more joy 
over him in Middlesex than over ninety and nine just 
persons that have been duly elected — ^if so many there be. 

George Selwyn has just been here, and told me twenty 
more dismal stories. Poor Lady Di Beauclerc is given over 
at Blenheim from a black vomit Little Cashiobury was 
attacked the night before last while he and Lord March 
were at the great house. The thieves were disappointed, 
and then invaded a lawyer^s house in the neighbourhood, 
but the master fired a blunderbuss and diBpersed them. 
Some of their brethren were more successful last night in 
town. Lord Ilchester had sent up oQ his plate by the 
waggon. It arrived, and there were two of his servants 
4 Colonel LntireU apokA of rengning hk leai, bat did not do la 
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in the houae^ but this morning not so much as a silver 
spoon was left I Bobbed if one lives in London I blown up 
in the country ! One must really go to the Indies to enjoy 
one's fortune in safety and quiet. Adieu I Hadam ; I fear 
this journal is too long. 

P.S. I have just reflected antiquarianly that pale as ashes 
must be one of our most ancient proverbs, and in use before 
coals were invented; as the ashes of the latter only are 
blacky of wood, grey or pale. 

THE SPECTATOR, 

NO. NONE. 
WKITTEN BY NOBODY. 



SUVBAT, JiUIUXBT 19, 1772. 

Vera bona, atque iUis muUum divertct, — Jxnr. 

One of the greatest advantages of human reason is that 
it can assimilate everything to its own nature. To use 
words less philosophic, man can give an appearance of 
reason to everything he says. He can lend fidsehood the 
semblance of truth ; he can establish false principles, draw 
false conclusions, form false hypotheses, and yet continue 
to seem a rational being. One cause of these deceptions 
is the mysterious and fugitive nature of truth ; we have 
so little real knowledge, and so much is left to guess, that 
it is no wonder men deceive both themselves and others. 
Plausible systems were the first great effort of the human 
understanding. Their seeming possibility established their 
credit, it being requisite that a greater portion of sense, 
or a course of long experience, should concur to their 
destruction. But the slow progress of experience not keep- 
ing pace with the alacrity of wit and invention, new 
systems, equally false, displaced the old, and succeeded to 
the character of reason, till time and accident demolished 
the new fabric, as they had done the former. Yet all this 

WALPOLB. vin je 
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while did reason seem to govern, — a circumstance that may 
suggest some apprehension whether reason itself be not 
an ignis fatutis. It is allowed that there is much the same 
portion of sense in every age ; we have had a longer series 
of experience than the ancients, but it is certain that our 
parts, capacities, understandings, are not superior to theirs. 
Now, if whole ages rolled away in dreaming, why should 
we suppose that we possess more reason than they did? 
To believe that our own age is wiser than the preceding, 
is exactly such an arbitrary assumption, as that of adhering 
to any religion because it is the religion of our own 
country, — a compliment paid to sel^ and no proof either 
of our faith or our wisdom. 

From this deduction I think it clearly follows that any 
system, or the reverse of any system, is equally true. Now, 
as the present age is singularly philosophic, but not endowed 
with much invention, almost all the new philosophy being 
little more than a revival of ancient exploded systems, 
dressed up in phrases borrowed from experimental process, 
I would recommend to any man who is ambitious of founding 
a new sect, to take any obsolete system, to build a new one 
by reversing it totally ; it will supply his want of imagina- 
tion, and probably hang together better than any theory he 
could spin out of his own conception or memory. 

But as all primitive inventions are naturally simple, it 
may be difficult, if recourse is had to very ancient systems, 
to find sufficient matter for contradiction. The opposition, 
too, may be too obvious. In such case I would recommend 
the compounding of two ancient theories, which may be 
contradicted, or so melted together as to contradict one 
another, with various other combinations, at the discretion 
of the author. As an instance is the best method of 
illustration, let us try what may be done. One of the most 
ancient doctrines handed down to us is the transmigration of 
smUs into other bodies. Another, but far more recent, is the 
immortality of the soul, which, according to Bishop Warburton, 
was never known to the man who preached it ; or which is 
the same thing, was never preached by the man who knew 
it, except by his never mentioning it— a pretended new 
method of induction, but though set forth in five ample 
volumes^ by that learned prelate, solely and singly built on 
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that great aphorism, SUenoe gioes consent ; a kind of demon- 
atration by which anything may be proved to be in a book 
from its not being there. Nor, by the way, ought we to 
give the total honour of this application of the aphorism to 
the Reverend Bishop. It was practised, not two centuries 
ago I think, on the works of Jansenius by the Church of 
Bome, who found the famous five propositions which she 
condemned in his book, though nobody could ever discover 
them there, either in words or in sense. But to return to 
my new method of system-making. Pythagoras, or whoever 
he learned it from, held that souls, after the decease of the 
bodies to which they had been annexed, wandered into and 
successively informed other bodies ; a very simple doctrine, 
but the very reverse of which would be equally sensible. 
I would therefore (after adopting the converse of the other 
proposition I mentioned above, viz. immortality of the soulj 
which I would affirm is mortal) assert, that several souls 
pass successively into the same body ; and that when one 
soul dies, another immediately takes its place, — a system 
that, give me leave to say, would account for the various 
contradictions we observe in mankind much more satisfiac- 
torily than the received notice of marriage between one soul 
and one body, indissoluble but by the death of the latter. 
It is a far more simple system, and consequently more 
agreeable to the operations of Nature, who always prefers the 
easiest and least complex march. My system annihilates 
that involved system of the passions, which are supposed to 
occasion the various caprices, foUies, crimes that enter into 
the human composition, which, if they existed together and 
at once, would form madmen instead of rational beings, by 
drawing the man different ways at the same time, and not 
leaving him tranquil enough to make an option. On the 
contrary, if we suppose the soul dies, as it probably does, 
and that a new one immediately succeeds to its place, a total 
alteration may naturally ensue ; and the man may become 
as different from his former self, as a new body is that is 
informed by an old soul which had passed through other 
bodies. For example, there have been instances of young 
men handsome, strong, well-made and vigorous, who have 
passed through the dangerous age of temptation with as 
much modesty, as much continence, as the most blushing 
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virgin of a northern climate. The same men arrived at 
years of decrepitude have hurried headlong into the lowest 
excesses of debauchery, and flung themselves into the arms 
of common prostitutes, practising all the tricks of enfeebled 
desire, and purchasing infamy without acquiring pleasure. 
As on one side such conduct cannot be the effect of passion, 
so is it impossible to suppose on the other that it could be the 
result of the union of the same soul and the same body. 
But as we are sure the body is the body of the same man, 
we are reduced to believe that that body is inhabited by 
another soul. The former is dead, and some lewd old soul 
has entered into the body, and transported it to actions 
totally inconsistent with its former behaviour. 

Instances^ more familiar to us in this country, happen 
every day. A young man is inflamed with the love of his 
country ; Oato, Leonidaa, Epaminondas, fire his imagination, 
and inspire imitation. Liberty charms him ; he is jealous 
of her ; he would risk his life for her safety. He speaks, 
writes^ moves, and drinks for her. He searches records, draws 
remonstrances^ fears prerogative, hopes for public misfor- 
tunes, that she may escape in the confusion. A Secretary 
of the Treasury waits on him in the evening ; he appears 
next morning at a minister's levee; he goes to court, is 
captivated by the King's affability, moves an address, drops 
a censure on the liberty of the press, kisses hands for a place^ 
bespeaks a Birthday coat, votes against Magna Oharta, builds 
a house in town, lays his farms into pleasure-grounds under 
the inspection of Mr. Brown, pays nobody, games, ia undone, 
asks a reversion for three lives, is refused, finds the constitu« 
tion in danger, and becomes a Patriot once more. 

Now can any one believe that the soul, that pure ethereal 
incorruptible essence, that immortal portion of divinity, 
given to us for the direction of our lives, that one sole 
noble, as we are told, of all our actions, can be capable of 
such and so many other inconsistencies? Undoubtedly 
not A soul must be a mortal temporary spirit, which 
informs our bodies for more or less time, and is far more 
liable to destruction than the body. It is obnoxious to 
various accidents ; and perhaps may be affected by many 
outward impressions. It may be like the sensitive-plant; 
the approach of another person's hand, or that person's 



1772] To the Countess of Upper Ossory 138 

breathy may be fiEital to it For instanoe, the hand of 
a Secretary of the Treasury, or that person's breath, may 
kill a soul, though it does good to the annexed body. His 
breath may be poison to it. Other souls may be of a stronger 
texture, and, though liable to be soiled, may survive the 
noxious touch or efSuvia. I am persuaded that when a man, 
hitherto virtuous, becomes vicious, his first soul is departed, 
and has made room for another of stronger element, which 
can resist ever3rthing but disgust and disappointment. 

I will not multiply examples, but any man'is meditation 
will suggest to him how extensive this theory may prove. 
It wiU tell him how many systems may be composed only 
by inverting every proposition. Mr. Asgill acquired a name 
by denying the necessity of dying. I do not expect less 
renown for establishing a plurality or succession of souls, in 
one and the same body. The uncertainty of everything 
makes ever3rthing possible. 

The fallibility of sense has persuaded several modem philo- 
sophers that nonsense may be capable of demonstrating truth. 
Hence have they given power to a nonentity, and design, 
and contrivance, and execution to what is only acted upon ; 
how else came chance and matter to be erected into the 
dictators of creation? A word is enough to the wise, says 
a silly old dictum. Let it give place to this improvement, 
words satisfy fools ; and with more truth, for what word ever 
satisfied a wise man ? What did a wise man ever learn that 
did not excite a thirst in him of knowing more ? He finds 
all his knowledge bounded ; and can he then be satisfied, 
when the impediments themselves prove there is something 
still beyond ? As he cannot advance, were it not the best 
way to go backwards? Nonsense is unlimited; and the 
capital defect of all philosophers, past and present, is, that 
they have not pursued their researches far enough. Truth, 
like the pedigree of a noble family, is carried on only in the 
right line. Falsehood takes in collaterals, and the genealogy 
is endless. Its branches people the earth ; and the descen- 
dants of the cursed Gain found and possess empires, while 
the race of the beloved David is poor, despised, and un- 
knovnu 
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1890. To THB Hon. Hekby Seymoub Conway. 

Late Strawberry Hill, Jan. 7, 1772. 

You haye read of my calamity without knowing it, and 
will pity me when you do. I have been blown up; my 
castle is blown up ; Ouy Fawkes has been about my house ; 
and the 5th of November has fallen on the 6th of January ! 
In short, nine thousand powder-mills broke loose yesterday 
morning on Hounslow Heath ; a whole squadron of them 
came hither, and have broken eight of my painted-glass 
windows ; and the north side of the castle looks as if it had 
stood a siege. The two saints in the hall have suffered 
martyrdom ! they have had their bodies cut off, and nothing 
remains but their heads^ The two next great sufferers are 
indeed two of the least yaluable, being the passage windows 
to the library and great parlour — a fine pane is demolished 
in the round room; and the window by the gallery is 
damaged. Those in the cabinet, and Holbein room, and 
gaUery, and blue room, and green closet^ &o., haye escaped. 
As the storm came from the north-west, the china closet 
was not touched, nor a cup fell down. The bow-window 
of brave old coloured glass, at Mr. Hindley's, is massacred ; 
and aU the north sides of Twickenham and Brentford are 
shattered. At London it was proclaimed an earthquake^ 
and half the inhabitants ran into the street. 

As Lieutenant-Oeneral of the Ordnance, I must beseech 
you to give strict orders that no more powder-mills may 
blow up. My aunt, Mrs. Kerwood, reading one day in the 
papers that a distiller's had been burnt by the head of the 
still flying off, said she wondered they did not make an Act 
of Parliament against the heads of stills flying off. Now, 
I hold it much easier for you to do a body this service, and 
would recommend to your consideration, whether it would 
not be prudent to have all magazines of powder kept under 
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water till they are wanted for servioe. In the meantime, 
I expect a pension to make me amends for what I have 
suffered under the GoTemment. Adieu I 

TourSy all that remains of me. 

Hob. Walpols. 



1891. To Sib Hobacs Mank. 

ArliDgton Street, Jan. 14, 1772. 

I SEB with great uneasiness, my dear Sir, the disagreeable 
position you are in from the absurdity of your inmates ^ 
When $f<mr patience drops a hint, I know how bad it must 
be. The principal is to be pitied, who has such wretched 
followers — I attribute to his low state that with regard to 
you he does not remedy neglects — but if fools could be 
cured, they would not be fools. Tou will, I doubt^ be 
delivered ere long by a melancholy conclusion. The fate of 
the mother is now yery near — and very extraordinary — she 
can swallow no Uguids, only solicb. Do not think I misplace 
the two words : the case has been known. She is forced to 
go out in her coach every day to shake the numbness of her 
legs, but can speak only at moments and with great difficulty. 
It is a dreadful conclusion, and much to be compassionated. 

I shall write to your brother to-day to press your 
nephew's decision, and if he declines^ to desire your brother 
will find a propw person, for surely the one recommended 
is little so. 

Sir Charles Hotham and Mr. Hamilton are to receive 
their ribands to-morrow, but certainly no Installation will 
follow soon. 

Do not be concerned at your nephew's want of attention 

LxTRs 1891. — 1 The Duke of Dake*8 attendents treated ICann 
Oloixcetter and hk mite were at this with great rndenesB and insolence, 
time rending in Mann's hoose. The 
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to me : I am too old and too indifferent to everything that 
does not disturb my tranquillity, which has long ceased to 
depend on the actions of others. One's mind suffers only 
when one is young, and while one is ignorant of the world. 
When one has lived some time, one learns that the young 
think too little, and the old too much, and one grows care- 
less about both* I at least have contracted an ease in my 
temper, which diverts itself with most things, and takes 
few to heart. I think of my own nephew and yours with 
the same composure, as you saw by a letter I wrote to you 
lately. The friend * the former has got is far from a proper 
one ; I know a horrible story of him in his own fEunily ; but 
as I do not believe much in the duration of friendships, 
theirs will probably die away like others. For the fashion* 
able discourse of young people, it is the nonsense of the 
moment. What is called bon ton is generally the tone of 
people that have not yet got into good company, because 
an affected tone is never used by really good company. 
Young men of sense lose it soon; young men that have 
not sense keep it even after it has ceased to be anybody's 
tone. Indeed, what is fashion ? Is not it a persuasion that 
nothing was ever right till the present moment, and that 
the present moment will immediately be as wrong as all its 
predecessors? And can such a system be but absurd? 
And what notice does absurdity deserve more than being 
laughed at for an instant? 

The current of time hurries everything along with ii^ and 
if we have the patience to sit still and see it pass, it is sure 
of washing away our vexations as well as our pleasures ; 
and both being dreams are not worth remembrance. I have 
attained so much habitual philosophy (for I believe in no 
other) that events which would formerly have distressed me 
exceedingly, do not now put me out of temper; as 
•AMr.Lee. 
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I experienced last week. A dozen powder-mills within 
two miles of Twickenham blew up last week, and almost 
levelled my castle as low as Troy, l^is is far from true ; 
but the explosion really demolished four of my windows 
of painted glass, and broke as many more. I neither 
stomached it like a Stoic, nor damned the undertaker of 
the mills like a Christian* I shall set about mending them 
with the patience of Penelope, though with the prospect of 
having them ruined again, for, as Mr. Bentley said, in this 
country embuses are fneholdSy and I do not believe the 
neighbourhood wUl get the nulls removed The Duke of 
Northumberland ', to raise his rent a trifle^ obtained an Act 
of Parliament for this nuisance ; indeed, he got the consent 
of the gentlemen within the circuit, by promising they 
should be corn-mills ; but the Act was no sooner passed, 
than lo, they became powder-mills 1 and have torn the 
whole county to pieces 1 

The Parliament meets next week. There will, I think, 
be little to do, unless an attempt to set aside the subscrip- 
tion of the clergy to the Thirty-nine Articlee^ should stir 
up a storm. Beligious disputes are serious ; and yet^ can 
one care about shades of nonsense? Adieu ! 

1892. To Sib Hosaob Mann. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 21, 1772. 
I iiT7sr set you right, my dear Sir, in an error into which 
I innocently led you; and am glad to be able to do it, 
as I am happy to find that a son of your dear brother is not 
always in the wrong. In general, I agree with you that 
it is melancholy to be interested for either children or 

* Sir Hugh Smithion, who on Doke of Northumberland. WalpoU. 

znerrjing the heireoe of Algernon, * A petition against mbsoription 

Bnke of Somenet, who was son of to the Articles was presented on 

the heiress of the Earls of Northnm- Feb. 6, 1772, by Sir WiUiam Mere- 

berland, was created Barl and then dith, bat was rejeoted by 217 to 71. 
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nephews, they are so often disappointing: in short, your 
brother Edward had never yet mentioned the proxyhood to 
Horace: but tells me he had disliked his nephew being 
knighted ^e^— that is, would have had him wait till it came 
to him regularly. This totally disculpates Horace, who on 
your brother's writing to him, as he has now done, has in 
a yery ciyil letter to me handsomely and cheerfully accepted 
the ojQSce. I shall write him as obliging an answer as I can. 
As I love to do justice, especially to folks I am a little out 
of humour with, I must tell you that your brother has, as 
handsomely, taken upon himself the refusal to Mr. A., who 
applied to him ; telling A. that you having left the nomina- 
tion of a proxy to him, he chose it should be one of your 
own family. Thus I think all difficulties are obviated. 
I will see your nephew when he comes to town, and 
manage the whole, or as much as I can, mysel£ This is 
the best I have to say on the chapter of nephews. 

I doubt Lord Chatham has given you no reason to make 
a panegyric on him. The ghost of old Horace^ would chuckle 
at the little regard I meet with from my nephews and niecea 
Tet, will that not put us on a foot ? The endeavours of my 
life have been to make them happy, rich and great, to save 
them from ruin and distress ; not to cheat them of heiresses, 
and defraud them of estates entailed on them. 

I am more wounded at the neglect shown to you ; nor can 
I account for ii It is out of character, and crueL If I can 
guess at all at the person on whom your suspicion lights, it 
is a titular at Leghorn ; but why not fathom it ? One should 
be as much a&aid of suspecting a friend wrongfully, as of 
finding him in the wrong. I know nothing of the man, but 
the zeal he showed about your riband : nor can I conceive 
how he should have influence enough to hurt you. It is 
a mystery I cannot unraveL 

LxTTKR IBM.— > His nnole, the late Lord Walpole of Wolterton. 
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I wish you were not exposed to these disaffr^mmsX It 
has been my wonder how you oonld support the pertnees 
and folly of all the youths that debark at Florence, and of 
all that govern them. Tour fortune, I know, and am 
grieved, my dear Sir, to know, is very moderate ; but sure, 
as you are not young, tranquillity is the best riches. What 
are rank and fortune, if they do not secure content? 

I was bom at the top of the world ] I have long been 
nobody, and am charmed to be so. I see the insolence of 
superiors; but how does it hurt me? They can neither 
frighten me, nor deprive me of any ei\joyment. I laugh at 
their dignity, which I generally see built or leaning on 
meanness and slavery; and which is best founded, their 
contempt or mine ? To be determined to be content with 
little, is to be determined that one's happiness shall depend 
on no one but oneself ; but, if consideration is one's point, 
I do not see why one should be satisfied without being 
emperor of the world. One superior would mortify me 
more than a thousand inferiors homaging me would con- 
tribute to my satisfaction ; but when one is emperor of one's 
self all is harmony and sunshine. And depend upon it, 
a moderate fortune is more capable of bestowing and ensur- 
ing that reign, than any position of grandeur. Were I rich, 
my nephews and nieces would be attentive and sincere 
enough ; I like better to know their hearts. 

We have no news ; but to-day is the birthday of news : 
the Parliament meets; indeed, with a quiet aspect. Old 
Northington* is dead, as he lived, cursing and swearing. 
He had taken an aversion to his son ', and ordered the trees 
in the park to be cut down. The gardener, trusting to the 
proximity of his death, demurred. He perceived it, and 
turned him away: repeated his orders, but found that 

< Bobot Henky, Snt Sttl of » Bob«rt Henkj CL'^ll^VtW), 
Korthington. Mooiid Barl of Korthincton. 
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a dying lawyer could not quicken oilier people, more than 
other people can quicken a living lawyer. His servants 
went so slowly to work that only five oaks attended his 
funeral. 

Some of the English at Pisa, Florence, or Leghorn, have 
sent home Lord L.'b* story, and it has appeared in the 
newspapers. Methinks the public have nothing to do with 
every boy's amours — ^but it seems the public thinks other- 
wise. I must go write to your nephew, so good-morrow I 

1893. To THE Ekv. William C!olb. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 28, 1772. 

It is long indeed, dear Sir, since we corresponded. I 
should not have been silent if I had anything worth telling 
you in your way — but I grow such an antiquity myself 
that I think I am less fond of what remains of our pre- 
decessors. 

I thank you for Bannerman's proposal I mean, for taking 
the trouble to send it^ for I am not at all disposed to 
subscribe. I thank you more for the notes on King Edward ; 
I mean, too, for your friendship in thinking of me. Of 
Dean Milles I cannot trouble myself to think any more. 
His piece is at Strawberry ; perhaps I may look at it for 
the sake of your nota The bad weather keeps me in town, 
and a good deal at home, which I find very comfortable, 
literally practising what so many persons pretend they 
intend, being quiet and enjoying my fireside in my elderly 
days. 

Mr. Mason has shown me the relics of poor Mr. Gray. 
I am sadly disappointed at finding them so very inconsider- 
able. He always persisted, when I inquired about his 

^ Lord linooln, eldest son of the into the hands ci card-shazpers, who 
Bake of Newoastlei He had fieUlea had won large sums firam him. 
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writings, that he had nothing by him. I own I doubted. 
I am grieyed he was so yery near exact — I speak of my own 
satis&ction; as to his genius, what he published during 
his life will establish his fame as long as our language lasts, 
and there is a man of genius left. There is a silly fellow, 
I do not know who, that has published a yolume of Letters 
on the English Nation, with characters of our modem 
authors. He has talked such nonsense on Mr. Gray, that 
I haye no patience with the compliments he has paid me. 
He must haye an excellent taste I and giyes me a wofiil 
opinion of my own trifles, when he likes them, and cannot see 
the beauties of a poet that ought to be ranked in the first line. 
I am more humbled by any applause in the present age, 
than by hosts of such critics as Dean Hilles. Is not Oarrick 
reckoned a tolerable, though he has proyed how little sense 
is necessary to form a great, actor? His Cyimm, his pro- 
logues and epilogues, and forty such pieces of trash, are 
below mediocrity, and yet delight the mob in the boxes 
as well as in the footman's gallery. I do not mention the 
things written in his praise, because he writes most of them 
himself But you know any one popular merit can confer 
all merit. Two women talking of Wilkes, one said he 
squinted— t'other replied, 'Squints I — ^well, if he does, it 
is not more than a man should squint' For my part, I can 
see how extremely well Garrick acts, without thinking him 
six feet high. It is said Shakespeare was a bad actor; 
why do not his diyine plays make our wise judges con* 
elude that he was a good one? They haye not a proof 
of the contrary, as they haye in Garrick's works — but what 
is it to you or me what he is? We may see him act with 
pleasure, and nothing obliges us to read his writings. Adieu, 
dear Sir. 

Yours most sincerely, 

Hob. Walpolb. 
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1894. To Lady Maky Ookb. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 29, 1772. 

YouB reproofs, my dear Madam, are so kindly tempered, 
that, though undeserved, I cannot be quite sorry to have 
received them. I thank you much for giving me an oppor- 
tunity of defending myself: and you must allow me to 
distinguish between the two accusations, as they affect me 
very differently ; what you think you have observed yourself 
would hurt me very seriously, if well founded ; what has 
passed through another, Madam, you ought only to have 
smiled at, if you will allow me to say so. Your Ladyship 
says that you have observed an alteration in my behaviour 
to you. I should be very culpable indeed if there was any. 
It would be most ungrateful after all your goodness to 
me ; and it would be a capital contradiction to all I feeL 
I am not of an age to plead giddiness and thoughtlessness ; 
and yet most assuredly inattention can be all my crime, 
because there is certainly no change in my regard and 
esteem. I respect your virtues, Madam, and the thousand 
good qualities I know of you ; and as you have lost none 
of them I must have lost my senses if I did not honour 
them as much as ever, which I swear to you I do. 

I beg your pardon if any negligence can be imputed to 
me; and I refer you to my future behaviour for my 
sincerity. For what your Ladyship calls a message in 
ridicule, and which was nothing but a very inoffensive 
joke, if no more was delivered than I uttered, and even 
in which you should consider how much the alteration but 
of an accent may affect the substance, all I can remember 
is, that meeting Lady G. ^ at Lady Blandford's, I said 

Lvrm 1894. — Kot in G. ; re- ^ Lady Oreenwioh, aiflter of Lady 

printed from Letten and JoumdU of Haxy Ooke. 
LaAy Harjf Ook$y voL iv. p. 29, n. 1. 
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Bomething^ I protest I do not know what, of supposing 
your Ladyship's next jaunt would be to China. I should 
have said it to yourself without fear of displeasing you — 
and to say the truth, if this was aggravated into a serious 
message, I must conclude it was done with a good intention, 
as your Mends cannot but grieve at your frequent and long 
eclipses; and may like to cover what they wish to say 
to you under another person's name. Nobody can be absurd 
enough to suppose your Ladyship has any interested view 
in visiting the Empress Queen, or in courting any other 
person. Can the Duke of Argyle's daughter desire to be 
higher than she is, and would not paying court be lowering 
her? Would it not infer that she does not think herself 
great enough ? Great birth is your own ; favour must be 
conferred and can only come from a superior, and they 
who confer favours always think so highly of themselves 
that they seem to undervalue those whom they fancy they 
honour. In short. Madam, not to be too serious, nor to 
enter into the Empress's merits, which shall be as great 
as you please, let me beg you to return to your own 
empire ; come and reign over those hearts you dispose of, 
and do not leave them because somebody or other has 
offended you. Contempt and indifference are our best 
weapons or shield. Life is not long enough to attend to 
resentments. It is easy to be happy, if one does not care 
much about the world, but takes it as it comes. I have 
practised what I preach, and am sure of my nostrum's] 
success. If one does not love often, one cannot hate often : 
now both love and hatred are troublesome iamates. I will 
give your Ladyship more lectures upon my philosophy 
when you return ; but I shall not set them down in writing, 
for the profane are not to be initiated. You shall hear 
me with patience — nay, and if you do not, I will not mind 
it, but preach on« I had rather make you angry with 
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reason, than be again accused of neglect. I will make use 
of all the impertinent privileges of a friend, which I confess 
are shocking, rather than let you suspect me of lukewarm- 
ness — but never a verbal message morel I condole with 
you, Madam, on the death of the Princess of Hesse*. 
Princess Amelia^ though expecting it, was much shocked. 
I tell you no news, for I know Lady Strafford sends you 
bushels, wet and dry. If she does not tell you that the 
Pantheon is more beautiful than the Temple of the Sun, 
read no more of her letters. I acknowledge with the 
utmost gratitude, dear Lady Hary, the repetition of your 
friendship, and am firmly persuaded that mine will never 
alter on the condition you mark for its duration : and if [it] 
does, the fault must then be in 

Tour Ladyship's 

Most fiiithf ul 

Humble Servant, 

Hob. Walpols. 

Jan. 30th. We learnt last night the revolution' in Den- 
mark, and the disgrace of the Queen, &c. 

1895. To Sir Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 8, 1772. 
YouB representative Majesty will be shocked to find how 
frequently your famUff^ furnishes Europe with very un- 
pleasant conversation. We are all gazing on what has 
happened in Denmark, where the Queen and her medical 

* Maiy, LaadgraTine of Hesse- the Qaeen was taken prisoner by 

GasBol, and fourth daughter of Coont Bantzan, and placed nnder 

George IL guard in the castle of Kronborg. 

s In the night of Jan. 16-17, 1779, Lnrm 1886.— ^ Meaning the Eng- 

the Prime Minister Stmensee and lish royal family, which Sir Horace 

six of his adherents were arrested Mann represented at Florence. Wal- 

at a ooort ball. On the same night pole. 
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Prime Minifffcer* has been aeized ; the fonner impriBoned, 
and the latter loaded with irons. It is certain that fame 
has been busy with their amours for these two years — ^it 
is as certain that nothing is weaker than the little King ; 
yet, as I look on revolutions as I do on priyate quarrels^ 
in which both sides are generally in the wrong, I do not 
doubt but that it will come out that her Majesty's ffoUantry 
has been amply balanced by ambition and treachery *• The 
Queen Dowager^ and her son^ who have been brought 
forward, are both said not to excel the King in capacity ; 
and if 80^ are only phantoms to decorate the conspiracy: 
bnt little is known yet, nor could I tell you much more 
than you will see in the public papers. 

This tempest has clouded the halcyon calm that ac- 
companies the opening of the session, where the voice of 
opposition is no longer heard. In truth, the calamities of 
the royal family are much to be pitied, and the conclusion 
of the Princess's* life is very melancholy. I have heard 
nothing of her this morning, but yesterday she was thought 
near her end. We every day expect like news from Naples^. 
The news of Princess Mary's ' death came a week ago. She 
had long been ill, and never happy, though a most gentle 
and amiable being. There remains only Princess Amelia 
now of all the late King's children. 

Mr. Chute desires I will recommend to you a Mr. Mus- 
grave, a young lawyer, whom you will see some time hence 
at Florence. I know him a little too, and can add my 

* StmoxKOO, the king*! physioian. King Frederick V. 

WiOipdU, ^ Prince Frederick of ]>enmark 

s The chief mover in the intrigue (d. 1805X 
WM Bantcan, who secured the ap- * The FrinoeM Dowager of Walea. 

proval of the Queen Dowager hy Walpoli, 

producing forged evidence of a plot ^ of the Duke of Qlonoeefcer. 

formed by Queen GaroUne Matilda WdlpoU. 
and Strueneee against the King. * Landgravine of Heeie, fourth 

* Julian* Man* of Bmnswickp daughter of George II. WolpoU, 
Wolfenbattel, aeoond wife of the late 

WAUOLS. VIII T. 
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testimonial to his character. There will come with him 

a Mr. Oraves, whom I do not know, but of whom I have 

heard much good ; and if he is like Mr. Musgrave, neither 

of them wiU want your congenial good nature to be 

warmed in their favour. Tou will therefore be kind to the 

Hus-graves. 

FridAj, 7th. 

I was ashamed to send away such a scrap, and therefore 
stayed till to-day's post to recruit ii The last accounts 
from Naples speak of the Duke of Gloucester as better; 
but for the Princess of Wales» I do not know at this 
moment whether she is not dead*. She was last night 
at the extremity, and this morning the King forbade his 
levee. Her end has been expected these ten days ; yet her 
courage was so great that she went out to take the air on 
Monday or Tuesday. 

No more news yet from Denmark, which is extraordinary ; 
but one shoidd think, therefore, that nothing tragic has 
happened, or Mr. Keith *® would have dispatched messengers 
faster. You may imagine the impatience of everybody to 
hear more of this strange revolution. 

Yesterday there was a long debate, for this session, in the 
House of Commons. A petition was offered from two 
hundred and fifty divines, for abolition of the Thirty-nine 
Articles, that summary of impertinent folly. It was rejected 
at eleven at night by a large majority; so much more 
difficult is it to expel nonsense than sense — ^for sense 
makes few martyrs. Will not the Jesuits think it hard 
upon them, that we are more absurd than France, or even 
than Spain? I begin to think that folly is matter, and 
cannot be annihilated. Destroy its form, it takes another. 
The reformation was only a re-formation. It is happy 

• She di«d <m Vmh, 8, 177a wardB KR), BritUh minister at 

10 Bobert Uwcnj Keith (alter- Ck>peiihagen. 
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when attempts to serve or enlighten mankind do not pro- 
dnee more prejudice to them. What are the consequences 
of the writingB of the philosophers, and of the struggles 
of the Parliaments in France ? Despotism ! Lawyers have 
heen found to support it, and priests will not be wanting, j 
Hethinks it would be a good text for the gallows, * Upon / ^ 
this hang all the law and the prc^hets.' j 

The Czarina has sent Lord Chesterfield a box of her own 
turning, omSSj says she yulgarly, de son pariraU. It is in 
return for some compliments he paid her to her Ambassador. 
What miserable thirst of pedantic vainglory ! How sorry 
one should be to be obliged to answer civilly I What pains 
people take to have everything but common SMisel 

1896. To Sib Hobaoe Mann» 

Arlington Straet, Wednesday, Feb. 12, 1772. 
I OAHKOT express my surprise at the jumble your brother 
has made, by writing to your nephew to be your proxy, and 
at the same time advising you to apply to Sir W. Boothby. 
Mr. Croft brought me your letter to Sir William, but I 
begged him not to deliver it, but to go ta your brother 
at Bichmond first, and settle it with him. As your nephew 
has accepted the proposal so handsomely, and is by so much 
the most proper person, I should, and I think you woidd, be 
sorry to have that arrangement altered, especially as it is 
an unanswerable excuse to Lord Sochford. I question 
much too whether Sir William would accept it — should he 
decline it, your nephew might refuse^ after being dismissed 
— and then how should we avoid Mr. A.? I will do all 
I can to settle it for Horace^ as most proper, and as what 
I am sure you would like best This will go on Friday ; 
but as Mr. Croft cannot go to Bichmond till Saturday or 
Sunday, you must have patience for the definitive answer 
till Tuesday's post 

L a 
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I am much obliged to you for the plan you have under- 
taken about my nephew, though as it must be conveyed 
by letter, I should rather not have it executed, as I doubt 
he will see too clearly into my project — ^but as I conclude 
your letter is gone, there is no remedy. 

The Princess Dowager died on Saturday morning. No* 
thing ever equalled her resolution. She took the air till 
within four or five days of her death, and never indicated 
having the least idea of her danger, even to the Princess 
of Brunswick, though she had sent for her. Although 
she had conviidsions the day before she expired, she rose 
and dressed to receive the King and Queen, and kept them 
four hours in indifferent conversation, though almost in- 
articulate herself; said nothing on her situation, took no 
leave of them, and expired at six in the morning without 
a groan. She could not be unapprised of her approaching 
fate, for she had existed upon cordials alone for ten days, 
from the time she had received the fiatal news firom 
Denmark; and died before she coiJd hear again of her 
daughter. 

The courier arrived in the evening ; the new governing 
powers, whoever they are, whether the conspirators under 
the name of the Queen Dowager, or whether that woman 
herself, have determined to manage the young Queen's 
honour as much as possible, but to press home the charge 
on Struensee for intending to drug the King's understanding 
in order to draw from him a cession of the Begeney to that 
physician-minister--a plan that, affecting decency, estab- 
lishes the outrage — ^a plan, too, very difficult to believe; 
unless both the Queen and physician had taken drugs to 
intoxicate themselves first Count Ostein^, your late neigh- 
bour at Naples, is said to be deep in the revolution, as 

LvTTSB 1886*— 1 A former Danish minisUr at Kaplga 
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Sir Wflliam Hamilton told me he was sure it would appear; 
nay, on his first coming oyer, he mentioned this man to me 
as the genius of intrigue. 

Our haleyon days are already clouded : the tempest has 
again risen in Ireland. Yesterday's letters from thence say 
their Parliament is outrageous on a new Board erected 
there: they talk of sending a deputation of twenty-one 
members of the (Commons to remonstrate to the King 
against it. Lord Townshend has occasioned all these 
troubles by the most extravagant behaviour. He lives with 
a cari>enter and two more low fellows, and has written a 
satiric ballad on the chief men there, a mark of contempt 
that even money will not wipe out. The East Indies are 
going to be another si>ot of contention. Such a scene of 
tyranny and plunder has been opened as makes one shudder I 
Hie 7ieave9hbom hero\ Lord CUve, seems to be Plutus, the 
d»mon who does not give^ but engrosses riches'. There 
is a letter from one of his associates to their Great Mogul, 
in which our Christian expresses himself with singular 
tenderness for the interests of the Mahometan religion! 
We are Spaniards in our lust for gold, and Dutch in our 
delicacy of obtaining it 

A terrible blow, which I have long foreseen, has fallen 
on Lord Hertford's funily. His daughter-in-law \ a most 
amiable and good young woman, is dead, and her husband 
half distracted for his loss. Tou will pity Lord Hertford's 
situation: his daughter. Lady Oertrude, was married to 
Lord Yilliers on Monday morning. Lady Beauchamp died 
on Tuesday, and the Princess is to be buried on Saturday, 
for which, as Lord Chamberlain, he must give all the 
orders. 

* Expression of Lord Chatham on in a speech in the House of Lords. 
Lord GUve. WidpdU, ^ Daughter of Lord Windsor, and 

> CUre disposed of the greater part first wife of Lord Beanchamp. IToI- 

of the changes hronght against him pols. 
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I cannot certainly refuse^ when you aak ii^ to let Mr. 
Patch inscribe the designB' to me, and my repugnance is 
lessened, as dedications are quite out of fiudiion* The way 
now is only to write the person's nunes and titles — luckily 
I have none of the latter, and therefore the page will be 
so naked, that I think he had better pick out some young 
Lord MflBcenas, who will be fond of the compliment. If he 
insists on me, who had rather pass eldest, something in the 
manner of the enclosed card is all that is not only necessary, 
but all that I can admit. 

I am not proud of being a favourer of the arts, but it 
is better than lUushissmos and EooeOensfas. It is horrible 
to owe one's lustre only to an adjective ; and I like nobUe 
Inglese, because one may be a gentleman without being a 
lord, as many are lords without being gentlemen ; so my 
humility, you see, is errant pride— yes, yes, we are pitiful 
creatures, and all impostors; always studying what the 
world will think of us, though hourly experience shows 
us how little it does think of us. Who will throw away 
a moment's reflection on a dedication to m^? A mighty 
comfort truly to haye the letters of one's name exist in 
a page that is turned over unread, in a hundred copies of 
a set of prints! Tet this is a farthing's-worth of fame 
that many men covet ! Is there a down who scratches 
his initials on the leads of a church, who does not say to 
himself Exegi monumenh§m acre perennni$7 1 laugh at the 
world, I laugh at myself and you will laugh at me too 
for this long monologue : pray do. There is little intrinsic 
in me but my invariable attachment to you. It has 
lasted above thirty years, and I do not find that it breaks 
with age. 

P.S. On reading over your letter again, I perceive that 
B A aeiisB of etohings after wosks of Fr» Bvtoloiimieo. 
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jon cannot have written to mj nephew, and therefore it 
is better to omit it. 
I mnet add a codicil, I find. 

Oodiflil, Peb. 14, 1772. 

Mr. Croft could not rest, but went to Bichmond yesterday 
▼ery good-naturedly, and has settled all with your brother. 
Horace is to remain your proxy, and to be another Sir 
Horace, the only way I could bear his being sa Mr. Croft 
will tell you all himself on Tuesday. 

Wiah me joy: I haye changed all my Soman medals of 
great brass, some of which were very fine^ particularly 
a medaliuncino of Alexander Seyerus, which is unique, 
for the uniguest thing in the world, a silver bell for an 
inkstand, made by Benyenuto Cellini It makes one believe 
aU the extravagant encomiums he bestows on himself: 
indeed so does his Perseus*. Well, iny bell is in the finest 
taste^ and is swarmed by caterpillars, lizards, grasshoppers, ! 
flies, and masqueo^ that you would take it for one of the ; 
plagues of Egypt They are all tn attiMimo, nay, in oiU- i 
isBkno reUevOf and yet almost invisible but with a glass. 
Such foliage, such fruitage! In short, it is fit to keep j 
company with my eagle and p<mr Caligula— can one say I 
more? 

1897. To Snt Horacx Mann. 

Arlington Street, Mar«h 6. 1772. 
I DO not wonder you are impatient for Danish news, or 
that you mistake in what you say of their King. Absurd 
he has been enough ; but in the late revolution he was as 
much a sacrifice as his Queen ; and is in effect not leas 
a prisoner. There is not only a dead ailence observed here, 
but foreign courts are kept as much in the dark. AU 

* A stAtot In bionie in tha loggia before the Old FhlMe at Ilorence. 
WalfoiA 



152 To Sir Horace Mann [i772 

I oan collect is, that a knot of offended nobility haye 
operated the change^ headed by Rantzau \ and two othen, 
whose names I forget, and who neyer quit sight of the 
King; Rantzau eyen lying in his room. He signs, is 
forced to sign, every paper they offer to him, and I suppose 
is as roundly lectured as Charles II was by the Kirk in 
Scotland before the battle of Worcester. The Queen 
Dowager, besides that she and her son are both fools, is 
said to be very ambitious ; but whether they haye real 
influence or not, I do not know. The poor little Prince 
Boyal ', of whose legitimacy there can be no doubt, what- 
ever there is of his sister's', is never mentioned, and 
I suppose will be set aside as well as his father, when the 
junto have found, or pretended to find, sufficient grounds 
for deposition: such are the blessed effects of despotism, 
even to the despots I When no resource but despair is 
left, the oppressors make much quicker work than can 
be done by the help of law& Fifty Grand Signers have 
lost their heads for one Charles I, and he might have kept 
his, if he had not sultanized. 

The Queen of Denmark, I am told, is to be diBpatched to 
Norway \ I piiy^I Her youth and inexperience could 
not suppose that she might not do anything, when she was 
told that she might do everything. How many dismal 
hours will she have for fruitless reflections I How she will 
curse those who misled her, far more guilty than those 
who confine her I They are wise princes who sacrifice 
their ministers, that seldom deserve better. Mr. Keith's 
spirit in behalf of the Queen has been rewarded. The red 
riband has been sent to him, though there was no vacancy, 

Lbttbs 1807. — 1 Shack Charles, ' Afterwards King as FrederiokVL 

Count of Bantsan-Asoheberg, who afc * Looisa Angnsta, afterwards mar- 

flxst supported Stmensee, and after- ried to Puke Frederick Charles II 

wards headed the conspiracy which of Angostenbnrg. 

overthrew him. « This was a fiilse report. 
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with orders to put it on direetly himaelf, as (here is no 
sovereign in Denmofk to invest him teiih tt 

We have another scene coming to light, of a black d je 
indeed. The groans of India have mounted to heaven, 
where the heaven-bom General Lord diye will oertainl j be 
disavowed. Oh, my dear Sir, we have outdone the Spaniards 
in Peru I They were at least butchers on a religious prin- 
ciple, however diabolical their zeaL We have murdered, 
deposed, plundered, usurped— nay, what think you of the 
ftmine in Bengal, in which three millions perished, being 
caused by a monoi>oly of the provisions, by the servants 
of the East India Company'? All this is come out» is 
coming out — unless the gold that inspired these horrors 
can quash them. Voltaire says, learning, arts, and philo- 
sophy have softened the manners of mankind : when tigers 
can read they may possibly grow tame — but man t 

What shidl I tell you to clear up your brow and make 
you smile again? Shall it be that Lord Chatham hunts 
and makes verses? He has written a copy to Gkrrick, in 
which he disclaims ambition. Recollect what I have said 
to you, that this foofid is a comedy to those who think, a 
tragedy to those who feel I This is the quintessence of all 
I have leamt in fifty yeais I Adieu ! 

1898. To Sm Hobace Makn. 

Arlington Street, March 27, 1772. 
Thb Boyal Marriage Bill ' is at last finished, after taking 
up near an hundred hours in the House of Commons. 

B Hie acomationf bitmght against except only the iosae of Princeaiea 

dive and the Boryants of the East married abroad, was prohibited from 

India Company were greatly ezag- manying until the age of twentyw 

gerated. Are witibont the King's oonsent. 

Lnrm 18e& — i *By that BiU After the age of twenty-five, should 

erery Prince or Princess, the de- the King's oonsent be reftised, they 

scendant of Geoxge the Second, might apply to the Privy Ooonoil, 
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It was near being wrecked at last, being carried but bj 
a majority of eighteen, while ten more, who would have 
been against it, were accidentally shut out, not expecting 
a division so soon. This is a mighty tumble from the 
first day of the session, when the opposition had given 
up the game. 

Never was a bill that gave more deep o£fenoe, and from 
mere speculation : the people did not interfere ; nor was it 
a matter of popularity to oppose it. Lord Mansfield bears 
all the odium, and very deservedly, for no man else had 
a hand in drawing it, as ministers and lawyera dedare. 
Lord North, though disliking the bill, supported it like 
a man ; the rest treacherously condemning it, voting for it| 
and wishing it might miscarry. 

Lord North is likely to have the Duke of Saxe-Gk>tha'8* 
vacant Garter, the only one except my father's that has 
shone in the House of Commons since Queen Elizabeth's 
day. 

If you want any more news, you must have it from 
Ireland, where there is a pretty substantial insurrection of 
four thousand men, calling themselves Hearts cf SteeL 
Whatever their hearts are, their heads are of gunpowder. 
Poor souls I they have had thorough provocation ; reduced 
to starve, to be shot, or to be hanged. They are tenants 
of Lord Donegal, driven off their lands because they could 
not pay hard fines for renewing their leasea Sixteen 
hundred horse and infEmtry are marched against them. 
We had better have wasted an hundred hours in re- 
dressing these misfortunes, than in framing acts against 
marriages! 

•nd if witliin a jmr of nioli an- loliwniiitd.* (Stanhope, Bidory <kf 

nonnooment both Honaet of Far- Ayioiid, ed. 1868, toL ▼. p. 811.) 

liament should not expresi their * IVedsriok ni, Duke of Saxe- 

disapprobation of the intended mar- Qoiha ; d. ICaroh 10, 1778. 
risge, it might then be lawftiUj 
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It 18 oonfidentl J aaid that the Danish Hearts cf Steel haye 
asBored im that the Queen's life shall not be touched, — 
and this they redcon a faTour. Struensee and Brandt' are 
probably by this time no more. 

We had last Sunday a most violent storm of thunder 
and lightning. The latter entered by the wire of the bell 
into Lady Mary Fox's* dressing-room in Cayendish Square, 
where she was with her husband, Lord Bobert Speneer^ 
and young Harry (Tonway. It melted the wire, fired the 
eoxnioe, burned a chair, and damaged the floor. I cannot 
but think it was raised in a hot-house, by order of the 
Maccaronis, who wQl have everything before the season. 

The House of Commons is going to tap the affairs of 
India, an endless labyrinth t We shall lose the East before 
we know half its history. It was easier to conquer it, than 
to know what to do with it. If you or the Pope can tell, 
pray give us your opinion. 

1899. To Snt Horaos Makk. 

Arlington Stroet, April 9, 1772. 
It is uncommon for me to send you news of the Pretender. 
He has been married in Paris by proxy, to a Princess of 
Stolberg K All I can learn of her is, that she is a niece 
to a Princess of Salm, whom I knew there, without knowing 
any more of her. The new Pretendress is said to be but 
sixteen, and a Lutheran : I doubt the latter ; if the former 

* Bnerold Ton Brandt, form«rly of flxit Baron HoUand, whom he 
a zogral page, and one of Stmeniee'a goooeeded in 1774. 
awoeiatoa. Brandt and Btmenaea * Third gon of third Duke of Marl- 
ware beheaded on April S8, 177S. bozongh ; d. 1881. 

« Lady ICaiy Fitapatriok (d. 1778X Lnm 1809.-^ Loaiai Mazimi- 

aldeat daughter of first Earl of Upper liana, Prinoeea of Stolbeig (d. 1894), 

OsBorj (and aister-in-law of Horace known after her marriage as Oonn- 

Walpole's correspondent, Anne lid- tess of Albany. She separated from 

deU, Oonntess of Upper Ossory) ; m. her husband in 1780. 
(1768) Hon. Stephen Vox, eldest son 



166 To Sir Horace Mann [i772 

is tame, I suppose they mean to carry on the breed in the 
way it began, by a spurious child. A Fitz-Pretender is an 
excellent continuation of the patriarchal line. Mr. Chute 
says, when the royal family are prevented from marrying, 
it is a right time for the Stuarts to marry. This eyent 
seems to explain the Pretender's disappearance last autumn ; 
and though they sent him back from Paris, they may not 
dislike the propagation of thorns in our side. 

I hear the credit of the French Chancellor declines. He 
had strongly taken up the clergy ; and Sceur Louise, the 
Eling's Carmelite daughter, was the knot of the intrigue* 
The new Parliament has dared to remonstrate against 
a declaration obtained by the Chancellor for setting aside 
an arr^ of 1762, occasioned by the excommunication of 
Parma. The Spanish and Neapolitan ministers interposed, 
and pronounced the declaration an inftingement of the 
family compact: the atrtt of 1762 has been confirmed to 
satisfy them, and the Pope's authority, and everything that 
comes from Bome, except what regards the Penitential 
(I do not know what that means), restrained. This is 
supported by D'Aiguillon and all the other ministers, who 
are labouring the reconciliation of the Princes of the blood, 
that the Chancellor may not have the honour of reconciling 
them. Perhaps the Princess of Stolbeig sprung out of 
Sister Louise's oelL The King has demanded twelve 
millions of the clergy: they consent to give ten. We 
shall see whether Madame Louise, on her knees, or Madame 
du Barry, on her back, will fight the better fight I should 
think the King's knees were more of an age for praying, 
than for fighting. 

The House of Commons is embarked on the ocean of 
Lidian affairs, and will probably make a long session. 
I went thither the other day to hear Charles Fox, contrary 
to a resolution I had made of never setting my foot there 
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agaiiL It 18 strange how disufle makes one awkward; 
I felt a palpitation, as if I were going to speak there myself. 
The object answered: Fox's abilities are amazing at so 
▼ery early a period, especially under the circumstances of 
such a dissolute life. He was just arriyed from Newmarket, 
had sat up drinking all night, and had not been in bed. 
How such talents make one lau^ at TuUy's rules for an 
orator, and his indefatigable application. His laboured 
orations are puerile in comparison with this boy's manly 
reason. We beat Bome in eloquence and extrayagance, 
and Spain in avarice and cruelty ; and, like both, we shall 
only serve to terrify schoolboys, and for lessons of morality ! 
^Here stood St Stephen's Chapel; here young Catiline 
spoke; here was Lord Clive's diamond-house; this is 
LeadenhaU Street, and this broken column was part of the 
palace of a company of merchants who were sovereigns 
of Bengal I They starved millions in India by monopolies 
and plunder, and almost raised a famine at home by the 
luxury occasioned by their opulence, and by that opulence 
raising the prices of everything, till the poor could not 
purchase bread I' Conquest, usurpation, wealth, luxury, 
Cunino— one knows how little farther the genealogy has to 
go ! If you like it better in Scripture phrase, here it is: 
Lord Chatham begot the East India Company ; the East 
India Company begot Lord dive; Lord Clive begot the 
Maccaronis, and they begot i>overty ; all the race are still 
living ; just as dodius was bom before the death of Julius 
Cnsar. There is nothing more like than two ages that are 
very like; which is all that Bousseau means by sayings 
'give him an account of any great metropolis, and he will 
foretell its fate.' Adieu I 
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1400. To Sib Hobace Mann. 

Arlington Street, April 21, 1772. 

. . • ^ Ws have little news. Eyerybody is gone out of 
town, or to Newmarket, for the Easter holidays. The 
Parliament will sit late on Indian affairs. There is a select 
committee appointed to examine into those grievances : but 
I expect nothing from it. People will be very eager and 
very important at first. The criminals will puzzle and 
weary them ; the idle will grow tired with the discussion ; 
and the perseyering will probably be bribed to drop or 
perplex the pursuit. Should you wonder if the most 
guilty, who are the most rich, should obtain a yerdict of 
applause t 

We haye a strong fleet preparing ^ that has a formidable 
appearanca The world destines it against Copenhagen. 
I hope it will not salL I belieye a Prussian army would 
soon sail by land to Hanoyer, without waiting for a wind. 
We conclude Struensee and Brandt executed, and things 
seem to look but ill for the young Queen herself. There 
haye been flying reports that she is dead, and to-day the 
papers say she is recoyered of two fits of the colic — ^the 
colic sounds like a yery political illness. It is certain that 
Baron Dieden, the Danish minister, behayed with great 
insolence to the King the other day at the leyee, laughing 
indecently at the Prussian minister on the King^s not 
speaking to him. His wife is just arrived, but has not 
been at court, nor is visited by the great ladiea All this 
looks serious. 

Lam 1400. — ^ So in MS. from the King had been pronoimced 

s A iquadroa whioh had been on April 6, 1772) to Aalborg in 

ordered to sail for Copenhagen on Jntland. SDiortlj before the day on 

Sir Bobert Keith's ixifbrming the whioh the eqiiadzon was to sidl it 

Kngliah ministers of the Danish pro- was annoonoed that the Queen was 

posal to banish Qaeen Oaroline to be set at Ubeity. 
Hatilda (whose sentence of divorce 
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The Pretender is certainly married to the Princess of 
Stolber^ whose youngest sister is the wife of the Marquis 
de la Jamatque^ son of the Duke of Berwick ; but I do not 
beliere she is a Protestant^ though I have heard from one 
who should know, Cteneral Bedmond, an Irish ofBcer in the 
French service, that the Pretender himself abjured the 
Roman GathoUc religion at Li^ a few years ago ; and that, 
on that account, the Irish Catholics no longer make him 
remittances. This would be some, and the only apology, 
but fear, for the Pope's refusing him the title of Kmg. 
What say you to this Protestantism? At Paris they call 
his income twenty-fiye thousand i>ounds sterling a year. 
His bride has nothing, but many quarters. The Cardinal 
of York's answer last year to the question of whither Mb 
brother was gone ? is now explained : you told me, he replied, 
^Whither he should haye gone a year sooner.' 

I am just going to the Opera to hear Milico, who sings 
to-night for tiie first time. I do not belieye he will draw 
such audiences as Mademoiselle Heinel has done. The town 
has an idle notion that she made so much impression on 
a very high heart, that it is thought prudent to keep it 
out of her way. She is the most graceful figure in the 
world, with charming eyes, bewitching mouth, and lovely 
countenance ; yet I do not think we shall see a Dame du 
Barri on this side the Channel Adieu I 

P.S. I know Mr. NichoUs', and have a great regard for 
him. Pray tell him so^ and show him so. 

I haye no reason to think my nephew ^ married. 

* A ooTT«fponde&t of Mr. Onj. 180e),B«otorofIioimdftadBi«dw«U, 
Bee ICaeon'e edition of Gny't Worki. in SniTolk. 
IToIpoItf.— Ber. Norton IHchoUf (d « ProbaUy Loid Oholnumdel^, 
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1401. To THB Ebv. William Mason. 

Stewberry Hill, May 9, 177a 
I HATB given up to Hr. Stonhewer, as you desired, dear 
Sir, Mr. Gray's Tolume of MSS.\ but shall be glad hereafter, 
if you do not dislike it, to print some of the most curious. 
He himself was to lend me the speech and letters of Sir 
Thomas Wyat. At a leisure hour, would not it be amusing 
to you to draw up a little account of that poet? 

Dr. Brown has sent me a very civil letter of thanks for 
Gray's portrait He speaks too of the book I intended 
for their college^ and that he was to receive from you. 
I forget whether I troubled you with it or not 

I have selected for your use* such of Gray's letters as 
will be intelligible without many notes ; but though all his 
early letters have both wit and humour, they are so local, or 
so confined to private persons and stories, that it would be 
difficult, even by the help of a comment, to make them 
interesting to the public. Some of the incidents alluded to 
have slipped out of my own memory ; still there are about 
twenty of his juvenile letters that I think will please. I 
will bring them with me when I make you a visit in August 
I have a great many more, to the very end of his life ; but 
they are grave, and chiefly relative to questions in antiquity 
on which I consulted him, or begged him to consult the 
libraries at Cambridge ; there are some criticisms on modem 
books and authors, either his own opinions or in answer to 
mine. These are certainly not proper for present publica- 
tion : but I shall leave these and the rest behind me, and 
none of them will disgrace him; which ought to be our 
care, since it was so very much his own. 

LvrrvB 1401.— > OoniiiUngof ex* ' IV>r nie in Haioii's propoied 
tnMts from the Cotton USa Life of Gray. 
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Mr. Palgrave' is in towiiy and has promised to pass a day 
with me here, where I am continuing my immortal labours 
with those durable materials, painted glass, and eanred wood 
and stone. The foundations of the chapel in the garden are 
to be dug on Monday. The state bedchamber adyances 
rapidly, and will, I hope, be finished before my journey to 
Torkshira In shorty this ddy old, very cid cadU, as his 
prints called old Parr, is so near being perfect, that it will 
certainly be ready by the time I die to be improved with 
Indian paper; or to hare the windows cut down to the 
ground by some trayelled lady. 

The newspapers tell me that Mr. Chambers, the architect, 
who has Sir-Williamized himself by the desire as he says of 
the Knights of the Polar Star \ his brethren, who were angry 
at his not assuming his proper title, is going to publish a 
treatise on Ornamental Gardening ; that is, I suppose, con- 
sidering a garden as a subject to be built upon. In that 
light it will not interfere with your verses * or my prose * ; 
and we may both use the happiest expression in the world 
and 

coldly declare him free. 

In truth our climate is so bad, that instead of filling our 
gardens with buildings, we ought rather to fill our buildings 
with gardens, as the only way of enjoying the latter. 

The dreaded East is all the wind that blows; 

and yet I am afraid to rail at it, lest the rain should take 
advantage of my plaints, and come and drown us till the end 
of July. I was lamenting the weather to M. de Guines : 

s BeT. William pAlgrara (d. 1790), Sweden in retom for a gift of draw- 

Beeior of FalgraTe and Thrandeikni, inss. 

In SnffoUc, and Fellow of Pembroke * The JBngUsh Gardm, of which the 

Ck»Ilege, Oamfaridge. He was a fjriend flnt book appeared in this year, 

and ooneepondent of Qray. * Probably the Afay <m Modtm 

4 Chamben wae created a Knight Oardtniitg^ printed at Strawberry 

of the Polar Star by the King of HUl in 1786. 
wAuou. vin M 
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the French Ambassadon He said, ' In England you talk of 
nothing but the bad weather ; I wonder you are not used to 
it' Yet one must have seen such a thing as spring, or one 
could not have invented the idea. I can swear to have 
formerly heard nightingales as I have been sitting in this 
very bow*window« If I was thirty years younger, I might 
fancy they are gone because Pkabe is gone; but I have 
certainly heard them long since my ballad^making days. 
I hope your garden, which is not exposed to wayward seasons, 
but 

will always flourish in immortal youth, 

advances a great pace ; consider, you are to record what it 
was when fashion and great lords shall have brought back 
square enclosures, walls, terraces, and labyrinths, and shall 
be told by the Le Nautre ^ of the day, that their Lordsh^ have 
invented a new taste ; and will never know to the contrary ; 
for though beautiful poems preserve themselves, it is not 
by being read and known. Works of genius are like the 
Hermetic philosophers; none but adepts are acquainted 
with their existence, yet certainly nothing is ever lost — ^as 
you may find in Mr. Wharton's' new Life of Sir Thomas 
Pope, which has resuscitated more nothings, and more 
nobodies, than Birch's Life of Tillotson or Louth's' William 
of Wykeham. 

There has been a masquerade at th(> Pantheon, which was 
so glorious a vision that I thought I was in the old Pantheon, 
or in the Temples of Delphi or Ephesus^ amidst a crowd of 
various nations, and that formerly 

Panthoides Euphorhus eram, 

and did but recollect what I had seen. All the friezes and 

7 Andr6 Le K6ti« (161S-1700), 1787), Biihop of St David's, 1706; 

lAndflcape gardener. Bishop of Oxford, 1766-77 ; Bishop 

> Thomas Warton. of London, 1777-87. 
• Bobert Lowth or Loath (1710- 
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niches were edged with alternate lampe of green and purple 
glass, that shed a most heathen light, and the dome was 
illuminated by a heaven of oiled paper well painted with 
gods and goddesses. Mr. Wyat^^ the architect, has so 
much taste, that I think he must be descended from 
8ir Thomas. Even Henry YIII had so much taste, that 
were he alive he would visit the Pantheon. Adieu ! dear 
Sir. Tours most sincerely, 

Hob. Walpolb. 

1402. To Sm Hoaacb Mank. 

ArliAgton Street, Xay 18, 1772. 
You will receive, I hope^ by yesterday's post a letter from 
your nephew Horace. He promised me to write, and I knew 
it would give you pleasure. So it will to hear of my negotia- 
tion with him, and the content I have had in him. One of 
the heralds, whom I had charged to give me the earliest 
notice of an Installation, brought me word last week that it 
was fixed for June, and that as the King was to defray the 
expense on account of his son, it would be very magnificent. 
I immediately wrote to your brother, desiring he would take 
on himself to make your excuses to Lord Bochford, and I 
offered to wait on your brother and settle all with him ; for 
though I have not seen him since what passed in the autumn, 
and though we are, as it were, reconciled, I did not stick at 
punctilios when your service was concerned. He sent in 
great haste for your nephew, and sent him as fast to me, to 
prevent my visit, as he has the gout ; I was rejoiced at the 
exchange, especially as I found Horace a most amiable young 
man: civil, sensible, rational, and good-natured. He does 
not at all taste the present knighthood, but yields with the 
best grace in the world to accommodate you. 
10 jasMBWyatt; d.1818. 

xa 



164 To Sir Horace Mann [i772 

As your brother is incapable of writing, he desired me to 
draw the letter to Lord Bochford, which I did ; and took 
occasion (speaking in your brother's name) to call Horace 
the hopes of the famXiy. I had vast inclination to call him 
iht heir of the family^ but I would not venture displeasing 
your brother, nor risk his refusing to adopt the expression. 
Howeyer, I talked to Horace on the subject, who does not 
conceive there is any doubt of the entail, which I am glad 
to tell you. The hopes passed very well with your brother. 
The letter was written out for him by his daughter; he 
signed it, and Lord Bochford received it with great polite- 
ness, and said he was perfectly satisfied before with your 
excuse. Still, as your brother disliked the person proposed 
so much, I thought it was right Lord Eochford should know 
the objection came from him, not from you. 

This has turned out very agreeably to me. You are served 
in the best manner. I have been civil to your brother ; I am 
again acquainted with dear Gal's son ; find him infinitely 
better than he had been represented to me ; see him rightly 
disposed towards you — and shall take care not to lose sight 
of him again. He has promised to bring Lady Lucy to dine 
with me at Strawberry ELill. She is now ready to lie in. 
They have only one girl ; have lost two boys — I hope will 
have a third Horace. 

I have little to say to you on my own Horace *, who has 
left his name a single time at my door. My projects there, 
as well as in all my Horaces, are disappointed — ^and you 
may be quite satisfied that you are not the cause of any 
coldness from me — ^but one cannot petition anybody to be 
one's heir. I hinted at the marriage I mentioned to you to 
his uncle of his own name. It was received with so much 
indifEerence, not to say distaste, that I shall meddle with 
them no further. The uncle is very fond of him, and can 

LxTOB 1409.— 1 The Eail of Ohobnondeley. 
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do so much more than I can, that I shall not interfere, but 
let them please themadyes. 

We have nothing new, but what is no longer so, the 
Danish tragedy. It was on the point of being a very deep 
one. Had our fleet sailed, the North had been in arms. 
Luckily it did its business without stirring out of port 
The Queen goes to ZelL Struensee is gone to David Rizzio ! 

Kay liih. 
I hear to-day that the destination is changed, and that the 
Danish Queen does not go to Zell, but to the Goerde, a 
hunting-seat near Hanover ^ The yatch to convey her is to 
hoist the Danish flag as soon as she goes on board. I have 
heard from good authority too, that her husband has twice 
endeavoured to get to her. I do not wonder we maintain 
her royalty, for by what code can a divorce pass on a legal 
marriage without the consent of either party? Even your 
match-making and match-dissolving operator at Some would 
not allow of such a sentence. Adieu ' I 

1408. To Viscount Nuneham. 

My dear Lord, Thursday, M»y Uth, 1772. 

I waited on you this morning, to learn your motiona 
There is an evil report of your thinking of the country — 
but sure you remember that I have a mortgage on you, and 
that you must pay it off before you can stir. I beg to know 
your plan, that I may obtain a day from you at Strawberry 
Hill before you go : and I cannot have the conscience, even 
for your sake and Strawberry's, to ask it before the east 
wind is rained away. As there is no tvind-bcw to ensure us 

* Hie Queen went to the OOhrde origin*! US, in Horaoe Walpole'e 
tiU the cMtle of OeUe was ready to handwriting is the foUowing note : 
ireoei^e her. ' A letter here is omitted.' 

* At the end of this letter in the 
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that the world is not to be blown away, as there is to defend 
us against being drowned, it is impossible to tell when the 
weather-cock will change its mind ; but, wet or dry, I must 
insist on your promise, and flatter myself that Lord and 
Lady Jersey * will do me the same honour. 



1404. To Viscount Nunbham. 

[Endorsed < 1772/] 
I AM in such confusion, my dear Lord, that I do not know 
what to say, but the truth. I had read Tuesdojf on your 
Lordship's card instead of Monday^ and never knew my 
mistake until this instant. My servant asked me what I 
would have for dinner I I replied, * I dine at Lord Nuneham's.' 
He said, * I beg your pardon. Lord Nuneham's card was for 
yesterday ; I thought your Honour had disengaged yourself.' 
I dined alone at home yesterday, and am shocked to think 
that I probably made your Lordship, Lady Nuneham \ and 
your company wait. You will possibly forgive me, but I can 
never see my own face again — nor will ever read a card 
again without spectacles. Consider what pleasure I have 
lost, and pity 

Your mortified humble servant, 

Hob. Walpole. 

1405. To Sib Edwabd Walpolb. 

Deab Bbotheb, Arlington Street, May 20, 1772. 

I am much obliged to you for the mark you have given 
me of your friendship in acquainting me with Lady Walde- 

LvrrBsliOS. — ^^Fraiioe«|dAiig]iter Baron Vernon; m. (1766) George 

and heiresB of Philip Twyiden, Simon Harooort, Visooont Nnne* 

Biahop of Baphoe ; m. (1770) G«org^e ham, eldest son of first Barl Har- 

Bnsay VilUers, foorth Earl of Jersey ; oonrt, whom he snoceeded in 1777. 

d. 1821. Lvrnea 1406. — Not in 0. ; re- 

LxTTXB 1404.— 1 Hod. Elisabeth printed from Z«a«<.7btirfiaISA^iBorac« 

Vernon (d. 1826), daughter of first WalpoU, yoL i pp. 08-9. 
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gi»Te*8 marriage*; and I give you many thanks for the 
jnatioe you do me in belieying that I interest myself 
extremely in the welfare of all your children. 

Though entirely out of the secret of the match, I never 
doubted it, from the long conviction I have had of Lady 
Waldegrave's strict virtue and many excellent qualities; 
since it is accomplished, I hope in God it will prove as 
great felicity to her as it is an honour to her and her £&mily« 
When I have said this with the utmost truth, it would be 
below me to a£Fect much seal and joy for the attainment 
of an object which, at the beginning, I said all I could to 
dissuade her from pursuing, on the sincere belief that it 
was not likely to tend to her happiness. When I found 
I had no chance of prevailing, I desisted ; and, having no 
right to question her, I forbore all mention of the subject. 
For her sake I did not approve the connection ; for my own 
I could take no part in it^ without being sure of the 
marriage. As both friendship for her and regard for my 
own honour dictated this conduct, I can neither repent it 
nor deny it Tour daughter, I think, has too nice a sense 
of honour herself to blame me ; and the Duke of Gloucester, 
I hope^ will not be sorry that his wife's relations (for it is 
justice to you to say that you have always been more 
anxious about her character than her fortune) were in- 
finitely more afraid of any disgrace that might happen to 
her, than they were ambitious of an honour so much above 
their pretensions. It is not to make my court that I say 
this. I have no vanity to gratify ; I have no wishes that 
were not satisfied before. I receive the honour done to the 
family with great respect for the royal person who confers 
it, but with no pride for myseli^ having never aspired above 

> * I have fhli moment reoeiTod maniacs which was in 1768.' (Sir 

an exprew from Lady Waldegraye, Edward Walpol« to Horace Walpole, 

with the Doke of Gloooeeter's per- Kay 19, 1772, Latt Joumaia, vol. i. 

mifldon, to acquaint me with their p. 97.) 
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the privacy of my situatioiL To you and to your daughter 
I GOBoerely hope the eyent will prove a source of great 
happiness, and shall always be, with proper deference for 
her, and with cordial good wishes for her and you, 
Dear brother, 

Yours most affectionately, 

H0RA.OB Walpole. 

1406. To THE Duchess of Gloucesteb. 

My dear Madam, Arlington Street, May 24, 1772. 

It is very true what your fietther has told you, that 
I never was so struck with admiration of anything as I was 
with your letter to him. It shows the goodness of your 
heart, of your understanding, and of your conduct; and 
a greatness of mind that makes you worthy of your fortune. 
Tou will not thmk this flattery, for y(M know I am in* 
capable of flattering you —and it cannot be designed as 
a compliment to your rank, when I approve, as I do exceed- 
ingly, your waiving it The Duke of Oloucester has thence 
a satisfaction that few princes taste— the conviction that 
you married him from inclination, not from ambition. 
I do not ask your pardon for having opposed that inclina- 
tion, because I did it from fearing it would not tend to 
your happiness. Nor can I repent my conduct and silence 
since; you cannot disesteem me for it, and his Eoyal 
Highness cannot be sorry to have found that his wife's 
relations had too much honour to be proud even of his 
favour to you till they were satisfied of your marriage. The 
Duke, I hear, is to have a levee on Thursday ; as I would not 
dare to take any liberty, and certainly would as little omit 
any mark of veneration and gratitude to his Boyal Highness 
after the honour he has done to the family, I went to your 

Lxrrm 1406. —Not In G. ; reprinted firom Lati JowrmaU of Eoraee 
WalpoUt ToL i pp. 104-6. 
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father to consult him on what would be most proper for me 
to do. Having never had the honour of being presented to 
his Boyal Highness or of kissing his hand, it would be pre* 
sumption in me to approach him without that testimony of 
duty; but at the same time, as the motives of my past 
absence are well known, my going through that ceremony 
just now would be a positive declaration of my being 
assured of your marriage. Sir Edward is clear that such 
a step at this time would be the most improper imaginable, 
and very repugnant to that amiable and wise moderation you 
have adopted, and he bid me tell you how wrong he thinks 
it would be for me to go to the Duke's levee. Let me beg 
you therefore, dear Madam, to acquaint his Eoyal Highness 
with the reasons why I am not one of the first to express 
my zeal and gratitude, together with my joy for his re- 
covery and return. I have the utmost respect and attach- 
ment to his person, the more sincere as I have no views, 
no ambition, no pride to gratify. My wishes are completely 
satisfied in your having acted as became the names you bore. 
The accession of dignity without your excellent qualities 
would never have made me, so much as I am, either in 
afiection or respect 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

HORACB WaLFOLB. 

1407. To THE Eev. William Mason. 

DSAB Sib, Strawberry Hill, May 86, 1772. 

I have told Lord Hertford of the injurious manner in 
which your thoughts of resigning the chaplainship have 
been represented in the newspapers, and of the obliging 
expressions you have used towards him in offering to give 
it up. He is extremely sensible of your civility, and 
desired I would thank you from him in the handsomest 
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manner, and, as you pennit him, will fill up your place, 
when you are willing to resign it. For myself, I assure 
you, dear Sir, that next to the pleasure I should have, if it 
was in my power to do you service, the greatest satisfaction 
I can enjoy is to assist in delivering you from attendance 
on a court: a station below your sentiments and merit 
I have read Chambers's book\ It is more extravagant 
than the worst Chinese paper, and is written in wild 
revenge against Brown * ; the only surprising consequence 
is, that it is laughed at, and it is not likely to be adopted, 
as I expected ; for nothing is so tempting to fools, as advice 
to deprave taste. 

Lord Carlisle has written and printed some copies of an 
Ode on Gray's death. There is a real spirit of poetry in it, 
but no invention ; for it is only a description of Gray's 
descriptions. There are also two epitaphs on Lady Carlisle's 
dog, not bad, and a translation from Dante of the story of 
Count Ugolino, which I like the best of the four pieces. 
Mrs. Scott ', sister of Mrs. Montagu, has written a life of 
Agrippa d'Aubignd, — no — she has not written it, she has 
extracted it from his own account, and no dentist at a fair 
could draw a tooth with less grace. It is only in a religious 
sense that she has made it a good book, for it seems she 
is very pious. There is a Mr. Jones ^ too, who has pub- 
lished imitations of Asiatic poets : but as Chambers's book 
was advertised by the title of Ornamental Gardening, instead 
of OrientiUf I think Mr. Jones's is a blunder of OfimM for 
ornamental, for it is very flowery, and not at all Eastern. 

Lvrm 1407.~i IMiMrtatlofi on « William Jones (1746 -17M), 
OrlenUd Oardening, knighted in 1788; oriental scholar 
' Lancelot Brown. and Judge of the High Oonrt at 
s Sarah (d. 1796), daughter of Galontto, 1788-94. In 1779 he pub- 
Matthew Bobineon, of West Lajton, lished Poeim contMtIng thi^y of 
Yorkshire; m. (1769) George Lewis trandoHom from the Atiaiic Lam- 
Scott, sub-preceptor to the Prince of guagei, 
Wales (afterwards George HI), 
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Somebody, I fancy Dr. Percy, has produced a dismal dull 
ballad, called The ExeeuHon of Sir CharUs Bawdm^ and 
given it for one of the Bristol poems, called Bowley's' — 
but it is a still worse counterfeit than those that were first 
sent to me ; it grows a hard case on our ancestors, who 
have every day bastards laid to them, five hundred or a 
thousand years after they are dead Indeed, Mr. Macpher* 
son, &c., are so fair as to beget the fathers as well as the 
children. Adieu ! dear Sir. 



1408. To THE Eev. William Colk. 

Peab Sib, Arlington Street, June 9, 1773. 

The preceding paper was given me by a gentleman, who 
has a better opinion of my bookhood than I deserve. 
I could give him no satisfaction, but told him I would get 
inquiry made at Cambridge for the pieces he wants \ If 
you can give me any assistance in this chase, I am sure 
you will ; as it will be trouble enough, I will not make my 
letter longer. 

Yours ever, 

H. W. 

1409. To Snt Hobacb Mann. 

Arlington Street, June 15, 1772. 
Havb not you felt very hot to^ay : are not you a little 
fatigued? or have, you no sympathy? While one Sir 
Horace Mann has been overwhelmed with ceremonies', 
was the other quite at his ease and insensible? In short, 
you have been installed to-day ; and your representative is 
actually at this moment doing part of your honours to all 

> It WM written hy Ghatterton. LsmB 1400.— ^ At the Inetell*- 

Lsrm 1408. — 1 He wished for tion of Knights of the Beth. Sir 

information xelatiye to the Order of Horace Mann the yonnger acted es 

ICalta. hie nnole'e proxy. 
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the remaining town, at a magnificent ball that you and the 
knights your companions are giving at the Opera House. 
New Sir Horace has been quite kind to me, and pressed me 
to accept as many tickets as I pleased: but I could not 
bring myself to go into such a formal crowd in this warm 
weather, for it is the first summer we have had for years, 
and so I only took two tickets for younger performers. 
Pray, one Sir Horace, write very cordially to the other 
Sir Horace, for he has really done everything with the best 
grace in the world. 

On Thursday there is to be a higher chapter, and Lord 
North is to receive the Gkirter. 

Colonel Heywood^ has sent me word of the box that is 
coming, so I conclude it will be taken care of* 

The papers have told you what is indeed now very 
public, that the Duke of Gloucester, the very evening of 
his return, allowed my niece to acquaint her father that they 
have been married ever since September 1 766. Lady Walde- 
grave, which I think very prudent, does not take the royal 
title, but her father has shown the letter ' so much, that even 
copies of it have got about For my own part^ I have not 
at all changed my sentiments from the event, but still 
think her prudence to have been perfect. . . .* It is, how- 
ever, a great satisfaction that her character is invulnerable : 
and it gives me much more pleasure that she has preserved 
the honour she had, than that she has obtained this great 
honour, which does not dazzle me at all. 

As the Parliament is risen, and everybody gone or 
going out of town, you cannot expect news. It is a kind 
of vacation that my letters are forced to observe. Tour 
friend Lord Cowper has done a noble act: he has given 
a pension of two hundred pounds a year to an old friend of 

s Ghrooxn of the Bedohamber to ^Q^LaHJowmaU^yohLppAQ^l. 

the Doke of Glonoestor. WalpoU. « Half a line oUiterated in MS. 
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his aunt) Lady Frances Elliot, who had left her but a bare 
thousand pounds : you cannot imagine how I admire him 
for it. Generosity is not the extrayagance in fashion. 
Adieu I my dear Sir. 



1410. To THE Eev. Willluc Cole. 

DxAB Sib, Strawberry Hill, Jane 17, 1772. 

You are a mine that answer beyond those of Peru. I have 
given the treasures you sent me to the gentleman from whom 
I had the queries. He is vastly obliged to you, and I am 
sure so am I, for the trouble you have giyen yourself — and 
ihert^fbre I am going to give you more. King EdtoarcTs 
Letters are printed ; shall I keep them for you or send 
them, and how? I intend you four copies; shall you 
want more ? Lord Ossory takes a hundred, and I have as 
many ; but none will be sold. 

I am out of materials for my press. I am thinking of 
printing some numbers of miscellaneous MSS. from my 
own and Mr. Gray's collections. If you have any among 
your stores that are historic, new, and curious, and like 
to haye them printed, I shall be glad of them. Among 
6ray*s are letters of Sir Thomas Wyat the elder. I am 
sure you must haye a thousand hints about him. If you 
will send them to me, I will do you justice^ as you will see 
I haye in King Edward's Letters. Do you know anything 
of his son, the insurgent, in Queen Mary's reign ? 

I do not know whether it was not to Payne* the book- 
seller, but I am sure I gaye somebody a yery few notes to 
the British Typography. They are indeed of yery little 
consequence. 

I haye got to-day, and am reading with entertainment, 
two yols. in octayo, the Lives ofLdandy HeamSj and Antony 

LsmB 1410^1 Thomas Payne (171^1709). 
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Wood. I do not know the author ^ but he is of Oxford. 
I think you should add that of your friend Browne Willis K 
There is a queer piece on Freemasonry in one of the 
volumes, said to be written, on very slender authority, by 
Henry VI, with notes by Mr. Locke — a very odd con» 
junction! It says that arts were brought from the East 
by P$ier Chtoer. As I am sure you will not find an account 
of this singular person in all your collections, be it known 
to you, that Peter Gower was conmionly called Pythagoras. 
I remember our newspapers insisting, that Thomas Eouli 
Elhan^ was an Irishman, and that his true name was 
Thomas Gallaghan. 

On reading over my letter, I find I am no sceptic, having 
af&rmed no less than four times that I am sure. Though 
this is extremely awkward, I am sure I will not write my 
letter over again : so pray excuse or bum my tautology. 

Tours ever, 

H. W. 

P.S. I had like to have forgotten the most obliging, and 
to me the most interesting part of your letter, your kind 
offer of coming hither. I accept it most gladly ; but, for 
reasons I will tell you, wish it may be deferred a little. 
I am going to Park Place, then to Ampthill, and then to 
Goodwood ; and the beginning of August to Wentworth 
Castle, so that I shall not be at all settled here till the 
end of the latter month. But I have a stronger reason. 
By that time will be finished a delightful chapel I am 
building in my garden, to contain the shrine of Capoccio, 
and the window with Henry IH and his Queen. My 
new bedchamber will be finished too, which is now all 

* Bey. Thomas Haddeefoard (1789- « Tamaip Konll Khan (known as 

1772). KadJr Qhah), King of Persia, 178e' 

s Browne Willis (1689-1700), anti- 1747. 
qnary. 



1772] To the Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 175 

in litter — and, bemdes, September is a quiet month ; yiaits 
to make or receive are over, and the troublesome go to shoot 
partridges. If that time suits you, pray assure me I shall 
see you on the first of September, 



1411. To THB Hon, Hbkby Sxyiioub Conway. 

strawberry Hill, Mondaj, June 22, 1773. 

It is lucky that I have had no dealings with Mr. Fordyce* ; 
for, if he had ruined me, as he has half the world, I could 
not have run away. I tired myself with walking on Friday ; 
the gout came on Saturday in my foot ; yesterday I kept my 
bed till four o'clock, and my room all day — but, with 
wrapping myself all over with bootikins, I have scarce had 
any pain — my foot swelled immediately, and to-day I am 
descended into the blueth and greenth ; and though you 
expect to find that I am paying the way to an excuse, 
I think I shall be able to be with you on Saturday. All 
I intend to excuse myself from is walking. I should 
certainly never have the gout, if I had lost the use of my 
feet. Cherubims that have no legs, and do nothing but 
stick their chins in a cloud and sing, are never out of 
order. Exercise is the worst thing in the world, and as 
bad an invention as gunpowder. 

Apropos to Hr. Fordyoe, here is a passage ridiculously 
applicable to him, that I met with yesterday in the Letters 
of Guy Patin * : ' H n'y a pas long-temps qu'un auditeur 
des comptes nomm4 Mens. Nivelle fit banqueroute ; et 
tout fralchement^ c'est-&-dire depuis trois jours, un tr^sorier 
des parties casuelles, nomm6 Sanson, en a fait autant ; et 

Lvrrxm 1411. — '^ Alexander For- that of many other flrmt, both in 

djoe (d. 1789), partner in the firm England and Scotland, 

of Neale, James, Fordyoe, and Down. ' Oni Patin (1601-1672), phyrioian 

They stopped payment on Jnne 10, and author of poetical and literary 

177a. Their fiulore was followed by Lsttarf first published in 1716. 
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pour Tous montrer qu'il est yrai que res humana Jaeiuni 
circuhifn^ comme il a ^td autrefois dit par Plato et par 
Aristote, oelui-lk s'en retoume d'oU il vient. II est fils d'un 
payom; il a 6t6 laquais de son premier metier, et au* 
jourd*hui il n'est plus rien, sinon qu'il lui reste une assez 
belle femme*/ — I do not think I can find in Patin or 
Plato, nay, nor in Aristotle, though he wrote about every- 
thing, a parallel case to Charles Fox: there are adyertised 
to be sold more annuities of his and his society, to the 
amount of five hundred thousand pounds a year I I wonder 
what he will do next, when he has sold the estates of all 
his friends I 

I have been reading the most delightful book in the 
world, the Lives of Letand, Tom Heame^ and Antony Wood. 
The last's diary makes a thick volume in octavo. One 
entry is, ' This day old Joan began to make my bed/ In 
the stoiy of Leland is an examination of a Freemason, written 
by the hand of King Henry VI, with notes by Mr. Locke. 
Freemasonry, Henry YI, and Locke, make a strange hetero- 
geneous olio ; but that is not alL The respondent, who 
defends the mystery of masonry, says it was brought into 
Europe by the Venetians — he means the Phoenicians. — 
And who do you think propagated it ? Why, one Peter 
Gore. — And who do you think that was ? — One Pythagoras, 
Pythagore. — I do not know whether it is not still more 
extraordinary, that this and the rest of the nonsense in 
that account made Hr. Locke determine to be a Freemason : 
so would I too, if I could expect to hear of more Peter 

Pray tell Lady Lyttelton that I say she will certainly 

kill herself if she lets Lady Ailesbury drag her twice a day 

to feed the pheasants, and you make her climb cliffs and 

* Fordyoe married in 1770 Lady She married leoondly (in 1812) Sir 
Margaret Lindsay (d. 1814), second Jamas Bland-Buses, 
daughter of fifth Earl of Balcarres. 
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clamber over mountains. She has a tractability that 
alarms me for her ; and if she does not pluck up a spirit 
and determine never to be put out of her own way, I do 
not know what may be the consequence. I will come and 
set her an example of immovability. Take notice, I do not 
say one civil syllable to Lady Ailesbury. She has not 
passed a whole day here these two years. She is always 
very gracious, says she will come when you will fix a time, 
as if you governed, and then puts it off whenever it is 
proposed, nor will spare one single day from Park Place — 
as if other people were not as partial to their own Park 
Places. Adieu! Tours ever, 

Hob. Walpole. 

Tuesday noon. 
I wrote my letter last night ; this morning I received 
yours, and shall wait till Sunday, as you bid me, which will 
be more convenient for my gout, though not for other 
engagements; but I shall obey the superior, as nullum 
tempua occurrit regi ei podagrae. 

1412. To THE Ebv, William CSglk. 
Dbab Sib, ^^^'^ 28, 1772. 

As I am getting into my chaise I received your packet, 
for which I have only time to give you a thousand thanks. 
I have sent you six copies, and have left orders for Dr. 
Glynn ^ and his friends to see my house ; but I fear it will 
be to great disadvantage ; for my housekeeper is very ill, 
and there will only be a maid that can tell them nothing. 

Yours ever, 

ttW. 

Lnrxx 1419.— Not in 0. ; printed ^ Bobert Glymii afterwards Clo- 

in the 4to (1818) edition of Letters to bery (171»-1800), a Cambridge phy- 

Oole ; now printed from original in sioian. 
British Mnsenm. 

wALffOu. vin K 
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1418. To Sib Hobaoe Mank. 

strawberry HiU, July 1, 1772. 

It is trae, you had forgot the list of maps, but I have 
received them in your postscript to-day, and as I shall 
be in London to-morrow, I will give my bookseller orders 
about them. 

I am very sorry you are so little pleased with your 
nephew. He certainly did not like the knighthood, but 
was very desirous of pleasing pou ; and the less he tasted 
it, the more I think you are obliged to him. I hare already 
told you how much I was charmed with his behaviour; 
and to say the truth, if he had not been your brother's 
nephew too, I believe we both should have had little cause 
to be dissatisfied with him. Your brother and I just got 
upon the foot I could have wished : he takes all methods 
to avoid seeing me ; but is otherwise very civil — ^and so 
it shall remain for me. 

Will you believe, in Italy, that one rascally and ex- 
travagant banker had brought Britannia, Queen of the 
Indies, to the precipice of bankruptcy I It is very true, and 
Fordyce is the name of the caitiff. He has broke half 
the bankers, and was very willing to have added our friend 
Mr. Crofi; to the list ; but he begged to be excused lending 
him a farthing. He went on the same errand to an old 
Quaker ; who said, ' Friend Fordyce, I have known several 
persons ruined by two dice ; but I will not be ruined by 
Faurdiee.' 

As the feUow is a Scotchman, and as the Scots have 
given provocation even to the Bank of England, by cir- 
culating vast quantities of their own bank's notes, all the 
clamour against that country is revived, and the war is 
carried very &r, at least in the newspapers. This uproar 
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has given BpiritB, too, to the popular party in the City, who 
are recovering some of the ground they had lost^ and will 
beat the court in the election of sherijBTs, which I think 
was to be decided this morning: but, to say the truth, 
I know little either of this matter, or of the history of the 
bankers. Nay, I am not more au faU of Poland, where, 
they say, their Imperial Bussian and Prussian Majesties 
are going to make the royalty hereditary in the present 
King's person and family, by dividing his dominions amongst 
themselves. It is very kind, for as his relations were never 
bom to crowns, they might, no more than he, know how to 
wear a very heavy one. But what do you say to the affronts 
offered to France, where this partition treaty was not even 
notified? How that formidable monarchy is fallen, de- 
based I It gives u$ brave time for playing the fool. 

And so all the Pope's subterfuges cannot save the Jesuits I 
Methinks I wish the King of Spain would insist on <mr 
dismissing our black militia too. The peace between the 
Bussians and Turks seems to be made, but I have never 
thought of that war, since I found that Constantinople was 
not to be taken. Tou know I do not love piddling politics. 
Nothing but a vast revolution could revive my taste for 
them. Indeed, Denmark is pretty well: Poland pretty 
well,— but can one care whether some thousand acres of 
Tartary, more or lees, belong to the Grand Signior or the 
Czarina ? Oood night. 

Srd. 

Four more bankers are broken ; and two men ruined by 
these failures (which are computed to amount to four 
millions) shot themselves the day before yesterday I It is 
now thought that Fordyce only advanced the crash, and 
that it would have happened without his interference, for 
the Scotch bankers have been pursuing bo deep a game 
by remitting bills and drawing cash from hence, that the 

va 
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Bank of England has been alarmed, and was not sorry 
to seize this opportunity of putting an end to so pernicious 
a trafSc. In shorty it has given a great shock to credit, and 
it will require some time to re-establish it. 



1414. To THE Ekv. William Mason. 

strawberry Hill, July 6, 1772. 

It is with great pleasure, dear Sir, I see the time approach 
of making you my visit. The first of August I shall begin 
my progress, or very near that day : but, as I do not travel 
on maccaronic-wings, it is uncertain how long I shall be 
before I reach Aston; but you shall know before, that 
I may not keep you waiting, Tou must be so good as 
to tell me my road, and if there is anything in my way 
worth stopping to see — I mean literally to see— for I do 
not love guessing whether a bump in the ground is Danish, 
British, or Saxon. Give me leave to consult you too on the 
rest of my journey. From you I shall go to Lord Strafford, 
and thence wish to make excursions to York, Beverly, 
Castle Howard, and Mr. Aislabie's^ Will you draw me 
a map, and mark the distances ? Consider I am lazy, and 
not young ; and do not weigh what can be done, but what 
I can do. 

Mr. Stonhewer has not returned me the book, and an» 
willing to hurry him, I have forborne to send for it ; if you 
write to him, will you mention it? I have printed King 
Edward^ s Letters^ and will bring you a copy. I have since 
begun a kind of Desiderata Cutiosa ^ and intend to publish 
it in numbers, as I get materials ; it is to be an Hospital of 
Foimdlings ; and though I shall not take in all that offer, 

Lrtsb 1414.— 1 Stndley IBLojt^ < Pablished nnder the title of 

near Bipon, the seat of Willum MitceOaneoui AfUtguUiet. Only two 
AJBlahie (d. 1781), 14.P. for Bipon. nnmbezs appeared. 
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there will be no inquiry into the nobility of the parents ; 
nor shall I oare how heterogeneous the brats are. 

Mr. Cole tells me Dr. Brown has given him a print of 
Mr. Gray, and that it b very like, which rejoices me, and 
makes me more impatient for one. 

I have a visitor just come in ; you will lose nothing by it, 
for I do not know a syllable worth telling you, 
And am, dear Sir, 

Toiys most sincerely, 

HoR. Walpole. 



1416. To THE Eev. William Colb. 

Dkab Sib, Strawberry HiU, July 7, 1772. 

I sent you last week by the Cambridge Fly, that puts 
up in Ghray's Inn Lane, six copies of K. EdwariPa Letters^ 
but fear I forgot to direct their being left at Mr. Bentham's, 
by which neglect perhaps you hare not yet got them; 
so that I have been very blamable, while I thought I was 
very expeditious; and it was not till reading your letter 
again just now that I discovered my carelessness. I have 
not heard of Dr. Glynn and Go. : but the housekeeper has 
orders to receive them. 

I thank you a thousand times for the Maltese notes, 
which I have given to the gentleman; and for the 
Wyattiana : I am going to work on the latter. 

I have not yet seen Mr. Gray's print, but I am glad it is 
so like. I expected Mr. Mason would have sent me one 
early ; but I suppose he keeps it for me, as I shall call on 
him in my way to Lord Stra£ford's. 

Mr. West \ one of our brother antiquaries, is dead. He 
had a very curious collection of old pictures, English coins, 

Lbttxb 1416.— 1 James West, M.P. for Boionghbridge, 101116111116 Secre- 
teiy to th6 TreMoiy. 
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English prints, and MSS., but he was so rich, that I take 
for granted nothing will be sold. I could wish for his 
family-pictures of Henry V and Henry VIIL 

Foote, in his new comedy of The Nabobs has lashed Master 
Doctor Milles and our Society' very desenredly for the 
nonsensical discussion they had this winter about Whitting- 
ton and his cat — I am not sorry for it : few of them are 
fit for anything better than such researches. 

Poor Mr. Granger has been very ill, but is almost re- 
covered ; I intend to invite him to meet you in September. 
It is a party I shall be very impatient for ; you know how 
sincerely I am, 

Dear Sir, 

Tour obliged and obedient 
Humble servant, 
Hob. Walpoub. 

P.& Pray tell me who the CbrdtnoZ was, whose lectures, 
Ant Wood says, Sir T. Wyat went to Oxford to hear. 
In my edition the column is 56 ; not 51, as in your letter. 
I have not Heame's Langtoft: if there is any fact in 
Hearne's notes relating to Sir Thomas^ be so good as to 
transcribe it 

1416. To THE Rev. William Mason. 

Dbab Sib, Strawberry HUl, July 21, 1772. 

I answer your letter, as you bid me, the moment I receive 
it, though I can scarce write for laughing at Alma Mater 
and her nurslings. I thank you a thousand times for so 
inestimable a present : I do not know where Lord "Bi} could 

s The Sooiety of Antiquaiiei. Walpole aoqoired the lilTer bell by 

LvnzE 1416.— ^ The Marqnii of Benyenuto GellinL 
BooUngham, from whom Hoxaoe 
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get anoiher bell thai would purchase it. It makes me 
very impatient to see the new poem that is cast in the 
same mint. 

Tou have chalked me out a noble route, but I have not 
courage to undertake so mighty a compass at once. I must 
besides be at Lord StrafiFord's earlier than such a tour would 
allow. I shall, therefore, set out on the third, go directly 
to him, and wait on you afterwards, which will be soon 
after your return from York. A bad inn terrifies me more 
than any antiquity of art or nature can invite me, and 
I have no taste for crossing washes and rivers: one 
should look so silly to be drowned at my age, and to be 
asked by Charon, Qu^awfta-iu H faHart dona eette galdre ? I can 
pick up a few sights in a detached manner from Lord 
Strafford's^ and the remainder I will consult with you at 
Aston. 

Thank you for the account of the picture painted by 
Lambert*. The print of Mr. Gray is the print of Mr. 
Mason, that is, either Mr. Cole named one for the other, 
or I misunderstood him ; one of those you was so good as 
to give me is framed, and installed in the chamber where 
I am writing; it is the blue room, where hang Mad. du 
Deffand, Orammont, and Hamilton, company that will 
tell you the value I set on your portrait 

I shall bring you a copy of King Edward^a LeUera^ and 
I hope my edition of Orammont ', if I can get Hamilton's 
print from the engraver ; by that time too I shall have the 
first number of my MisceUanecma AniiquUiea ready. The 
first essay is only a republication of some tilts and tourna- 
ments. I have been at work on Sir Thomas Wyat's life, 
to prefix to his speech and letters, but it is not yet finished, 

s FnrhApa Gtooige Lunbart (1710- printed at Strawberry Hill in 1779 ; 
1785), a landeoape and ioene painter, dedioated to Ifadame da D^and» 
> The Mirnotm d€ GrammotUf with notes by Horace Walpole. 
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so if you know anything more about him than is in Gra3r's 
papers, and in Leland, and our old biographers, I shall 
have ample room for it. Would it not be a pity to have so 
industrious a Caxton drowned ? Mr. Cole has told me of 
somebody dse^ I forgot who it is, that is going to republish 
old historians d la Hearne. This taste of digging up 
antiquated relics flourishes abundantly, unless Foote's last 
new piece blows us up. He has introduced the Learned 
Society in Chancery Lane, sitting, as they really did, on 
Whittington and his cat; and as I do not love to be 
answerable for any fooleries but my own, I think I shall 
scratch my name out of their books. Oxford has lately 
contributed to the mass the Lives of Leland, Hearne^ and 
Wood, In the latter^s journal one of the most important 
entries is, ' This day old Joan began to make my bed.' What 
a figure will this our Augustan age make ; Garrick's pro- 
logues, epilogues, and verses, Sir W. Chambers's Gardening, 
Dr. Nowel's * sermon, Whittington and his cat, Sir John 
Dalrymple's" History, and the life of Henry II « I What 
a library of poetry, taste, good sense, veracity, and vivacity ! 
ungrateful Shebbear I indolent Smollett I trifling Johnson 1 
piddling Goldsmith 1 how little have they contributed to 
the glory of a period in which all arts, all sciences are 
encouraged and rewarded. Guthrie buried his mighty 
genius in a review, and Hallet died of the first effusions of 

« Dr. Thomas KoweU (1780-1801), preacher passed on Jan. 81. On 

Principal of St. ICary Hall, Orford. Feb. 21, however, Thomas Town- 

On Jan. 80, 1773 {the anniyersary shend snggested that the sermon 

ot the ezecntion of Charles I), Dr. should be bnmed by the hangman, 

KoweU preached at St. Margaret's, and on Feb. 36 the entry of thanks 

Westminster, before the Speaker was expunged without a division, 

and several members of the House ^ Sir John Dalrymple (1726-1810). 

of Commons. In the sermon * Oeorge fourth Baronet; in 1771 he pub- 

III was compared to Charles I, the lished Memoirs if OretU BriUOn and 

existing House was likened to the Jrdand from the Diaociuiion of the 

opponents of Charles, and the last ParUamsiU of CharUe II mitU 

grievances of the subjects of both the Sea BatOe of La Hogue. 

monarohs wem declared iUusory ' * By Lord I^jttelton. 
{D.N.B.). A vote of thanks to the 
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his loyalty. The retrospect makes ODe melancholy, but 
Ossian has appeared, and were Paradise once more lost, 
we should not want an epic poem* Adieu 1 dear Sir. 

Tours ever, 

H.W. 

1417. To Sir Horace Mann. 

strawberry Hill, July 28, 1772. 

I OUGHT, I know, to have acknowledged sooner a letter 
of yours with very particular and kind advice, but I have 
waited to tell you that I have received the cassolette of 
Benvenuto Cellini, and in hopes of having something to 
fill a letter ; but Benvenuto is still performing quarantine, 
and nothing has happened worth repeating ; so, lest the 
delay should make you apprehend for the safety of your letter, 
1 will no longer neglect to thank you for it, though I can 
no farther follow your advice than to be entirely a cipher 
in the affair. The part 1 have acted was dictated by the 
most scrupulous honour. I cannot repent it. I will not 
offer to atone for it I may be hated, but I will not deserve 
to be despised. Honours I never sought ; money I never 
valued ; and if I did, I have what to my moderate wishes 
will always seem riches ; and, what is more than all, I am 
fifty-five ; is that an age to care for favour, or fear frowns ? 

1 have executed your commission, but not at all in a way 
to satisfy me. The size of the maps you have fixed on 
is too small: there are none good that are not lai'ger. 
1 should be ashamed to send those I have got. For accounts 
of them, I do not know what to say more than maps say of 
themselves. Still I begged Mr. Conway, who is a great 
geographer, to assist me. He knows a General Loyd, still 
more an adept, and wrote to him for his assistance, but 
this person is out of town; so I will wait for farther 
directions. As to the price, unless the commission is 
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extended, the maps that answer the orders will come but 
to a parcel of shillings. Let me know farther, and you 
shall be punctually obeyed — but foreigners not understand- 
ing this country give strange commissions. EYer3rthing 
is to be had here for money ; but Italians have little 
idea how dearly, and therefore I would not exceed without 
particular allowance. I shall give you, my dear Sir, some 
commissions in my turn. I want a print of the Pretender's 
new wife, if there is one, and of him, if a recent one. 
I much want Patch's caricatures that were added to his 
Masaccio, and a book of 150 yiews by one Mr. Stephens. 
I saw them at Lord Ossory's lately, who says the man is 
mad, and was much at your house. It is chiefly his head 
prefixed to them that I wish for, as I am inde£Ettigable in 
collecting English portraits. 

On reading your letter over again, I must say one word 
more in answer to it. I did make a very proper excuse for 
my absence, and have rather reason to think it was not 
disapproTod. It remains no longer with me— nor is it 
come to my turn, while another, who has a much stronger 
right, has received no attention. No, my dear Sir, you must 
allow me to sit with my arms folded and my mouih shut. 

We have had the only perfect summer I ever remember ; 
hot, fine, and still very warm, without a drop of rain. Our 
verdure suffers, and so do the poor cows, but I have fretted 
over so many deluges, that I cannot help enjoying these 
halcyon days. They are indeed, in all senses, halcyon. 
Not a cloud even in the political sky, except a caprice of 
Lord Hillsborough, who is to quit his American Seals, 
because he wiU not reconcile himself to a plan of settlement 
on the Ohio \ which all the world approves ; but I should 

Lsimt 1417. — 1 A nnmber of wished to purohase Mid develop 
gentlemen, headed by Thomas Wal- down lands on the Ohia 
pole (first ooQsin of Horace Walpole), 
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think this exit will terminate in a single alteration, and 
that Lord Weymouth will return to the Gabineb 

I am going for a fortnight or three weeks into Torkahire, 
and hope by my return to find your pofldtive direetionB 
about the maps, and Benvenuto in Arlington Street. 



1418. To THE Eev. William Cole. 

strawberry Hill, July 28, 1772. 

I AJf anew obliged to you, as I am perpetually, for the 
notice you give me of another intended publication against 
me in the Archaohgia, or Old Women's Logic. By your 
account, the author will add much credit to their Society I 
For my part, I shall take no notice of any of his handicrafts. 
However, as there seems to be a willingness to carp at me, 
and as gnats may on a sudden provoke one to give a slap, 
I choose to be at liberty to say what I think of the learned 
Society, and therefore have taken leave of them, having 
so good an occasion presented as their council on Whit- 
tington and his cat, and the ridicule that Foote has thrown 
on thein« They are welcome to say an3rthing on my writ- 
ings, but that they are the works of a Fellow of so foolish 
a Society. 

I am at work on the Life of Sir Thomas Wyat, but it 
does not please me, nor will it be entertaining, though you 
have contributed so many materials towards it. Tou must 
take one trouble more: it is to inquire and search for 
a book that I want extremely to see^ It is called The 
PUgrimf was written by William Thomas S who was exe- 
cuted in Q. Mary's time, but the book was printed under, 
and dedicated to, Edward YI. I have only an imperfect 

Lvrnm 1418.-1 WiUiam ThomM diotioiuufy. The POtrrfiik whioh oon- 

(beheaded for treason in 1664), Clerk maia of a dofenoe of Hanxy VIII, 

of tlio Oonnoil to Edward VI, and waa publlahad abroad in Italian in 

compiler of an Italian grammar and 1668. 
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memorandum of it, and cannot possibly recall to mind from 
whence I made it. All I think I remember is, that the book 
was in the Sling's library. I have sent to the Museum 
to inquire after it : but I cannot find it mentioned in Ames's 
History of English Printers. Be so good as to ask all your 
antiquarian friends if they know such a work. 

Amidst all your kindness, you have added one very 
disagreeable paragraph — I mean, your doubt about coming 
hither in September. Fear of a sore throat would be a 
reason for your never coming. It is one of the distempers 
in the world the least to be foreseen, and September, a dry 
month, one of the least likely months to bring it. I do 
not like your recurring to so very ill-founded an excuse, 
and positively will not accept it^ unless you wish I should 
not be so much as I am, 

Dear Sir, 

Your most faithful 
Humble servant, 

HoR. Walpole, 



1419. To THE Countess op TJppeb Ossobt. 

Arlington Street, Saturday, 8 in the eTening of 
your public day. 

Solitude of solitudes I all is solitude. I am justly pun- 
ished, Madam, for leaving the most agreeable place in the 
world \ and two and a half persons for whom I have the 
greatest regard, to come to a place where grass would grow 
in the streets, if this summer it would grow anywhere. 
Even Lady Hertford is gone, and I suppose my Lady 
Townshend is on the wing. The former, I conclude, is at 
Wakefield races, for she does not return till Monday. In 

Lbitbb 1419.— Misplaced by 0. (See iVotef Ofid QiMfiat, July 7, 1900.) 
amongit letters of Jannazy 1777. > AmpthiU. 
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shorty I have repacked up my nightcap, and am hurrying to 
Strawberry, only staying to do you justice on myself, and 
sign my confession. I was as unlucky at Luton ; I sent in 
a memorial, begging only to see the chapel— the lord was 
not at home, and admittance was denied. 

As I do not take the Si. Jame^s Evening Post, nor think 
my own works worth twopence, pray send me, if there 
appears, any answer to Jocasta. 

On my table I found a deprecation from the Secretary of 
the Antiquaries ^ but I intend to be obdurate. Haying 
antiquarian follies enough of my own, I cannot participate 
of Whittington and his cat. 

Tou may believe. Madam, that I cannot hare heard any 
news, haying seen no soul but my maid Mary. A million 
of thanks for all your goodness to me ; I do not deserye it, 
and I would blush at it, if that was not too common a sacri- 
fice with me to merit being laid on your altar. 

NOBLE JEFPEBY, 

▲ POBM IN THE PBIMinyB STYLE, 

HCJIIBLT INBCBIBED 

TO THE 

MOST HONOUBABLE LADY AKKE, COUITTESS OF XTPPEB OSSOBY, 

BY THOMAS TBUEMAN, GENT. 

Jeffery was a noble wight, 

I will tell you all his story ; 
It may chance to please you much, 

n it happens not to bore ye. 

He was not extremely rich, 

Though his birth was yery great; 

Yet he did for nothing want. 
When he got a good estate. 

s Horace Walpole had zeoently left the Society. See letter to Cole of 
July 96, 1779. 
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Of good mannera he the pink was, 

And so humble with the great, 
That he always stood uncover'd 

But when he put on his hat 

To his servants he was gentle, 

After his good father's fashion, 
And was never known to scold 

But when he was in a passion. 

Bacchus was our hero's idol; 

And, my Lady, would you think it? 
He, to show his taste in wine, 

Thought the best way was to drink it 

Oalen's sons he seldom dealt with, 
Haying neither gout nor phthisic. 

Nor evacuations used 
But when he had taken physic. 

More for pastime than for lucre 
Cards and dice would Jeffery use ; 

Nor at either was unlucky. 
Unless it was his chance to lose. 

A beautiful and virtuous lady 
Crown'd the bliss of Jefifeiy's life ; 

And when he became her spouse, 
She also became his wife. 

Five short years with her he pass'd : 

Had it been as much again. 
As she brought him children five, 

Perhaps she might have brought him ten. 

Jeffery was extremely comely. 

Made exactly to a T ; 
And no doubt had had no equal, 

Had there been no men but he. 

Great and various were his talents ; 

He could speak and could compose; 
And in verse had often written. 

But that he always wrote in prose. 
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In muflio few exodi'd our Jdffery ; 

No man had a lighter finger ; 
And if he had but had a voice, 

He would have made a charming singer. 

In optics Jeffery had great knowledge, 
And could prove as clear as light 

That all diseases of the eyes 
Are very hurtful to the sight. 

Jeffery*s nurse had told his fortune ; 

And it happened, as said she. 
That he would expire at land, 

If he did not die at sea. 

At land he died the very day 

On which deceas'd his loving wife : 

And more I know, the day he died 
Was the last day of all his life. 

jxffsbt's epitaph* 

Here Jeffery lies, who all the dead survived, 
And ne'er had died if he had never liv'd. 



1420. To Sib Hobace Mank. 

Arlington Street, Aug. 8, 1772. 
Cam I help writing to you, my dear Sir, though I wrote 
but the other day? Benvenuto Cellini^ is this moment 
arrived, but so fine, so beautiful, so Baffaelesque, that I am 
charmed and ashamed; all gratitude and confusion. Is 
this what you called an old battered meubU? It is in per- 
fect preservation, and every god and goddess as celestial as if 
just dropped from heaven. Tou are too good and too magni- 
ficent: all I can do is to dedicate your offering in the 
chapel at Strawberry, which, by the way, is fiill of your 

Laim 1480. — ^ *A fine lilTer out of the Great Dnke'i wardrobe; 

trunk to hold perftunes, the top from » preeent ttom Sir Horaoe ICann.' 

Baphael'i Judgement of Pftris ; the (DetcripUcn cf Strawberry HUO^ p. 

work of Benyennto Cellini Boiight 409.) 
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presents. Tour Caligula, your Oastiglione *, your Bianca 
Capello, your &c., &c. I wonder I have not a red £ace with 
blushing — and then when I reflect that you have been 
mortified on my account'! — but at least I was innocent 
of the guilt, and resent it as much as possible. I cannot 
say more without being understood by others ; but knowing 
my unalterable friendship for you, you may be sure I shall 
never forget what happened. 

I chanced to be in town to-day, as I set out to-morrow to 
make a visit to Lord Strafford in Yorkshire, a very old friend 
too; for my old friends must give me great provocation 
before I change. To say the truth, I had almost despaired 
of Benvenuto — however, he was brought by a chairman 
from the Hdtel de . Et voUd tout. So much the better. 

The most ancient of our acquaintance is dead at last, the 
Princess Craon. She has been sitting ready-dressed for 
death for some years. I mean, she was always full-dressed, 
and did nothing, nor saw anybody ; but now and then one 
of her old children or grandchildren. 

The crack in credit is not stopped: two more persons 
broke last week ; the lesser for two hundred and forty 
thousand pounds. There are some great Scotch lords in 
violent danger of becoming de trdspetits seigneurs. 

In Denmark there seems to be another scene to come. 
Rantzau, the active and ostensible chief of the revolution, 
is sent away with a pension. The principal governors are 
not known, which implies insecurity, unless, as I believe, 
the Prussian is the soul of the conspiracy. The Queen 
enjoys herself in Hanover: her sister of Brunswick has 
made her a visit. Shall you wonder if the Queen reappears 
in Copenhagen? 

* * Tobit boTyiiig the Bead,* a pio- oently mortified my partionlar 

tare by Benedetto Castig^Uone. Mend, Sir Horace Mann, Resident 

3 *Kor waa I pleased with the at Elorenoe, by nnmerited slights.* 

Duke of Oloooester, who had re- (Lost Journal May 1772, vol. L p. 9a) 
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We have had and have the aummeresi summer that I have 
known these hundred years. We had really begun to &ncy 
that some comet had brushed us a little out of the sun's 
way. 

Once more accept my thanks: I never can give you 
enough, and yet I can never be more than I always have 
been^ yours most affectionately. 



1421, To GsoBOE Augustus Sblwyn. 

Dbab Gbobge, York, Aug. 12, 1772. 

I love to please you when it is in my power, and how can 
I please you more than by commending Castle Howard^? 
for though it is not the house that Jack built, yet you love 
even the cow with the crumpledy horn, that feeds in the 
meadow that belongs to the house that Jack's grandfather 
built. Indeed, I can say with exact truth, that I never was 
so agreeably astonished in my days as with the first vision 
of the whole place. I had heard of Yanbrugh, and how 
Sir Thomas Bobinson and he stood spitting and swearing 
at one another ; nay, I had heard of glorious woods, and 
Lord Strafford alone had told me I should see one of the 
finest places in Yorkshire ; but nobody, no, not voire par^ 
Halite, as Louis Quatorze would have called you, had 
informed me that I should at one view see a palace, a town, 
a fortified city, temples on high places, woods worthy of 
being each a metropolis of the Druids, vales connected to 
hills by other woods, the noblest lawn in the world fenced 
by half the horizon, and a mausoleum that would tempt 
one to be buried alive ; in short, I have seen gigantic places 
before, but never a sublime one. For the house, Yanbrugh 

LxmEB 1421. — CkiUated -with copy ^ George Selwyn had a great 

of original in pooeoion of Mr. B. B. regard for the fifth Lord Carliile, 
Adam. the then owner of Oastle Howard. 

WAUOU. Yin O 



194 To George Augustus Sdwyn [1772 

has eyen shown taste in its extent and eupolas, and has 
mercifully remitted ponderosity. Sir Thomas's front is 
beautiful without, and, except in one or two spots, has not 
a bad e£fect, and I think, without much e£fort of genius, 
or much expense, might be tolerably harmonized with the 
rest The spaces within are noble, and were wanted ; even 
the hall being too small. Now I am got into the hall, 
I must beg, when you are in it next, to read Lord Carlisle's 
yerses on Gray, and then write somewhere under the story 
of Phaeton these lines, which I ought to haye made extem- 
pore, but did not till I was half-way back hither: 

Carlisle, expunge the form of Phaeton ; 
Assume the car, and grace it with thy own, 
For Phoebus owns in thee no falling son. 

Oh, George, were I such a poet as your friend, and 
possessed such a Parnassus, I would instantly scratch my 
name out of the buttery-book of Almack's; be admitted, 
ad eundem, among the Muses ; and saye every doit to lay 
out in making a Helicon, and finishing my palace. 

I found my Lord Northampton': his name is on his 
picture, though they showed me his nephew Suffolk's" 
portrait, who was much fatter, for his. There is a delicious 
whole-length of Queen Mary, with all her folly in her face 
and her hand, and a thousand other things, which I long 
to talk over with you. When you write to Spa, pray thank 
Lord Carlisle for the great civilities I received there. The 
housekeeper showed me and told me eyer3rthing, and eyen 
was so kind as to fetch Bosette a bason of water, which 
completed the conquest of my heart. Wine I vras offered, 
and fruit was heaped on me^ and even dinner was tendered ; 
in short, I neyer passed a day more to my content. I only 
wanted you, and I should haye been as happy as I was at 

s Henry Howard (1540-1614), Barl > ThoxuM Hoivard (1661-1626), 

of Northampton. first Earl of SnffoUL 
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Sceaux * ; you know my ecstasies when I am really pleased. 
By the end of next week I shall be in town, and hope to 
find you there, that I may satisfy both ourselres with 
larger details. 

When I mentioned the attentions paid to me, I am 
ungrateful to forget the sun, who was complaisance itself, 
shone all day, gilt an hundred haycocks that were spread 
over the great lawn, and illuminated the mausoleum during 
my dinner. And now, will you tell me that Lord Carlisle 
is not nearer related to him than some folks thought? 
Let me tell you, this is much better authenticated than his 
Lordship's priority to Howard of Ck>rbie, in which you are 
mistaken, and so good night 

Tours most cordially, 

Hob. Walfolx. 

1422. To THB Bbv. William Mason. 

Aug. 84, 1772. 
I SHOULD be Tory ungrateful, dear Sir, after all your good- 
ness to me, particularly for your kind request in asking an 
account of my journey, if I did not immediately thank you 
for all your fayoors. My journey was as agreeable as it 
could be after leaving so pleasant a place and such good 
company, and was attended by no accident, except an escape 
from being drowned in a torrent of whores and apprentices 
at Bamet races. I passed through Clumber and Thoresby 
Parks, and saw no one temptation to stop in either. Straw- 
berry I found parched to the bone. It has rained for three 
days since, which has only brought down bushels of dead 
leayes, and adyanced autumn without its change of hues. 
To make me amends, I found my new bedchamber finished, 

* See letter to Mme. dn DefTand of Sceaiix (the former residence of the 
Jan. 27, 1776, where Walpole*i d^ Dncheaae da Maine) ia mentioned, 
light on Tiaiting the ohAtean of 

oa 
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and it is so charming that I have lost all envy of Castle 
Howard. The bed would become Cleopatra on the Cydnus, 
or Venus if she was not past Cupid-bearing. In truth, I fear 
I must call it Sardanapalus's, who Margaret may, without 
breach of veracity, assure strangers lived still longer ago 
than the Goths. 

Pray remember what I am going to tell you against you 
find yourself en chcgnire. Tour church of York enjoys an 
estate given by Queen Philippa on the burial of her son 
William of Hatfield, and yet you have the conscience to 
let the poor Prince's tomb be tossed about without a yard of 
earth it can call its own ^ I My compliments to Mr. Alderson, 
to ArgentUe and Oiinm*, &c. ; nay, to the old woman's picture 
if you insist upon it. 

Yours ever, 

H. Walpolb. 

Arlington Street. 

I happened to come hither to-day on business, and find 

Dr. Brown has called twice, and left me in his own and 

your names a Qoa-stone ' and a blood-stone seal, which both 

belonged to Mr. Gray. You know how really I shall value 

them, and I thank you very much, but I am greatly dis* 

tressed how to thank Dr. Brown. He has not left a direction 

where he lodges, and I am impatient to express how much 

I am obliged, of which I will b^ you, dear Sir, to bear 

witness: I certainly would not neglect waiting on him 

directly, if I knew where to find him. If I do not, I will 

write to Cambridge. 

LaiTBB 1422. — 1 Piinoe 'I^Uiam * A play, of which the story is 

of Hatfield (<L 1844), second son of given in Percy's SOiquet, 

Edward III. His effigy appears to * * A feyer-medioine . . . eon si sfeing 

have been placed in its present posi- of Tarioos drags made up in the 

tion in the north aisle of York form of a hard ball, from which a 

Minster throngh the exertions of portion was scraped as required.' 

Mason and Walpde. {N.E.D^ 
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1428. To THK Eev. William Cole. 

strawberry Hill, Aug. 95, 1772. 

I iHAiTK you for your notiees, dear Sir, and will deliver 
you irom the trouble of any further pursuit of the Pderyne 
of Thomas : I hare diseoyered him among the Gottonian 
MSS. in the Museum, and am to see him. 

If Dr. Brown is returned to Cambridge, may I beg you to 
give him a thousand thanks for a present he left for me at 
my house, a €h>a-stone and a seal, that belonged to Mr. Gray? 
I shall lay them up in my cabinet at Strawberry among my 
most yaluable& Dr. Brown, however, was not quite kind 
to me, for he left no direction where I might find him in 
town, so that I could not wait on him, nor invite him to 
Strawberry Hill, as I much wished to do. 

Do not these words inviie him to Strawberry make your 
ears tingle? September is at hand, and you must have 
no sore throat. The new chapel in the garden is almost 
finished, and you must come to the dedication. 

I have seen Lincoln and York, and, to say the truth, 
prefer the former in some respects. In truth, I was scandal- 
used in the latter. William of Hatfield's tomb and figure 
is thrown aside into a hole; and yet the Chapter possess 
an estate that his mother gave them* I have changed 
Mr. Mason with my anathema, unless they do justice. 
I saw Boche Abbey \ too, which is hid in such a venerable 
chasm, that you might lie concealed there even from a 
'squire-parson of the parish. Lord Scarborough, to whom 
it belongs, and who lives at next door, neglects it as much 
as if he was afraid of ghosts. I believe Montesino's cave 
lay in just such a solenm thicket, which is now so over- 
grown that, when one finds the spot, one can scarce find 
the ruins. 

LKrraBl428.— ^ Near Botheriiaiii, la Yorkahiro. 
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I forgot to tell you that in the screen of York Minster 
there are most curious statues of the kings of England, 
from the Conqueror to Henry YI, very singular, eridently 
by two different hands, the one better than the other, and 
most of them, I am persuaded, rery authentic ; Bichard II, 
Henry III, and Henry Y, I am sure are ; and Henry lY, 
though unlike the common portrait at Hampton Court*, in 
Herefordshire^ the most singular and yillainous ooimtenance 
I ever saw. I intend to try to get them well engraved. 
That old fool, James I, is crowded in, in the place of 
Henry 6th, that was taken away to make room for this 
piece of flattery — for the Chapter did not slight live princes. 

Yours ever, 
H.W, 

1424. To THE Eev, William C!ole. 

SInwbeny Hill, Aug. 28, 1772. 

YouB repentance is much more agreeable than your sin, 
and will cancel it whenever you please. Still I have a 
fellow-feeling for the indolence of age, and have myself 
been writing an excuse this instant for not accepting an 
invitation above threescore miles off. One's limbs, when 
they grow old, will not go anywhere when they do not 
like it. If yours should find themselves in a more pliant 
humour, you are always sure of being welcome here, let the 
fit of motion come when it will. 

Pray what is become of that figure you mention of 
Henry Vll*, which the destroyers, not the builders, have 
rejected? and which the antiquaries, who know a man by 

s Kear Leominster, in Harofoxd- in one of the obapelg of Kly Oaihe* 

■hire, formerly the eest of the dral. Cole and other experts oune 

Goningsbys, and at this time in pes- to the oonolnsion that it represented 

session of their representative, Lady Henxy VII, bat the Sooiely of Anti- 

Frances Hanboxy-Williams. qnaries disagreed with them. 

LsTTSB lASi.— I ▲ statiMtte found 
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his orown better than by his face, have rejected likewiae ? 
The latter put me in mind of characters in oomedieOy in 
which a woman disc^ised in a man's habit, and whose 
features her very loyer does not know, is immediately 
acknowledged by pulling ofif her hat, and letting down her 
hair, which her lover had never seen before: I should be 
glad to ask Dr. Milles if he thinks the crown of England 
was always made, like a quart pot^ by Winchester measure ? 
If Mr. Tyson has made a print from that little statue, I trust 
he will give me one ; and if he, or Hr. Essex, or both, will 
accompany you hither, I shall be glad to see them. 

At Buckden, in the Bishop's palace^ I saw a print of 
Hra Newcome^ I suppose the late mistress of Si John's. 
Can you tell me where I can procure one? Hind, I insist 
that you do not serve me as you have often done, and send 
me your own, if you have one — I seriously will not accept 
it, nor ever trust you again. On the staircase, in the same 
palace, there is a picture of two young men, in the manner 
of Vandyck, not at all ill dome ; do you know who they are, 
or does anybody? There is a worse picture in a large 
room, of some lads, which, too, the housemaid did not 
know*. Adieu! dear Sir. 

Tours ever, 
H. W, 

1425. To Sot HoBAOB Mavk. 

strawberry Hill, Aug. 89, 1772. 
TouB letter arriyed just time enough, my dear Sir, for me 
to deliver the maps I had got to Sir WiUiMU Hamilton, who 

s The wife of Jolin Kewoome, of y«nd7ck,i8of aDokeofFlorenoe 
lUsUr of Si. Jolm's College, Cam- and his Seoxetary. The other, in a 
bridge, and Dean of Bocheeter. She large room, of some lads, and dam- 
wrote An Enquiry into ih» BMdtnen aged, belongs (o the &mily of 
of thB OhrUlUan BeUgion. Howard, Earl of Staiford, the popish 

^ * The picture on the staircase of family.' (Cole to Walpole, Oct. 8, 

two yoong men, after the manner 1772.) 
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is on the point of returning to Naples^ and as you do not 
expect soon the person they are deaigned for, they will 
arrive early enough. Some of them are not in excellent 
condition, but they are the best I could get of the size 
prescribed. 

How can you speak so slightly of the fine chest of 
Benvenuto? It is most beautiful, and fitted up in the 
prettiest manner ; nor do I at all perceiye ill usage in it. 
Hr. Chute, who is here, is delighted with it ; and the more, 
in that the top is copied from a most scarce print after 
Raphael, by Marc Antonio, which Stosch procured for him, 
and which is different from three others. The chest is 
deposited in a new glazed closet in a sumptuous state bed-* 
chamber, which was finished but to-day, and which com* 
pletes my house. I must terminate it, for I have at last 
exhausted all my hoards and collections : and such a quantity 
of things were scarce ever amassed together ! 

It has been said in our newspapers that the Cardinal of 
York was dead ; but your silence makes me conclude it is 
not true, which is probable too by its being in our papers, 
for they are absolutely nothing but magazines of lies, 
blunders, scandal, virulence, and absurdity. Of true news 
we have none at all at present. This very brief epistle 
must, therefore, set out, ill provided as it is. Wars in 
Poland are out of our reach, and the Turkish war or peace 
is like a Chancery suit, of which one just hears once in 
a term, and then it goes to sleep again. Common, small 
events, like fine ornaments at a great height^ will not do for 
so great a distance as we stand at 
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1426. To THE DncHBss of Gloucesteb. 

Hayikg long known, Madam, that your understanding is 
as good as your heart is ezeellent^ I must believe that you 
haye not ehanged a plan of conduct which I thought so 
right ^ without haying still stronger reasons for what you 
have done. I am yery happy to hear that^ though forced to 
act impartially, his Majesty has softened his justice with 
kindness. It must be my prayer, as well as expectation, 
that your virtues will reconcile the King to you and ease 
his Boyal Highness's mind of the only pang which, I flatter 
myself, you will ever occasion to him. 

My wish is to pay my duty to you. Madam, immediately, 
and to the Duke^ if I might be allowed that honour ; but as 
I think that would be too great a liberty to take without his 
Boyal Highness's permission, I must hope that the kind 
familiarity which you still show me. Madam, and which 
I bum to return, but restrain from a proper respect, will 
prescribe the conduct to me which his Boyal Highness and 
you choose I should observe, and which may best express 
the regard with which I am his and your 
Boyal Highness's 

Most fiiiithful and most obedient 

Humble servant, 

Horace Walpole. 



1427. To THE Bev. William Mason. 

strawberry HUl, Sept 19, 1772. 

I AX ashamed of having been so awkward about the 
direction, but in good truth I did not think it was necessary 

LaiTKB 1428. — Kot in C ; re- notified his marriage to the King on 

printed from Horace Walpole*8 LaH Sept. 16, 1772— the day preceding 

J<mmai$j toL i pp. 186-6. that on which this letter was written. 

1 The Duke of Gkmoeeter formally 
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to specify what market-town of Parnassus you liyed near. 
For the future, I will remember that a letter to Governor 
Hacdregs at Muxaduvad would in this age find its way 
better than to Virgil, if he was living at Hampstead. I 
shall go to town next week, and will consign Gray's letters, 
as you order, to Mr. Fraser ^. I need not say that there are 
several things you will find it necessary to omit, and indeed, 
though to any one that knew him and me they would be 
charming, I question whether you will find more than 
I a very few proper for the public taste. That same public 
' taste is the taste of the public, and it is a prodigious 
quantity of no tastes, generally governed by some very 
bad taste, that goes to the composition of a public: 
and it is much better to give them nothing, than what 
they do not comprehend and which they consequently 
misunderstand, because they will think they comprehend, 
and which, therefore, must mistake. I do not know 
whether it is not best that good writings should appear 
very late, for they who by being nearest in time are 
nearest to understanding them, are also nearest to mia* 
apprehending. At a distant period such writings are 
, totally dark to most, but are clear to the only few that 
one should wish to enjoy them. It must be a comfort to 
great authors to reflect that in time they will be little 
read but by good judges. 

Thank you for the new couplet. I have repeated it to 
myself forty times, and laughed as often ; it is at least as 
good as any of the rest. The papers, alas I will tell you 
that I am doomed to sojourn in Egypt, and must call 
cousins with Colonel Luttrell, who thinks it 

The sweetest of all earthly things. 
To live with princes and to talk of kings* I 

Lxim 1427. — ^ Under-Seoretaiy Tinoe. 
of State for the Korthem Pro- * A^^Th^^^g io the mAniac^ of 
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Not thai I am remoying to the palace neither. No, I hear 
the Five Mile Act is drawing up against us too', but I haye 
a strange sang-froid, and bear my honours and disgraces 
with equal temper : yet the former are showered upon me. 
But this yeiy day, Mr. Gburrick, who had dropped me these 
three years, has been here by his own request^ and told 
Mr. Baftor how happy he was at the reconciliation. I did 
not know we had quarrelled, and so omitted being happy 
too. He would not haye been so much diyerted as I was 
the other day, I belieye, Hr. Qranger lent me a book, 
called Sketches and CharaeUrs cf the most Emnieni and 
Singular Femma now Living, printed a year or two ago. 
My brother is mentioned, and said to be the only mrviinng 
son of a late great minister. I was charmed with finding 
that though I haye so often played the fool, I am still so 
fortunate as to be thought dead and gone. I will take care 
not to undeceiye the kind person, who scorns to disturb my 
ashes. Apropos to Mr. Granger, he is dying to haye your 
print, and swears as much as he loyes a print of anybody 
only because it is a print of somebody, that he shall yalue 
yours for your own sake, and because he admires you 
infinitely. He has promised me an unique print, in return, 
of Eing Charles the Fust's chimney-sweeper, and I am sure 
you will not preyent my collection from being enriched with 
such a curiosity. 

Tou are perfectly indifferent I hope about the reyolution 
in Sweden ^ and do not care whether the poor people are 
to be slayes to the Eing or House of Lords. 

I intend to make a list of all that are going to shun me 
in public and squeeze my hand in priyate, assuring me how 

Colonel LattreU'g listor to the Duke itaj away alia 

of Cnmberland. ^ Gosteyiui m of Sweden had 

* The Doke and BnoheM of Gloo- taken the whole administxatiTe 

ceeter were forbidden to wear at power, including that of taxation, 

ooort, and Horace Walpole dioee to into hJf own huida. 
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exoessiyely glad they are of my niece's good fortime; 
and of all that will not squeeze my hand till they see me at 
St James's again, and then pinch half my fingers o£f with 
protestations of their joy. I have gone through all this farce 
in the former part of my life, therefore the repetition will 
divert me the more. When my father fell, the good Bishop 
of Carlisle \ my old friend, came to condole with me^ and to 
express his fears that we should all go to the Tower, though 
he could scarce contain his button-mouth from smiling. 
Even then I had the happy carelessness to be indifferent 
to what was passing, and it grieyously offended Sir John 
Barnard. I was sitting under him in the House of Com- 
mons : somebody asked me if I would go to Yauxhall one 
day in the next week — 'Yauxhall/ said I, 'bless me — we 
are all going to Siberia.' Well ! one can't help it if one*s 
niece Dolgoruchi marries the Czar, but at least one is not 
liable to have the knout, if there is a change of decoration. 
I am not at all desirous that Elirgate* my printer should, 
as no doubt he would, say like Caxton of Earl Tiptoft 
(I had rather it had been Earl Riyers for the royal marriage 
sake ^, * O good blessed Lord Ood I what grete losse was it 
of that noble, yertuous, and well disposed Lord ! The axe 
then did at one blow cut off more learning, than was left 
in the heads of all the surviying nobility.' — I hope he 
would except my Lord Chancellor ', my Lord Bochford, and 
the Bishop of London *. 

s ChftrlM I^yttelton ; d. 176a WydviU, wife of Edward IV. 

* Thomas Kirgate, Horaoe Wal- * Henzy Bathiunit, Loxd Apeley. 

pole'8 printer and Beczetaiy. * Biohard Terriok. 
7 Biven was brother of Eliaabeth 
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1428, To Sib Horace Mank. 

strawberry Hill, Sept. 20, 177a 
Thbbb is an end of palliating, suppressing, or disbeliev* 
ing : the marriage (my niece's marriage) is formally notified 
to the King by the Duke of Gloucester. Many symptoms 
had convinced me of late that so it would be. Last 
Wednesday night I received a letter signed Maria Oloucester^ 
acquainting me the declaration had been made, and been 
received by his Majesty with grief, tenderness, and justice. 
I say justice, Umt onde as I am, for it would have been very 
unjust to the Duke of Cumberland to have made any other 
distinction between two brothers equally in faulty than what 
affection without overt acts cannot help making. This 
implies that the Duke of Gloucester must undergo the 
same prohibition as his brother did, which I am told is to 
be the case, though the step is not yet taken. 

Having acted so rigorously while I could have any doubt 
of any sort lefb, it was but decent now to show that respect, 
nay gratitude, for so great an honour done to the family, 
which was due to the Prince, and still more to his honour 
and justica I accordingly begged the Duchess to ask 
leave for me to kiss his Boyal Highness's hand, which 
was immediately granted. I went directly to the Pavilions 
at Hampton Court, where they were, and the Duke received 
me with great goodness, even drawing an arm-chair for me 
himself when I refused to continue sitting by the Duchess, 
or even to sit at aU. He entered into the detail of his 
reasons for declaring the marriage, which he knew, by a 
former letter to the Duchess, I had approved their not 
publishing so far as her taking the title ; and by something 
that dropped apropos to the title, I am persuaded that my 
having obstinately avoided all connection with him, had 
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been a principal cause of his anger, though I do not doubt 
but some who were averse to the marriage had said every- 
thing they could to the disadvantage of the funily ; and as 
I had shown most disapprobation of the connection, impres- 
sions against me naturally took the easiest root Well, here 
ends my part of this history ; I neither shall be, nor seek to 
be a favourite, and as little a counsellor. Were I to advise, 
it shotdd be to submit themselves entirely to the King. 
A Prince of the blood, especially of a character so esteemed, 
may give great trouble, but whom do they hurt but their 
own family? The Duke of Cumberland was slighted by 
the opposition, because he married the sister of the man in 
England ^ the most obnoxious to them. To them the Duke 
of Qloucester is a very different case, and they are not 
likely not to make the distinction ; but I shall think the 
Duchess very ill-advised, if she does not dissuade eveiy- 
thing that can displease the King. Her temper is warm, 
but she has an admirable understanding and a thousand 
virtues. Tou will be charmed, I am sure, with an instance 
of her modesty and humility ^ She asked me if I did not 
approve her signing herself Maria Gloucester^ and not simply 
MariOf in the royal style. 'I thought,' said she, 'it was 
... to assume it, but ... I recollected that Maria was 
once all the name I had any right to. I thought this . . / 
We have another instance in our family, and I set it 
down as the most honourable alliance in the pedigree. The 
Dowager Lady Walpole', you know, was a French stay- 

LvTTBE 1428w — 1 Golonel LattrelL letter) >— The Daoheas * asked me if 

* A ponage in the MS. ia here I did not approve her idgDijag Maria 

eanceUed by a later hand. This QUmcuUir, instead of simply KaHa, 

sentence and the next can, however, in the royal style ; for, said she, 

still be read, besides the detached ex- modestly, ** there was a time when 

pressions printed above, which show I had no right to any name bat 

that Walpole here related to Mann Maria.*** TheDoohesswasanatozal 

what is recorded in his Latt JoumdUt daughter. 

vol. L p. 186, under date of Sept 16, > Mary Magdalen Lombard, wife 

1 772 (four days before the date of this of Horatio^ first Lord WalpoU, and 
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maker's daughter. When Ambassadrees in France, the 
Queen expressed surprise at her speaking so good French. 
Lady Walpole said she was a French woman. 'Fran- 
^aise ! ' replied the Queen. ' Vous, Fran^aise, Madame ! et 
de quelle £amille?' — 'D'aucune, Madame/ answered my 
aunt Don't you think that aucune sounded greater than 
Montmorency would haTe done? One must haye a great 
soul to be of the aucune or. . .^families, which is not 
necessary, to be a Howard. 

Don't trouble yourself any more about the head of 
Stephens ; I have got one here. I will subscribe for any- 
thing of Mr. Patch's, but have rery little taste for those 
gates' ; though the originals are fine. Jesses seem to me 
still lees agreeable. Zoffany' is delightful in his real way, 
and introduces the furniture of a room with great pro- 
priety; but his talent is neither for rooms simply, nor 
portraits. He makes wretched pictures when he is serious. 
His talent is, to draw scenes in comedy, and there he beats 
the Flemish painters in their own way of detail. Butler, 
the author of HudibraSy might as well be employed to 
describe a solemn funeral, in which there was nothing 
ridiculoua This^, however, is better than his going to 
draw naked savages, and be scalped, with that wild man 
Banks ', who is poaching in every ocean for the fry of little 
islands that escaped the drag-net of Spain. 

So they do not think at Rome that the Pretender is 
worthy to have his face engraved I And yet they wonder 
the Sang of Spain is not a bigot, when even the Pope 
himself does not pretend to be sa It is well for the world 
when there is a grain of honesty amongst the great umpires 

brother of Sir Bobert Walpole. TFoI- etohingi in 1774. 

poU. • JohAim ZoiEEUiy (1786-1810). 

* Word eraeed in MS. ^ ZattKoi went to Slorenoe to 

^ The gatee of the Baptistery at paint a Tiew of the Tribune. WdlpoU, 

Florence, of which Patch, aeaieted > Sir Joseph Bankfl. WaHpole. 

bjr F. Oregory, pnbliihed a wt of 
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of the earth. The King of Sweden is not quite so frank ; 
he is taking oaths on the Bible that he means to keep the 
oath he is breaking I Truly, between him and the nobility, 
I am very neutral. Nobility harassed Poland, till they see 
it parcelled out as if a company of brokers had bought it 
at an auction ; the brokers, howeyer, would have paid the 
purchase-money; three or four righteous sovereigns are 
above such mechanic dealings I Oh, by how much is the 
only rational being' in the world the worst I Pious Maria 
Theresa I Humane Joseph, the father and the idol of his 
people I Catherine, the legislatress I Well, I vow I think 
Frederick of Prussia, who never pretended to a single 
virtue, is the best of the set. He never had the impudence 
to deny that there is nothing he would not do. He 
quarters Poland, deposes the Queen of Denmark, inspires 
the nobility to enslave their King, and prompts the Sling 
of Sweden to enslave nobility and people; and yet one 
must say for him that he does not go to church, and invite 
Gk>d to be of the plot. A highwayman is an honest fellow 
compared to a priest that poisons you in the Sacrament. 
Bless us I bless us ! who would not tremble to have power I 

1429. To THE Eev. William Mason. 

Deab Sir, Strawberry Hill, Oct. 18, 1772. 

I doubt you will have thought me very inattentive to 
your orders, but, alas I it is far from being my fault 
I have been in my bed this fortnight with the gout in 
every limb, and have not the use of either hand or foot« 

Were I at liberty, I fear I could be but of little use to 
your friend ^ The acquaintance I had in the Parliament 

9 Han. WatpdU. asked for letters of introdnotion for 

LsTTKB 1429« — ^ Francis Ferrand him to some of Horace WalpoIe*8 

Hoore FoVJambe (d. 1814), of Aid- Frenoli friends. 

warke, near Botherham. Mason had 



1772] To the Duchess of Gloucester 209 

hftve left Paris, and are retired into the provinces. I have 
left off and had not seen in my three last journeys the 
philosophers and litterati; the house of Choiseul is dis- 
persed. The Prteident Hdnault, where I used to sup 
frequently, is dead and the house broke up. In shorty 
I have no connection left at Paris but with my old blind 
friend and her society, which would not at all suit a young 
man of three-and-twenty. The best person to whom I could 
haye recommended him, the Duchesse d'Aiguillon, mother of 
the Duke, is lately dead, and I haye no more friends at court. 
If the young gentleman goes into Italy I can be useful to 
him at Florence and Naples, and will give him letters 
thither very willingly. I don't know whether anybody 
had had a curiosity about your last letter but one, but 
I did not receive it till six days after it was dated 

I will not say any more, because I have no more to say, 
but about my own sufferings, with which I do not wish to 
grieve anybody. 

I am, &c. 

1480. To THB DucHBSS OF Glouoesteb. 

strawberry HUl, Oct 27, 1772. 
I THANK you extremely, my dear Madam, for your answer 
to my letter, and for the permission of concealing what is 
passed from the two persons in question^, who, I am sure, 
would suffer as much as I have done ; but I had rather 
bear anything from my friends, and for my friends, than 
give them the pain, and the world the pleasure, of know- 
ing it. 

LvmB 1480. — Kot in C; re- King in his decision to forbid the 

printed ftom Horace Walpole's IMt court to those who Tinted her hns- 

Joumala^ yoL i. pp. 168-9. band and herself. The second (on 

1 The Earl of Hertford and General Horace Walpole's adyioe) had re- 

Gonway. The Duchess imagined frained from visiting the Duchess, 
that the first had influenced the 

WAUOLS. vui p 
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I wish I had strength to add a few more explanations, 
Madam, that would be for your satisfaction, or was able to 
send you a letter, which, as far as my confused head can 
recollect, would be a better justification of the elder than 
all I have said ; but I am not capable yet of searching for 
it, nor can employ anybody to look for it I must, there- 
fore, wait till I am better. 

Indeed I am now so low and fiiint to-day that I must 
stop ; and will take advantage, my dear Madam, of your 
late reproof for my too abundant ceremony, though nothing 
can ever make me forget the respect I owe to the Duke 
of Oloucester's wife — no, not even the kindness of my 
niece. 

lam, &e. 

1481. To Sm HoBAOB Makk. 

strawberry HiU, Nor. 4, 177S. 

It is so very long since I heard a word of you, my dear 
Sir, that I can almost fancy you haye been laid up with the 
gout, as I hsTO been. Tes, to-day commences the sixth 
week of my confinement, close confinement, almost to my 
bed, and strictly to my bedchamber. I have had this 
terrible illness in every limb and every joint; and it is 
but to-day that I can say every symptom is mending ; but 
how the comfort of recovery is abated by the reflection on 
the returns I must expect of the same complaint ! To what 
satisfaction can one look forward, when one sees the gout 
peeping over happiness's shoulder, and threatening one 
with being of the party ? This thought puts an end to all 
views ; I resign myself to age and its proper nurse, retire- 
ment ; and only propose to be so reasonable as neither to 
wish to live or die. 

Being in a perfect solitude here, and incapable^ from 
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weakness and languor, to see even my friends, you may con- 
oeiTe I can have nothing to tell you. The papers, my only 
informers, will have giyen you the whole history of Wilkes, 
of which I know not one tittle more. He was on the 
point of being Lord Mayor; and it would have been a 
phenomenon I 

I haye been told, I know not how truly, that there has 
been a revolution not only in the Ocarina's Cabinet, but 
bedchamber; and that while her faTourite Orloff^ was 
making and breaking the peace with the Turks, a new 
Adonis or Hercules has supplanted him at St. Petersburgh. 
I haye an opinion, that when violent systems once begin to 
be deranged, they do not last long ; the present scene in 
the North is throughout so violent and uigust, that no re* 
fleeting being can be sorry for any catastrophe that befalls 
any of the principal actors. 

The iniquities of our East India Company and its crew of 
monsters seem to be drawing towards a conclusion, at least 
to be falling on their own heads. They have involved 
themselves in such difficulties, that the Parliament is forced 
to meet earlier than was intended, in order to assist or 
correct them. Tisiphone, Alecto, and MegsBra should correct 
them I 

Are Lord Huntingdon and Mr. NichoUs still at Florence f 
Tou never say a word to me of the latter, who I thought 
likely to please you. Consider, we have not so many 
people left that we both know, that you need be sparing of 
naming those we can talk about I am often going to ask 
you what remains there are of my Florentine acquaintance ; 
but you never indulge my curiosity that way, though it 
would amuse me. Well. — ^Adieu. 

IiXTnEB 1481. — 1 Gregoxy Orlo£P naii in the gammer of 1772. In 

(1784-1788), Bnasian plenipoteniiaxy spite of reports to the oontnury his 

ftt the Congress of the Tnrks and &wqux with the Empress continoed. 
h^ at Ifokohani or Foo- 

P 2 
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P.S. If Mr. Nicholls has not left you, he might bring 
me a parcel of my lettera 



1482. To THE Eev. WiLLiAic Cole. 
Dear Sib, Strawberry HiU, Nov. 7, 1772. 

I did receive the print of Mrs. Newcome, for which I am 
extremely obliged to you, with a thousand other favours ; 
and should certainly have thanked you for it long ago, but 
I was then, and am now, confined to my bed with the gout 
in every limb, and in almost every joint. I have not been 
out of my bedchamber these five weeks to-day, and last night 
the pain returned violently into one of my feet, so that I am 
now writing to you in a most uneasy posture, which will 
oblige me to be very short. 

Tour letter, which I suppose Mr. Essex left; at my house 
in Arlington Street, was brought to me this morning. I am 
exceedingly sorry for his disappointment, and for his coming 
without writing first, in which case I might have prevented 
his journey. I do not know, even, whither to send to him, 
to tell him how impossible it is for me just now, in my 
present painful and helpless situation, to be of any use to 
him. I am so weak and faint, that I do not see even my 
nearest relations, and Gk>d knows how long it will be before 
I am able to bear company, much lees application. I have 
some thoughts, as soon as I am able, of removing to Bath ; 
so that I cannot guess when it will be in my power to con- 
sider duly Hr. Essex's plan with him. I shi^ undoubtedly, 
if ever I am capable of it, be ready to give him my advice, 
such as it is, or to look over his papers, and even to correct 
them, if his modesty thinks me more able to polish them 
than he is bimselfl At the same time, I must own, I think 
he will run too great a risk by the expense. The engravers 
in London are now arrived at such a pitch of exorbitant 
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imposition, that, for my own part, I haye laid aside all 
thoughts of having a single plate more done. 

Dear Sir, pray tell Mr. Essex how concerned I am for this 
mischance, and for the total impossibility I am under of 
seeing him now. I can write no more, but shall be glad to 
hear from you on his return to Cambridge ; and, when I am 
recovered, you may be assured how glad I shaU be to talk 
his plan over with him. I am his and 

Your 

Obliged humble servant, 

Hob. Walpolb. 

1483. To THB Eabl of Habdwiokb. 

[Stntwbeny Hill, Nor. 1778.] 
Mb. Walpolb has received Lord Hardwicke's oomimands 
and has in town what his mother always kept as the best 
picture of Sir R Walpole, done when about forty. It is 
painted by Richardson in a green frock and hat, and the 
dogs and landscape by Wootton. The most like print, 
which is in the Oarter robes, was taken from this. At 
Bainham is a veiy good one by Sir Godfrey EneUer. If 
Lord Hardwicke chooses that in Arlington Street to be 
copied, it is very much at his Lordship's service. 

Mr. W. begs pardon for writing so ill, but is in bed with 
the gout. 

1434. To THB Bbv. William Masok. 

Dbab Sib, Strawberry Hill, Nov. 10, 177a 

Having from the shipwreck of aU my limbs recovered the 
use of three fingers, I cannot employ them better than in 
thanking you for your kind letter and inquiry. Six weeks 

larmm 1488. — Not in 0.; now flnt printed from original in Britiih 
MnMam. 
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finish to-morrowy and I haye not been yet out of my bed- 
chamber, and little out of my bed, till lately, and in the 
middle of the day. The amendment is so slow, and so 
dispiriting, that I find it almost as difficult to recoyer of the 
recoyery, as of the gout ; but I will not talk of it, though 
I pay U offfoWi thinking. 

Tou will oblige me much with that print of Ifr. Gray\ 
Tou may guess how much I haye thought of him lately, and 
how I haye been weighing a shorter life against pain 1 

I see nobody : I know nothing: I cannot amuse you, and 
will not tire you. The most pleasing thing that you could 
tell me, would be, that you had some thoughts of London. 
Adieu I 

1436. To THB DuGHBss OF Glouoesteb. 

strawberry Hill, Not. 16, 1778. 
That you haye many enemies, my dear Madam, I do not 
doubt ; your merit and fortune will raise you numbers of 
such in those who haye not the former, and are giyen up to 
the pursuit of the latter. Lies will be the consequence, as 
your yery merit will preyent them from hurting you, were 
they to speak nothing but truth. All I take the liberty to 
beseech of you is, not to let your own honest warmth and 
I sincerity add to the number. At least wait till you can 
I make your resentment felt as well as known — or, what is 
more like you, till it will be noble to forgiye. You are now . 
in a position in which your eyery word wiU be weighed and, 
if possible, misinterpreted. Li this country nobody escapes ; 
and you are capable of being hurt till the King and Duke 
are reconciled. I know how ready you are to bear anything 
for the Duke's sake, therefore for his sake bear ill-nature ;' 

LaTmtl484. — > A proof of an nn- Lnrxs 1486. — Not in GL ; re- 

flniahjed print firom Bduurdt'a por- printed fkom Horace WalpoLe^fe Latt 
trait of Qray. JbumoZf, toL i pp. 160-1. 
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«ad when your own virtue is «o great aa to be willing to 
waive the honours due to his wife rather than obstruct his 
Boyal Highneas's return to court, cany the sacrifice so much 
fiuther as not to let the malicious know you know them, 
since by that frankness you will whet their claws in this 
only moment in which they can hurt his Boyal Highness 
by keeping him firom the King. 

You will say it is very fine in me to preach, who am warm 
and imprudent, like you and your father ; but that is the 
very reason, my dear Uadam, why I do preach* I have 
felt the inconvenience of incautious anger, and wish my 
experience may all turn to your service. ' 

That lies swann in plenty I know by ancient and recent 
personal experience too. I was told two days ago that a lady 
said I had been the cause of the last full publication of your 
marriage, and that the E^ng believed so. I did not vouch- 
safe to make an answer. You know, Uadam, better than 
anybody does or can, how true that assertion is. If the 
King has been told such a gross untruth, I shall certainly 
be one of the least proper persons in the world to convey to 
his Uajesty what you wish he should be told of your self- 
denial ; yet it does you so much honour, it is such just 
gratitude to his Boyal Highness, and I am so indifferent 
about myself^ that I shall certainly take care your declara- 
tion shaU be made known to his llb^'esty — ^nor have I any 
doubt but Lord Hertford will be happy to be the messenger. 
He knows too well the King's affection for the Duke not to 
be sure he shall execute a welcome office by doing anything 
that may tend to a reconciliation between the royal brothers ; 
and his letter, which I have already mentioned to you. Madam, 
and which I here enclose, will convince you Lord Hertford 
could not think for one moment that he should make his 
court to his Mig'esty by inflaming the difference between him 
and the Duke of Oloucester. The letter, I give you my 
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honour and oath in the most solemn manner, is the genuine 
identic letter that I received at the time; nor has Lord 
Hertford the most distant idea or suspicion of what he was 
accused, or of my sending you his letter. I do both, in 
justice to him and myself to prove to you, my dear Madam, 
that I would not put your interests into his hands if I were 
not thoroughly convinced of his zeal to obey you. He is 
now in Suffolk, or shooting in Norfolk with my exedleni 
nephew^ As soon as I am able to see him in town or 
here, which I have not yet done, I will not lose a moment. 
I will only beg you to return me his letter, because, though 
so strong a vindication of him, I am not sure he would like 
my showing it; but the goodness of my intention must 
justify me. 

P.S. 21st I wrote the above some days ago, but was in 
too much pain then, and for almost all the week since, to 
finish it ; and as Lord Hertford was not in town, nor I able 
to go thither, there was no hurry. In my tedious and sleep- 
less nights I have thought this matter over and over ; and 
should the method you prescribe not succeed, I think there 
might be still more direct and more efficacious ways taken ; 
but I know it does not become me to give advice, and there- 
fore I can only show my zeal by implicit obedience, which 
you may always depend upon, my dear Madam, in 

Tour Boyal Highness's most faithful humble servant, 

H.W. 

1486. To THE Eev. William Mason. 

strawberry HiU, Nov. 26, 1772. 

Thb papers, my only company at present, tell me that 

Elfiida^ is brought upon the stage, and pleases exceedingly. 

1 The Earlof Orfoid. Theatre (withoat the author*! ooa- 

LrrrsB 1486.^1 A tragedy by sent) on Koy. 81, 1778. 
Maflon, pzodnoed at Oovent Garden 
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I am rejoiced, and want to go and see it ; but as I am not 
near being in a situation of going to plays^ I trust I shall 
only wait to see it more agreeably ; for you cannot be so 
unnatural a parent as not to come and see Miss Mason in 
her glory, and then I flatter myself you will let me accompany 
you. Nothing could make me in cold blood expose myself 
to that fiery trial Tours was not so, for Elfrida's character 
was established long ago, and you have had none of the 
plague and anxiety ; but I own I scarce conceive a greater 
pleasure than to see a dramatic work of one^s own crowned 
with success, and be witness to it, provided it were well 
acted. Come, come, you must come and see it; do not 
deny yourself so lawful a pleasure and that you deserve to 
enjoy. I mend so slowly, that it seems to me that it will u, 
be supreme enjoyment to walk 'cross my own room. ' 

1487. To THE Ebv. "William Colb. 

[Dec. 16, 1772.] 
I HAVB had a relapse, and not been able to use my hand, 
or I should have lamented with you on the plunder of your 
prints by that Algerine hog^. I pity you, dear Sir, and feel 
for your awkwardness, that was struck dumb at his rapaoious- 
ness — the beast has no sort of taste neither — and in a twelve- 
month will sell them again. I regret particularly one print, 
which I dare to say he seized, that I gave you, Qertrude 
More' ; I thought I had another, and had not ; and, as you 
liked it, I never told you sa This Muley Moloch used to 

LnpTKB 1487. — Undftted; bat as he had not, carried awaj one 

Cole'a note on it is aa foUows >— ^ Ko hundred and eighty-eeven of Ctole*B 

date, but postmark Dea 16. I re- meet ralnable engravings, 
ceiyed it Wednesday, Dee. 16, 1772.' * Helen (1606-1088), great-grand- 

1 Joseph GhUston (1746-1786), danghter of Sir Thomas Mora. In 

print eolleotor. Onlston oame to 16S8 she took the name of Qertmde 

see Oole's ooUeotion of injnts, and and snteied a oonyent at Cambraj. 
on Oole*s offering him soeh prints 
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buy books, and now sells them. He has hurt his fortune, 
and ruined himself to have a eoUeetion, without any choiee 
of what it should be composed. It is the most underbred 
swine I ever saw ; but I did not know it was so ravenous — 
I wish you may get paid anyhow. You see by my writing 
how difficult it is to me, and therefore will excuse my being 
short 

Tours ever, 

H.W. 

1488. To Sib Hosagb Mank. 

Arlington Strattt, Dee. 22, 1772. 
Ufok my honour I will pack up my house at Strawberry 
Hill, and send it you, if you send me any more presents. 
Why, it is fiill of Uiem, and belongs more to you than to me. 
Have you no mercy ? Do you take me for an East Indian 
governor, that you give me lacks of precious things, and 
suppose I have no conscience. Consider, how ill I have 
been, and that upon a sick bed at least one begins to have 
scruples. I could not look round me, without hearing 
a qualm whisper, ResHhiHanl I cannot carry all your 
curiosities along with me, and to leave them behind will 
but add to my regrets. Well I but I will not die though, 
till I have seen Donatello \ After eleven weeks of suffer- 
ing, I am come to town, and though rid of pain, cannot 
stir; consequently want amusement: Donatello will be 
a new plaything for an old child. Verily, I put myself in 
mind of Gay's sick fox, who, after preaching to his young 
kin against puUicide, cries, 

But, hark I I hear a hen that docks : 
Go— but be moderate in your food — 
A chicken, too, might do me good. 

IdBiTBB 14B&-J AbM-reliafof St in the ehapel of Stmwbeny HilL 
John1^DoiuiteUo,wliioliWM|»]aoed WalpoU, 



1772] To Sir Horace Mann 219 

I am sorry to hear you know more of the gout than by 
what you have aeen in your own family, and from my 
relation. The muscular pain in your breast came from 
cold that mixed with your disorder ; I had it so violently 
for twenty-four hours, that I could only sit up double in 
bed. Three spoonfuls of 8ir Walter Baleigh's cordial, 
known by the learned name of Oot^ecHo BakanOj took it 
entirely away, and a coughing with it, that exhausted me 
more than my gout^ in this very fit. Why will you not 
have the bootildns? Not that I think the gout in your 
feet, when it begins so late, will do you anything but good, 
and prolong your life. What physician have you had since 
poor Cocchi? Not that I think any physician will do you 
more good than the gout will do you harm. The consola^ 
tion in this terrible disorder is, that it does not want 
a physician ; and, if it did ! 

I am sorry you saw no more of Mrs. Pitt^ She is the 
most amiable of beings, and the most to be pitied ; her 
brutal half-mad husband, with whom she is still not out of 
love, and who has heaped on her every possible cruelty 
and provoking outrage, wiU not suffer her to see, or even 
hear from, one of her children. Of Lady Ligonier ' she has 
heard too much. Then, all her beauties and good nature 
are poisoned by dea&ess and danger of blindness. I cannot 
profess, ungrateful as I am, equal admiration for the other 
lady ^ my ingemoua firimd^ as you call her ; a title I did not 
even know I was honoured with, and which I believe was 
assumed solely to make court to you. I will not call them 
pretensions, for there is a mixture of humility, but I own 

s Fttnalop*, only sister of Riidlisrd * Eldest daughter of George Pitt, 

Atkins, and wife of George Pitt, divorced for adnlteiy. WalpoU, 

ttftarwards Lord SiTexs. She is « Mrs. Ann Pitt, sister of Lord 

mentioned in Hr. Walpole's Bpistle Chatham, and Privy Parse to 

to Eokaxdt, the iMunter, on the Augusta, PrinceMofWales. WaipQ^ 
Beauties. TTo^pols. 



220 To Sir Horace Mam [1772 

I think there is little more in that dame than an ambition 
of having pretensions. What do you think of physicians, 
when they prescribe the air of Borne ? 

We have no public news, but new horrors coming out 
every day against our East India Company and their ser- 
vants. The latter laid a tax on our Indian subjects, without 
the knowledge of the former. One article was twenty*four 
thousand pounds a year— yes — to Mr. Sykes for his table — 
yes, yes, — and this appeared at the bar of the House of 
Commons from a witness he brought thither himself— exfifio 
disee onrnes. Poor Indians ! I fear they will be disaffected. 
Would you believe, I read that epithet the other day in 
a Portuguese relation of a mutiny among their negroes in 
the Brazils. Hacked, hewed, lamed, maimed, tortured, 
worked to death, poor Africans do not love their masters I 
Oh, Tyranny, thy name should henceforth be Impudence I 
I am sick of all northern profligacy, of the Czarina's mur- 
ders or amours ; nor care whether she poisons Emperors 
or enriches her discarded lovers with provinces. I pity the 
Duchess of Parma*, who is not allowed to choose her own 
little creatures ; and yet I forgive the King of Spain for 
persisting in rooting out the Jesuits, though he does not 
know why. A whirlwind brushes the air and clears it. 
I do not know whether the honours of Mantua will console 
Lord H.* for those he idly forfeited here. 

My niece of Gloucester's pregnancy has been declared 
here. I am as little clear whether that will be of any 
advantage to her. 

The Prince of Cond6 has made his peace. The Duke of 
Orleans is supposed to have a hankering the same way, 
but is retained by his son. The Chancellor and d'Aiguillon 

' lUxia AmeUa, Arohdaohea of ingdon, Groom of the Stole to 

Aottria, wife of Fefdiiuuid, Duke of Gkorge m, from which he WM di9> 

PamuL ffiiwed. Waipcis, 

• FnneiM HaetlngB, Burl of Hunt- 
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aie sworn fo6B ; the xnistrefls omnipotent Some truth 
there was, I am assured by a person just returned from 
France, in the Prince of Conti's story. IL de Sartine, 
Umlenant de police^ went with his officers to the Temple to 
search for libels: the Prince immediately stripped stark, 
and showed he had not a rag of paper about him. He told 
M. de Sartine that, knowing him for a man of honour, he 
would dispense with his stripping; he belieyed the other 
gentlemen were also men of honour, but not being acquainted 
with them, and haying heard of officers of justice^ who, 
being sent to houses of obnoxious persons to search for 
libels, had contriyed to find libels which they had brought 
with them on purpose, he insisted on their stripping to the 
skin likewise, and when they had done so, he bade them 
go and search whereyer they pleased* For my part, I did 
not expect so much cleyemess from his Highness. 

Adieu! my dear Signer DatuUeHol It is a title I am 
sure you haye purchased dearly. I shall grow afraid of 
Danaos et Pofioferentes : and the more you giye me, the less 
I will be, yours oyer. 

P.S. I think I haye receiyed but one of the two letters 
you mention. I hope your new commissioner will be 
regular ; but I must not complain when it is three months 
since I wrote myself I neyer was so guilty —but the gout t 

1489. To THX COUHTBSS 07 AlLESBUBY. 

Arlington Straet, Deo. 29, 1772. 

Indssd, Madam, I want you and Mr. Conway in town. 

Christmas has dispersed all my company, and left nothing 

but a loo-party or two. If all the fine days were not gone 

out of town, too, I should take the air in a morning ; but 

LsTfBB liSe.— Wxongly dated by 0. Deo. 90. 
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I am not yet nimble enough, like old Mrs. Nugent, to jump 
out of a postchaise into an assembly. 

You baye a wofiil taste, my Lady, not to like Lord 
Gower's Ixm mot. I am almost too indignant to tell you 
of a most amusing book in six volumes, called Histain 
PhUosqphigue et PoUUique du Commerce dee Demx Indes\ It 
tells one eyerything in the world; — ^how to make eon- 
questSy invasions, blunders, settlements, bankruptcies, for^ 
tunes, &a ; tells you the natural and historical history of 
all nations ; talks commerce, navigation, tea» coffee, china^ 
mines, salt, spices; of the Portuguese, English, French, 
Dutch, Danes, Spaniards, Arabs, caravans, Persians, Indians ; 
of Louis XIY and the King of Prussia ; of La Bourdonnaisi 
Dupleiz, and Admiral Saunders ; of rice, and women that 
dance naked ; of camels, ginghams, and muslin ; of millions 
of millions of livres, pounds, rupees, and cowries ; of iron 
cables and Circassian women ; of law and the Mississippi ; 
and against all governments and religiona This and every* 
thing else is in the two first volimies. I cannot conceive 
what is left for the four others. And all is so mixed, that 
you learn forty new trades, and fifty new histories, in 
a single chapter. There is spirit, wit, and clearness — and, 
IT there were but less avoirdupois weight in it, it would be 
the richest book in the world in materials — but figures to 
me are so many ciphers, and only put me in mind of 
children that say an hundred hundred hundred millions. 
However, it has made me learned enough to talk about 
Mr. Sykes* and the secret committee', which is all that 
anybody talks of at present, and yet Mademoiselle Heinel is 

1 By the AbM Guillannw Thomas India Company. His methods and 

Francois Baynal (d. 1796). those of his o<^eagnes had reoently 

s Francis Sykes (d. 1804), M.P. been the sabjeot of inqniries in the 

for Shaftesbury, created a Baronet House of Commons. 

in 1781. He made a large fortune * Upon Bast Indian afiUrs. TToI- 

in India as a servant of the Bast pole. 
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aniyed This is all I know, and a gx«at deal, too, oon- 
aidering I know nothing — and yet» were there either truth 
or liee, I ahonld know them ; for one hears ererything in 
a siek-room. Good night both I 



1440. To Visoouirr Nuneham* 

Don't think you shall be kind to me every day, my dear 
Lord, and that I will never be grateful. I must thank 
you in detail, for the debt would otherwise be enormous. 
Hie print is valuable, your own etchings are more^ your 
company most ao. I have another little pain in one foot, 
so you see even my gratitude is interested, — ^but if you 
corrupt me is my venality quite criminal ? 

Yours most fidthfully, 

H. Walfolb. 

1441. To THX BXV. WlLLIAH COLX. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 8, 1778. 

Ih return to your very kind inquiries, dear Sir, I can let 
you know, that I am quite free from pain, and walk a little 
about my room, even without a stick ; nay, have been 
four times to take the air in the Park. Indeed, affcer 
fourteen weeks, this is not saying much— but it is a worse 
reflection, that when one is subject to the gout, and fiur 
from young, one's worst account will probably be better 
than that after the next fit I neither flatter myself on 
one hand, nor am impatient on the other — for will either 
do one any good ? One must bear one's lot whatever it be. 

I rejoice Mr. O.* has justice, though he had no bowels. ' 

L»r« 1440. — Kot in a ; !•• Lvfrb 1441.— ^ Mr. Onlston, who 

printed from Earoimri Pap^n, yoL had pillaged Oole*i printi^ lukd lent 
Tiii. p. 86. ColeapreMntofbookii 
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How Gertrude More escaped him I do not guess. It will 
be wrong to rob you of her, after she has come to you 
through so many hazards — nor would I hear of it either, 
if you have a mind to keep her, or have not giyen up all 
thoughts of a collection since you haye been visited by 
a Visigoth. 

I am much more impatient to see Mr. Gray's print, than 
Mr. What-d'ye-call-him's* answer to my Eisioric Doubts. 
He may have made himself very angry, but I doubt whether 
he vrill make me at all so. I love antiquities : but I scarce 
ever knew an antiquary who knew how to write upon them. 
Their understandings seem as much in ruins as the things 
they describe. For the Antiquarian Society, I shall leave 
them in peace with Whittington and his cat. As my con* 
tempt for them has not^ however, made me disgusted with 
what they do not understand, antiquities, I have published 
two numbers of Miscellanies, and they are very welcome to 
mumble them with their toothless gums. I want to send 
you these— not their gums, but my pieces, and a Grammont, 
of which I have printed only an hundred copies, and which 
will be extremely scarce, for twenty-five copies are gone to 
France. Tell me how I shall convey them safely. 

Another thing you must tell me, if you can, is, if you 
know anything ancient of the Freemasons. Governor 
Pownall', a Whittingtonian, has a mind they should have 
been a corporation erected by the popes. As you see what 
a good creature I am, and return good for evil, I am engaged 
to pick up what I can for him, to support this S3rstem, in 
which I believe no more than in the Pope ; and the work is 
to appear in a volume of the Society's pieces. I am very 
willing to oblige him ; and turn my cheek, that they may 

s Bobert Hasten; hia Bmnarkt Uuaaohxmtta, 1767-60; of Soath 

were pxinted in the Arehaeoloifia. Ouoliua, 1769-60. He beloiiged to 

SThomM PownaU (1782-1806), tlie Society of AntiqnaziM. 
ILP. for Tregony; QoTemor of 
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smite that also — ^Lord help them! I am sorry they are 
such numpscullsy that they make me almost think myself 
something! — but there are great authors enough to bring 
me to my senses again. Posterity, I fear, will class me 
with the writers of this age, or forget me with them, not 
rank me with any names that deserve remembrance. If 
I cannot surviye the Hilles's, the What-d'ye-call-him's, and 
the compilers of catalogues of topography, it would comfort 
me Yery little to confute them. I should be as little proud 
of success as if I had carried a contest for churchwarden. 

Not being able to return to Strawberry Hill, where all 
my books and papers are, and my printer lying fallow, I 
want some short bits to print. Have you anything you 
wish printed ? I can either print a few to amuse ourselves, 
or, if very curious, and not too dry, could make a third 
number of Miscellaneous Antiquities. 

I am not in any eagerness to see Hr. What-d'ye-caU-him's 
pamphlet against me ; therefore pray give yourself no trouble 
to get it for me. The specimens I have seen of his writing 
take off aU edge from curiosity. A print of Mr. Gray will 
be a real present. Would it not be dreadful to be com* 
mended by an age that had not taste enough to admire his 
Odes? Is not it too great a compliment to me to be abused, 
too ? I am ashamed ! Indeed our antiquaries ought to like 
me ; I am but too much on a par with them. Does not 
Hr. Henshaw * come to London ? Is he a professor, or only 
a lover of engraving ? If the foimer, and he were to settle 
in town, I would willingly lend him heads to copy. 

Adieu t dear Sir. Believe me ever most faithfully yours, 

HoR. Walpolb. 

* The Km of a Gambride^e gun- enoe he was placed as a papil with 
•mith. By Horace Walpole'i infla- BartolonL He died in 1770. 
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1442. To THB Bbv. Wiluam Masok. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 9, 1778. 

I WANT to send you my Grammont and two numbers of 
MiscdUmeatM AniiquUies. How shall I convey them ? The 
latter are published ; of the other there are only a hundred 
copies printed, and as a quarter of the number is gone to 
France, you must take it as a great present I do not say 
it was printed Jbr my friends] who would have an hundred ? 
all I meant was not to make my fiivourite book common. 
For the AntiquUies^ I care not whether the OriUcal EevieWf 
or Dr. Milles^ dislikes them. There is, I heard yesterday, 
another man* who wrote about some college in Cambridge, 
that has printed a new pamphlet against my Eichard IIIi 
it is to appear in the second volume of the Society's diS' 
coveries. I shall wait with patience to see it then or never. 

I have been here about three weeks, but have not yet 
arrived at more than taking the air, when there is a morsel 
of sun. As I have been fifty-five years in town, I find it 
extremely tolerable to see nothing but Piccadilly as I go to 
Hyde Park: you may comfort yourself, dear Sir, in your 
way too. If Mr. Colman has violated Elfrida, Mr. Garrick 
has cut out the scene of the grave-diggers in HandeL I hope 
he will be rewarded with a place in the French Academy. 
I was indeed surprised at that play being revived by so good 
a courtier. — The aduUertms Queen qf Denmark was certainly 
revived with great propriety just now. I suppose grave* 
diggers shock kings and queens more than the gallantries 
of their relations. O'Brien's' Dud, translated from the 
PhUosophe sans le Sf avoir \ was damned the firet night. 
I saw the original at Paris when it was first acted, and 

Lvrm 1448.— 1 Bobert Maoten, * \^llliain O'Brien, the ez-«otor. 

«athor of the Histofry of Corpus > By Michel Jeftn Sedaine (1719- 

OhrisU (or Bene*!) Ck>Uege, Otoi- 1707). 
bridge. 
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though excQfiriYely touched with it, wondered how the 
audience came to have sense enough to taste it. I thought 
then it would not have succeeded here, the touches are so 
simple and delicate and naturaL Accordingly it did not. 
I have heen reading the translation, and cried oyer it heartily. 

From Cambridge I am told there is a Tory good print of 
Oray, done by one Henshaw, as a companion to yours. Is 
it for your account of him ? How does that work advance ? 
You have forgot, but pray remember to send me one of your 
own prints for my friend Mr. Granger. 

Lord Nuneham is come to town, and has been so good to 
visit my invalidity twice. What a meritorious pilgrimage 
it would be if you would tool I am perfectly reliques; 
I have nothing but dry bones left Tou shall be rewarded 
with a shin-bone, which i» of as much use to anybody as to 
the owner. 

H.W. 

P.S. You know to be sure why I am exceedingly dis- 
appointed. 

1448. To THE Eabl of Habdwicke. 

MtLobd, 

I was in pain this morning and could not have the honour 
of answering your Lordship's letter. I am very sony that 
it does not depend on me, without a breach of promise, to 
obey your Lordship's commands. You must allow me to 
explain the circumstances which prevent my indulging my- 
self in the flattering pleasure of obedience when it would 
do me so much honour. There is an unfortunate page or 
two in my book, which would hurt a person now living, 

lanram liiOL— Koi in C ; now fint printed fkom original in British 
Mnaenm. 

93 
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though I thought I had guarded with the utmost caution 
against any such case. My dread of offending even near 
relations of very indifferent artists has long obstructed the 
completion of the work, and has kept it back, though printed 
off for some time. The concern this accident has given me 
not only made me determine to suppress my book till a fitter 
period, but made me give my honour to a friend of the person 
interested, that I would not suffer a copy to go out of my 
hands till that time. 

Indeed, when I am well enough, I intend to alter the 
article in question, and then your Lordship shall certainly 
command the first proof, which you see, at present^ I am 
not at liberty to send you, though I am, 
My Lord, 

Your Lordship's 

Most obedient 

Humble servant, 
Arlington Street, Jan. 21, 1778. HoB. Walfols. 

1444. To Sib Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 21, 1778. 
I WISH I had received your last a few days sooner, as it 
would have told you I was mending, though slowly, and 
had begun to take the air. It would have saved your 
hearing I have a little relapsed, and by the time you 
receive this I shall probably be airing again. I do not 
expect much more yet awhile : four months, which ended 
yesterday, shatter such a frame as mine dreadfully ; a codicil 
of ten or twelve days throw it back a vast way. The gout 
is returned into both feet, and a little into one elbow: 
I could rise neither yesterday nor to-day; but I flatter 
m3rself it is already going off, and will carry away these 
dregs that have set up for themselves. This is very well 
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for the prasent ; but what a pioepeot, if distemper, as they 
say, prolongs life» instead of shortening it I Your specimen, 
I trust, will have that effect, and that great torture is not 
a necessary ingredient of living. 

To the latter part of my imprisonment I am very well 
reconciled: I have had a great deal of company. Fine 
young ladies, the finest and youngest, have made it the 
fashion to visit me ; and, as old ladies never fail to go after 
the young, I have wanted neither sort, so that I have had 
a constant circle, without living in a crowd, as everybody 
else does. It suits my age^ and the gravity I ought to have 
by this time, but which my spirits resist, as they have done 
my illness. 

Though people that sit at home hear all current newa^ 
true or false, I have none to tell you. The Parliament has 
nothing to do, or does nothing, for want of an opposition ; as 
if ministers acted out of contradiction, like their antagonists. 
There are, indeed, bankruptcies, that shake almost our founda- 
tions ; there is an eastern empire to be settled, governed, or 
held in commendam ; and there is a little war, and not a little 
tyranny, at St Vincent's^ ; but none of them will give the 
Parliament a quarter of the trouble that a turnpike bill has 
often done. A few bankrupts have hanged themselves ; we, 
I doubt, shall have hanged many more Caribbees ; and we 
shall not hang the East India Company and their servants, 
who ricMff deserve ii So will end the lesson of this year, 
though it is but just begun. 

Your brother knight and minister. Sir James Gray, is 
dead. He had a stroke of an apoplexy at court, was carried 

LsrrxB 1444.— i The Caribt of St. proved impoMible, of deporting them. 

Vincent reftued either to aoknow- The afFair ended in a oompromiae, 

ledge the aovereignty of Great by which the Caribe took the oath 

Britain, or to give up their landa of allegiance to Oreat Britain and 

for the benefit of Briti^ pUnten. ceded a tract of land to the Grown. 

An expedition was sent for the pur- On the English side, the deportation 

pose of sabdning them, or if that scheme was given np. 
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home, and died the next morning. You may see I want 
news, when I acquaint you with what the newspapers told 
you a fortnight aga It is time to finish, lest I should inform 
you of some eyent in last year's historical register. 



1445. To THE Countess of Uppee Ossoey. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 26, 1778. 

Pboux) I am indeed, Iffadam, when such lines as mine, like 
a coarse, ugly, bulbous root, can produce such flowers ! Next 
to the honour of being your lover, what glory can be equal 
to that of being your Apollo? You have explained to me 
that old story of his turning his mistress into a laurel, and 
the devil is in it if I have not as good a title to a chaplet of 
it as he had. Well, methinks, it is ten times more creditable 
to wear a garland stripped from one's lady's own fingers, 
than to dress oneself up in honour of one's own sell Your 
verses are charming, delightful ; write on, write on, Madam : 
you shall have two dozen bottles of Aganippe by the next 
coach. I am going to bespeak a side-saddle for Pegasus ; and 
the moment I am able to dress, that is, undress, like a god, 
you may depend on my appearing to you in a dream, as like 
the Apollo Belvedere as two peas ; so pray don't pretend 
to lay your next poem to Lord Ossory, for it will not be his. 

Hr. Grawfurd came in and read your verses twice with 
great admiration. They are natural, easy, and genteeL I 
am charmed to be your Phaon, as well as your Phoebus, 
and sacrifice all my beauties to you, tuiUe quantt, I do 
not think I should stoop to even an affaire passaghre with 
Melpomene, but alas ! I, to talk of beauties ! who have not 
been out of my bed till to-day since Tuesday night last 
The gout returned the Friday before into six places, and 
I have lain flowing through bootikins, and dissolving like 
a Jupiter Pluvius ; but you shall not be tired, Moili^fw^ with 
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the details — especially as I doubt they would compose a 
considerable part of my poor remainder t 

I flatter m3r8elf I shaU see Lord Ossory to-morrow. If he 
carries you back any news, he must make it, for none grows 
here. There is a new opera that pretends to be liked, and 
consequently is crowded to excess. Lord Holdemeese gives 
his Telemachus* a ball on Wednesday, and the ladies give 
themselves another the same night at their club. This is 
all If who hear everything by seeing everybody, can tell 
you. Who Fatima la questionneitae is, I do not guess. One 
of the few on whom I have not set eyes is Hr. Fitepatrick ; 
but, as he wrote my epitaph, he probably thinks I am dead. 

I had forgotten — there is a book you will see, that makes 
and intends to make noise enough. It calls itself Letters to 
Lord MatuifieUL It is no panegyric: it is not written by 
Wilkea Lord Bristol could not behave to my Lord Chief 
Justice with more decorum ; Mr. Dyson twist and turn, and 
torture him with more subtlety ; nor the gentle Serjeant- 
Surgeon, Mr. Hawkins, soothe him to have his legs and 
arms cut off, or persuade him only to allow him to extract 
his heart, and rinse it and put it back, with more delicacy. 
This tender intercourse is penned by Mr. Andrew Stewart : 
it is not yet published, but the Duchess of Bedford, who had 
two copies, gave me one, and I have perused it with much 
edification : indeed it is admirable, and it must be confessed 
that a Scot dissects a Scot with ten times more address than 
Churchill and Junius. They know each other's sore places 
better than we do. 

Tuesday, half an hour after three. 

No news of Lord Ossory : at leasts none for me. If he 
is arrived, he will dine with Maccaroons, and be hurried 
with the tide to Mademoiselle HeineL 

LnTsa 1145.-1 The Prinoe of Walet, to iHioin Locd Holdemtwie mm 
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Well I there is no reason, because the husband does not 
come near me, that I should not thank the wife for her 
dear poetry. Can I have a better opportunity than when 
he is running afi;er a dancer ? 

Let him be charmed with her fnamf-itaihkling feet, I de« 
clare I would erect a statue of your Ladyship, like a tenth 
Muse, if unfortunately you would not be obliged to be only 
the eleventh, for I hear Lord Bute has lately bricked up an 
old statue of one Mrs. Hutchins, a friend of Mr. Heron ^ 
which he found in the garden at Luton, and bedizened it 
with a coronet and emblems proper to one of the nine 

ladies, your predecessors, in honour of Oh I I do not 

guess whom— yes, yes, I do ; to be sure, in memory of his 
mother-in-law. Lady Mary Wortley; but what a strange 
creature I am, to have forgot scolding for your not finishing 
your verses. I declare I will print my fragments of living 
authors. Pray don't let me be one of the points in which 
you resemble Sappho, if you have a mind that people 
should say so of me, 

' Blest as the immortal Gods is he ',' who has the 

honour of being your Ladyship's devoted 
Phaok the Sbcond. 

P.S. Pray remember that, as King Bhoderic turned his 
harp into a harpsichord, you must convert your guitar into 
a lyre. 

1446. To THE Ekv. William Mason. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 1, 1778. 
I HAVE received and thank you much, dear Sir, for the 
print of Oray and the two Indian paintings. Pray tell me 

' Francis Heron or Heme, from > The first line of Ambrose Fhilips' 
whom Lord Bute bought Lnton translation of a ftagment by Sappho. 
Hoo. See apecUEtar, No. 229. 
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more about the latter: the Minerra ia yery curious^ and 
both are prettily painted. I am sorry they are inseparable, 
like Indamora and Lindamira. You would have been 
thanked sooner, but I have had a relapse and kept my bed 
five daySi nor can yet put on a shoe again. Mr. Garrick, 
who has had both stone and gout, is still Banger ^ and 
dances a country dance I I do not envy his performances, 
but his ccgpabUiHes. 

I agree with you heartily about Lord Nuneham; nor 
know anything so comfortable as one that talks and thinks 
just as one likes; which I find a greater rarity than any 
print or picture in my collection, and to my sorrow 
I observe that the rareness increases every day ; though, 
unlike other curiosities, they are not to he boughL Tour 
Elf rida, Mrs. Hartley % I am told, is the most perfect beauty 
that was ever seen. I can neither go to see Mrs. Hartley, 
nor Elfrida ; but as I can read, I long for any of Elfrida's 
relations. 

Have you heard of Hr. Andrew Stewart's Letters to Lord 
Mansfield? They will inform you how abominable abuse 
is, and how you may tear a man limb from limb with the 
greatest good breeding. Alas ! we are barbarians and know 
nothing of these refinementa 

Yours ever. 

1447. To THE Ck>irNTE8B OF Uppeb Ossobt. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 4, 1778. 

This pretends to be at most but half a letter, and indeed 

is little more than a cover to Lauragais's epistle to Bot- 

tarelli, which your Ladyship ordered me to send; and 

replies to a few questions I omitted. Fashionable as I am, 

LvrrsB 1446.— > In Hoadley*! a«*- « MriL XliMbeth Hartley (1761- 

j^kiotuBudHmd. IBM). 
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and charming, my attractions are not great enough to draw 
Mias Pelham hither. I should neither flatter her nor fret 
her, and anything is insipid to her that does not make her 
temper ferment On the other hand, I keep such soher 
company, that I shall take care not to scandalize them with 
your Ladyship's pro&ne conundrums. I haye not eyen 
guessed. I haye not seen Lady Crayen*s* poetry, nor any- 
thing of Lady Jane' and her Dutch*. I haye seen Lord 
L.'s*~what shall I call it? in which he sa3rs he de- 
liyered Lord Townshend's message exactly, but hopes the 
public will bo so good as to belieye he deliyered it wrong. 
Lord Charlemont, whom I haye just seen, has great con- 
fidence in Lord Bellamont's*^ recoyery, though they haye 
not yet discoyered where the ball is lodged. The accounts 
of my nephew' are much more fayourable, and proye that 
he does not always want his reason. The weather is so 
bitter that I must not dare to recoyer, — ^indeed, I can scarce 
keep myself warm on the hearth where I sit^ and my fingers 
beg to be dismissed. 

Lbttbk 1447.— 1 Lady EliBa)eih Walpole. 

Berkel^ (d. 1828), Moond daughter * Lady Jane Soott. 

of fourth Earl of Berkeley; m. 1. > Madame and Mile. deGrovestin, 

(1767) William Craven, nzth Baron Dutch Mends of Lady Jane. Th^ 

Craven (from whom die waa lepa- are fretjnently mentioned in the 

rated in 1780, and who died in 1791) ; Letten and Journals of Lady Man/ 

9. (1791) Christian Charles Frederiok Ooke ; the latter was oonvinoed that 

Alexander, Margrave of Anspaoh, Mme. de Ghx>vestin was oanying on 

with whom she took up her abode an intrigue with the Duke of Gloa- 



during Lord Craven's lifetime. Lady 

Craven travelled, after her separa- * Lord Ligonier, by whom Lord 

tion from Iiord Craven, in eastern Townshend had sent a message to 

Kurope, and published an aooonnt the Earl of Bellamont, referring to 

of a Joumay through tk6 Orhnea to his quarrel with the latter. 

ConttatUmopU. She also wrote plays. * Charles Coote (1788-1800), first 

One of these, 2^ Sleep^uaUMr, Earl of Bellamont. He was wounded 

adapted from the French, was printed in a duel with Lord Townshend. 

at Strawberry Hill. She was an • The Earl of Orford, who had 

occasional oozrespondent of Horace been attacked by insanity. 
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1448. To THB CouxTESs ov XTppbb Ossoby. 

Arlington Sti«et, Feb. 11, 1778. 

How can pou wrUe when ihe hands an numbed and the ejfes 
put out? Alas! Madam, you would have wanted many 
a sheet of nonsense if I could not write like Buckinger, 
without hands, feet, and move without eyes. I have had 
a violent cold, that put out the latter, and has brought the 
gout, not only back into both feet, but into my cheek, 
which has kept me awake, and has now, as the gout could 
not make me leaner, made half of my &ce much &tter. 
In short, here I am, going into my twentieth week, and 
in pain from head to foot, though not more than is amusing 
— ^at least I bear it with so much tranquillity, that I cannot 
conceive why they make such a rout about Job's patience ; 
but saints are so much flattered and cuddled, that a poor 
sinner with twenty more virtues cannot obtain a good word. 
I dedare I have behaved with more good humour for these 
five months, than half the canting martyrs in the Rubric ; 
and then comes my good Lady Ossory, and as provoking as 
Madam Job herself tells me I am not so patient as herself. 
By Jove I as my Lord Hertford says, for fear of swearing, 
but no — ^nothing shall spoil my temper. Stay, stay, you 
talk of solitude : can solitude pet one like folks one is forced 
to let in? 

If it had not been for a fit of laughing, I really should 
have lost my sang-froid t'other morning. My Phoenician, 
Irish, antiquarian friend kept me two hours with a new 
system of the Mosaic creation, which he has discovered to 
be the true meaning of the Book of Genesis. He told me 
this world had originally been all mud, and was inhabited 
by a set of animals proper to such a quagmire ; that it was 
the natural progress of things^ and that there were many 
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orbs round the sun now changing from water to earth. 
' Lord I ' said I, a little fired, ^ why you talk as if there were 
several worlds hung out to dry.' Instead of being angry, 
he replied gravely, and glad to find I was so apt a disciple. 
Just thaty'—nOf I own, I could then keep my countenance no 
longer, and so resumed the empire of my temper. 

But, Madam, 
To cut things short, let's come to Adam^; 

or rather to his descendants ; and in the first place to that 
granddaughter of his that is always in my mind, your Lady- 
ship. Tou have to he dug up agam^ and have your ashes 
raked into. You must not wonder; people will violate 
your dust, if they find verses mixed with it, as they did in 
Laura's tomb. I give Mrs. Fitzroy credit, and will never 
believe that your answer to my Shell-lines * were the first 
you ever wrote ; unless, like Gray, you were a perfect poet 
at your first appearance. If harmony and ease are the 
rust you contract in retirement, you may send Lord Ossory 
to polish us, not to learn the newest varnish ; but yes, let 
him come ; he shall be taught to wear a black coat, red 
waistcoat, and red sash, and dance quadrilles with nymphs 
in white satin, trimmed with flowers: or, as there was a 
tredrille of quadrilles at the French Ambassador's, he may, 
if he chooses it» and the weather is cold enough, be dressed 
in brown silk with cherry waistcoat and breeches. One of 
the bands succeeded very ill, and as Swift makes the physi- 
cian say to a lady in the old ballad on Quadrille, should 
have been told, non debes quadriUare. When your Lord has 
taken his degprees in these sports, he must then learn and 
teach your Ladyship a Cossack dance, and you must both 
dance it as well as the Prince and Princess CzartoriskL 

Lvrrn l^.-n^ Prior, Alma, iL FtUqpaMek, ichen about /m ytan old, 
L874. /ij^.?*;/;^ wUh a PreaoHt <if ShdU. (See TFbrto 

> Linei addremed to Lady Awm of Lord Oxford, yoL iv. p. 887 ) 
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In the meantime I shall be exceedingly glad to have him 
first here. I trust he knows how happy he makes me by 
having so much goodness for me. 

My nephew is not well yet, nor do I like the accounts of 
him : he is less recovered than I had been assured. Lord 
Bellamont is thought out of danger ; yet Lady Greenwich 
(on Lord Townshend's account') put off her assembly. 
His Lordship, full of sensibility too, wrote a buffoon letter 
to Mr. Foote the very night of the duel. Oarrick, by the 
negotiation of a Secretary of State, has made peace with 
Foote, and by the secret article of the treaty is to be left 
out of the puppet-show. Ck)lman has been half murdered 
by a divine * out of jealousy, who keeps Miss Miller ; and 
apropos to puppets, there is a Mrs. Wright ' arrived from 
America, to make figures in wax of Lord Chatham, Lord 
Lyttelton, and Mrs. Macaulay. Lady Aylesbury literally 
spoke to a waxen figure of a housemaid in the room, for the 
artistess has brought over a group, and Mrs. Fitzroy's aunt 
is one of them* 

What shall I tell you more, my Lord and Lady, of equal 
dignity with balls, quadrilles, puppet-shows, duels, and 
waxworks ? Oh, of the House of Commons. Lord North 
is turned into Wilkes ; the English of which is, that he 
was beaten on Tuesday, on the half-pay for the navy', 
and had but the famous number 45 with him, against 164. 
You may imagine this event makes some folks stare, and 
others laugh ; for my part, I am convinced Lord North was 
in the wrong, for the Patriot Sir Gilbert Elliot headed the 

' He was her bn»ther-in-Utw. of Independence. She modeUed the 

* The BeT. Bichard Penneok, efOsy of the Earl of Chatham which 

Keeper of the "R^eafling Boom at the is stiU preserved in Westminster 

British Mnseom. Abbey. 

A Mrs. Patience Wright (1795- • A petition had been presented 

1786), a native of Kew Jersey. She fh>m naval captains, asking for an 

took np her residence in London, increase in their half-pay. Lord 

and acted as a spy on behalf of Korth opposed it on the score of 

Franklin during' the American War expense. 
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opposition; and some say the K. himself will resign if 
his minister is so parsimonious. 

Mr. Crawfurd intended to be with you to-day, but as 
yesterday was to be spent in reading papers, and examining 
witnesses, on the affairs of St. Yinoent, the debate will not 
come on till to-morrow, and will keep him here. 

The Duke of Northumberland lost 2,000{. at quinze, at 
the ball ; the yiotorious name of Marlborough won most 
of it'. 

I this moment hear that Friday will again be passed in 
examination, and that the debate will not be till Monday. 

1449. To Sib Hobaoe Makk. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 17, 1778. 

Mb. Patch brought me last week, with his brother's 

engravings, the beautiful St. John of Donatelloy and its as 

lovely and graceful pedestal. My dear Sir, how I thank 

you I and how pleasing is your remembrance of me 1 but 

you must send me no more. I not only cannot accept 

more presents from you, but it would be heaping them on 

my tomb. My health is gone ; pain is my lot ; and what 

are the fair things of this world to me any longer? I leave 

off making purchases, and put a stop to my collection : it 

were the hoarding of a miser to pile my house with curiosi- 

^ * Hie preeent Dnke of Marl- shown them, whieh it was neoeemy 

borough htm been alwaja remark- to do to win the money, aU the oom« 

ably shy and reserved. Among pany at the different tables woold 

other small talents that he possesses have oome ronnd him, and the fine* 



he plsys quinae nnoommonly welL ness of the stroke haye been their 
He told Sir J. Beynolds one dsy, topio for half an honr. This he 
when speaking of the defect in him- aoksowledged he ooold not stand ; 
self alx«ady mentioned, a£ which he adding howoTer, ** I am not so shy 
is very sensible, that having once now." And yet to common observeors 
made a master-stroke at that game he is still nnaooonntably so, con- 
by which he should have made a sidering his birth, education, and 
hundred pounds, he put his cards commerce with the wodd.* OKa- 
into the heap, and lost what he had loniana* in Prior's £<Ai q/ JToIoim^ 
set on them, knowing that if he had pp. 406-7.) 
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ties, when I shall enjoy them so little ; and extrayagance 
to buy, when my lease of life is running out very fast. It 
will be five months to-morrow that I have been a close and 
anguished prisoner: besides several relapses, a great cold 
has added a rheumatism in one side of my face ; and when 
I shall be qmt of my actual sufferings, what a shattered 
tenement will remain! How refit it before I am called 
upon to sustain another storm? 

If I change this subject from my own person, I must not 
go out of the family: I have a melancholy tale to tell you 
of another branch of it, my Lord Orford* He had a cutaneous 
or some scorbutic eruption. By advice of his grooms he rubbed 
his body all over with an ointment of sulphur and hellebore. 
This poison struck in the disease. By as bad advice as his 
groom's, I mean his own, he took a violent antimonial 
medicine, which sweated him immoderately ; and then he 
came to town, went to court, took James's pills, without 
telling him of the quack drops, sat up late, and, though 
ordered by James to keep at home, returned into the 
country the next day. The cold struck all his nostrums 
and ails into his head, and the consequence is — ^insanityl 
To complete the misfortune, he is in a public inn, on the 
great road to Newmarket and Norfolk. His mother, the 
only proper directress, is in Italy ; I am in the state of pain 
and weakness you know ; and my brother has so long shut 
himself up in his own house, that no consideration could 
draw him out of ii I need but tell you that his daughter, 
the Duchess \ even in summer, could not prevail on him to 
wait on the Duke. It is an additional distress that Lord 
Orford has for so many years dropped all connection, all 
decency, with both my brother and me, that nothing but 
tenderness for his lamentable position could bear us out in 
assuming the least authority in what regards him. We 
Larm 1449.—' The DnoliMi of GUmoMtor, 
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have the precaution, howeyer^ not to take a single step but 
at the request of his physicians, or with the advice and 
approbation of his own most particukr friends. His life, 
we are assured, is safe, and we have hopes given us of the 
recovery of his reason. His death would be the completion 
of the family's ruin : his continuance as he is, dreadful to 
himself and his friends : his total recovery liable to dismal 
moments for his own mind. His case is a heavy addition 
to my sufferings, and the anxiety I am under on every step 
I take in concert with my brother lest, one way or other^ 
we should be censured, cannot accelerate my own recovery. 
Let me turn, for your sake, from this gloomy scene to 
a little episode or two of politics. What do you think has 
been the first event of this halcyon or soporific session, in 
which the opposition had fairly retreated, confessing their 
impotence ? Why, the first event of this calm was the ship- 
wreck of the Prime Minister. Lord North was yesterday 
se'nnight beaten by 154 to 45, and on a question of revenue. 
Oh, so you suppose the opposition was lying in ambush at 
Enightsbridge, and attacked and defeated him by surprise. 
Well I you are totally mistaken in every part of your con- 
jecture. The opposition may be still at Ejiightsbridge, for 
aught I know ; or if on the field of battle, had no more 
share in the honour of the day than you or L A friend 
made the fatal motion, a friend espoused it, friends supported 
and carried it. The outward and visible lines of this interlude 
were these ; Lord Howe presented to the House of Commons 
a petition from the naval captains on half-pay for increase 
of allowance. Lord North had thought of taking no part, 
and had spoken to nobody against it ; for, indeed, when all 
are on his side, how could he suspect that nobody would be 
with him? Sir Gilbert Elliot backed the petition; Lord 
North resisted ; the consequence I have told you. The next 
day Lord North, angry witii good reason, was on the point 
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of making the affair yexy seriouSy and was with difficulty 
kept from resigning. The world is large in its commenta 
on this myskery^ and somehow or other the commentators 
do not in general impute very pure motives to Sir Gilbert, 
though some make his conduct personal, others more 
cabalistic I am no expounder of unrevealed reyektions. 

Yesterday the fortune of war was changed, and Lord 
North triumphed It was on the affair of St Vincent's, for 
the expedition to which administration was called to account 
Garibsy black Caribs, haye no representatiyes in Parliament ; 
they haye no agent but God, and he is seldom called to the 
bar of the House to defend their cause; 206 to 88 gaye 
them up to the mercy of their persecutors; and as the 
Portuguese call their negroes, the Garibs are deemed di«- 
ejected. Alas! dare I complain of gout and rheumatism, 
when so much a bitterer cup is brewed for men as good as 
myself in eyery quarter of the globe 1 Can one be a man 
and not shudder at all our nature is capable of 1 I welcome 
pain: for it giyes me sensibility, and punishes my pride. 
Donatello loses his grace when I reflect on the million of 
my fellow creatures that haye no one happiness, no one 
comfort I Adieu I 

1450. To THB Bsy. Welliah Colb. 

ArUngton Street, Feb. 18, 1778. 
Thx most agreeable ingredient of your last, dear Sir, is 
the paragraph that tells me you shall be in town in April, 
when I depend on the pleasure of seeing you ; but, to be 
certain, wish you would giye me a few days' law, and let 
me know, too, where you lodge. Pray bring your books: 
though the continuation of the MisceUaneoua AnHguUies 
is uncertain. I thou^t the affectation of loying yeteran 
anecdotes was so yigorous, that I yentured to print fiye 

WAUOLB. VIXI B 
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hundred copiea One hundred and thirty only are sold — 
I cannot afford to make the town perpetual presents, though 
I find people exceedingly eager to obtain them when I do : 
and if they will not buy them, it is a sign of such indifference, 
that I shall neither bestow my time, nor my cost, to no 
purpose. All I desire is, to pay the expenses, which I can 
afford much less than my idle momenta Not but the opera- 
tions of my press have often turned against m3r8elf in many 
shapes. I have told people many things they did not know, 
and from fashion they have bought a thousand things out of 
my hands, which they do not understand, and only love en 
passant At Hr. West's sale I got literally nothing; his 
prints sold for the frantic sum of 1,4952. 105. Your and my 
good friend Mr. Oulston threw away above 2001. there. 

I am not sorry Mr. Lort has recourse to the fountain-head : 
Mr. Pownall's system of Freemasonry is so absurd and 
groundless that I am glad to be rid of intervention. I have 
seen the former once: he told me he was willing to sell his 
prints, as the value of them is so increased — ^for that very 
reason I did not want to purchase them. 

Paul Sandby pit>mised me ten days ago to show Mr. Hen- 
Shaw's engravings (which I received from Dr. Ewin) to 
Bartolozzi, and ask his terms, thinking he would delight 
in so very promising a scholar ; but I have heard nothing 
since, and therefore fear there is no success. Let me, how- 
ever, see the young man when he comes, and I will try if 
there is any other way of serving him. 

What shaU I say to you, dear Sir, about Dr. Prescot^? or 
what shall I say to him ? It hurts me not to be very civil, 
especially as any respect to my father's memory touches me 
much more than any attention to myself which I cannot 
hold to be a quarter so well founded Tet, how dare I write 

Lvrm 1460.— 1 Kenriok PiMoot (d. 1779), ICaster of Catherine HaU, 
Cambridge. 
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to a poor man, who may do, as I have lately seen done by 
a Scotch woman* that wrote a play, and printed Lord 
Chesterfield's and Lord Lyttelton's letters to her, as Teati- 
monia Audarum. I will therefore beg you to make my 
compliments and ihanks to the Master, and to make them 
as grateful as you please, provided I am dispensed with 
giving any certificate under my hand. You may plead my 
illness, which, though the fifth month ended yesterday, is 
£Etr from being at an end. My relapses have been endless ; 
I cannot yet walk a step ; and a great cold has added an 
ague in my cheek for which I am just going to begin the 
bark. The prospect for the rest of my days is gloomy. 
The case of my poor nephew' still more deplorable: he 
arrived in town last night, and bore his journey tolerably — 
but his head is in much more danger of not recovering than 
his health, though they give us hopes of both. But the 
evils of life are not good subjects for letters — why afflict 
one's friends? Why make conmionplace reflections? 
Adieu I 

Yours ever, 

H. W. 

1451. To THE Ekv. William Mason. 

Maroh 2, 177& 
I AK not surprised, my dear Sir, that satire should be 
bought off, when infamous scandals on the most virtuous 
characters are printed at the Louvre in usum DdphinL But 
shall the muse of retribution be silent? shall a censeur roy(d 
dip her eagle wings? shall she not dip her penfeather in 
the blood of Patriot martyrs, and write their vmdioiaa in 
crimson hues ? You to whom the noble quill is descended, 
must wield the weapon, and revenge Sidney and Bussell ; 

* Acoording to Oanningham, Mn. Jane ICaraliall, author of Sir Harry 
Qtiylow, or Oomedy m Xmbryo, * The Barl of Oxford. 

B 2 
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probably, deplore the sinking cause for which they fell in 
▼ain I Tour writings wiU outlive the laws of England — 
I scorn to say of BrUam, since it implies Scotland. Her 
laws will replace ours, though their most remarkable one 
is suspended in favour of him, whom you call Sir Andrew 
Stewart; I mean, that against leasing-rndking. Ton shall 
have the odious book\ which is indeed as silly as it is 
detestable: nor does one know whether the man is more 
malignant or absurd. He has given such proo£9 of the 
villainy, folly, and infamous treachery of Charles II, James 11, 
and Louis XIV, as would make any nature but a royal one 
shudder, nay, laugh, if indignation did not harrow up the 
muscle& Come, I will make ^om laugh even in your scornful 
mood. He justifies James II against Burnet's charge of 
thinking only of saving his dogs, when he was in danger 
of being shipwrecked. How does he defend him from the 
prelate's lie? (it is Sir John's own word) — ^why, by a Scot's 
letter which bajb the Duke of York insisted on preserving 
a trunk of papers of such consequence to himself and his 
brother, that he would as soon part with his life. The 
tenderness of a trunk's life is indeed superlative proof of 
humanity. The dear trunk filled at leasts I suppose, the 
place of one or two drowned men I and what damning 
papers must that trunk have contained I Need I tell you 
at whose expense* these treasures were transcribed? Bead 
the fond letters between their most religious and Christian 
Migesties Charles II and Louis XIV, and very few muiatis 
muiandis ynSl suffice to open your ideas. Need I tell you 
that Sir John Dalrymple, the accuser of bribery, was turned 
out of his place of Solicitor of the Customs for taking bribes 
from brewers? — aed Jove nondum iarbaio. — I will only wash 
my hands and change the subject. 
What shall I say? how shall I thank you for the kind 
Lmtom 1461.— > Dalxymple'B Mmain, * lliafc of Q^fHtgd IJJL 
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manner in which you submit your papers ' to my correction ? 
But if you are friendly I must be just : I am so fiu* from 
being dissatisfied, that I must beg leave to sharpen your 
pen, and in that light only, with regard to myself, would 
make any alterations in your text. I am conscious, that in 
the beginning of the differences between Gray and me, the 
fault was mine. I was too young, too fond of my own 
diversions, nay, I do not doubt, too much intoxicated by 
indulgence, vanity, and the insolence of my situation, as 
a Prime Minister's son, not to have been inattentive and 
insensible to the feelings of one I thought below me ; of 
one, I blush to say it, that I knew was obliged to me; 
of one whom presumption and folly perhaps made me deem 
not my superior then in parts, though I have since felt my 
infinite inferiority to him. I treated him insolently : he 
loved me, and I did not think he did* I reproached him 
with the difference between us, when he acted from con- 
viction of knowing he was my superior. I often disregarded 
his wishes of seeing places, which I would not quit other 
amusements to visit, though I offered to send him to them 
without me. Foigive me, if I say that his temper was not 
conciliating ; at the same time that I will confess to you 
that he acted a more friendly part, had I had the sense to 
take advantage of it— he tredj told me of my faults. I 
declared I did not desire to hear them, nor would correct 
them. Tou will not wonder that with the dignity of his 
spirit, and the obstinate carelessness of mine, the breach 
must have grown wider, till we became incompatible. After 
this confession, I fear you wiU think I fall £itr short of the 
justice I promised him, in the words which I should wish 
to have substituted to some of youra If you think them 
inadequate to the state of the oase^ as I own they are^ 

* Mason labmittod to Honoe hif Xr</% a/ ONiy in which Walpole's 
Walpoto for writkm tbote parts of namo was mentionscL 
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preserve this letter, and let some fdture Sir John Dabymple 
produce it to load my memory ; but I own I do not desire 
that any ambiguity should aid his inrention to forge an 
account for me. If you have no objection^ I would propose 
your narrative should run thus, and contain no more, till 
a more proper time shall come for stating the truth, as I 
have related it to you. While I am Uving, it is not pleasant 
to read one's private quarrels dieMsusaed in magazines and 
newspapers. 

In SecHan Second. 
* But I must here add, in order to forewarn my readers of 
a disappointment, that this correspondence (viz. during his 
travels) is defective towards the end, and includes no descrip- 
tion either of Venice or its territory, the last places which 
Mr. Gray visited. This defect was occasioned by an un- 
fortunate disagreement between him and Mr. Walpole, 
which arising from the great difference of temper between 
the pensive, curious philosophy of the former, and the gay 
and youthful inconsideration of the latter, occasioned their 
separation at Beggto.' 

Note to he added, 'In justice to the memory of so 
respectable a friend, Mr. Walpole ^oins me to charge 
him with the chief blame in their quarrel, confessing that 
more attention, complaisance, and deference on his part to 
a warm friendship and to a very superior understanding 
and judgement might have prevented a rupture, which gave 
much uneasiness to both, and a lasting concern to the 
survivor, though in the year 1744 a reconciliation was 
effected between them by a lady, who wished well to 
them both.* 

This note I think will specify all that is necessary, and 
though humiliating to me, it is due to my friend, and 
a vindication I owe him. It is also all that seems necessary 
either in section the second or fourth. As to section third, 
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it is far from aecurate, and in one respect what T am sure 
you will have too muoh regard to me to mention, as it 
would hurt me in a very sensible part You will I am 
sure saorlfioe it to my entreaty, especiaUy as it is to intro- 
duce nothing to the prejudice of Mr. Oray : nay, I think he 
would rather dislike the mention. I mean the place that 
I might have obtained for him from my father. That 
I should have tried for such emolument for him, there is 
no doubt ; at least have proposed it to him, though I am 
far frem being clear he would have accepted it I know 
that till he did accept the Professorship from the Duke of 
Orafton, it was my constant belief that he would scorn 
any place. My inclination to be serviceable to him was so 
intense^ that when we went abroad together, I left a will 
behind in which I gaye him all I then possessed in the 
world — ^it was indeed a very trifling all I 

With regard to what my father would haye done, let me 
recall the period to you or tell it to you, if you do not know 
it. I came oyer^ in the end of September; my father 
resigned in the beginning of the following February. Con- 
sidering how unfavourable to him the new Parliament was, 
it would, I believe^ with any partiality to me, have been 
impossible for him to have given away any place worth 
Cray's acceptance, but to a member of Parliament during 
those four critical months ; but this, my dear Sir, is not the 
part that touches me most. They are your kind words, 
favourite son. Alas I if I ever was so, I was not so thus 
early t nor were I so, would I for the world have such 
a word dropped ; it would stab my living brother to the 
soul, who I have often said adored his father, and of all 
his children loved him the best Tou see I am making 
a pretty general confession, but can daim absolution on no 
foundation but that of repentance ; you will at least, I am 
* Honoe Walpole ninxned to Bngland from Italj in Sept 1741. 
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sure, not wound an innoeent, meritorious brother from 
partiality to me. Do just as you think fit about his letters ' 
to me: I never thought above a very few proper for 
publication^ but gave them up to you to prove my drferenee 
and unreserve. As I stQl think them charming, I beg 
to have them again ; I have scarce any of his letters that 
I can call literary, for they only relate to informations he 
gave me for my own trifling books ; and I should be 
ashamed to show how ill I employed such time as his. 
Indeed they contain little more than the notices I have 
mentioned to have received from him. Whatever I have 
of that sort are at Strawberry, and as I am but just able 
yet, after two-and-twenty weeks, to take the air in Hyde 
Park, God knows when I shall be able to go to Twickenham. 
Life itself is grown far less dear to me, since I seem to see 
a prospect of surviving all that is worth living for. Mr. 
Martin, my reversionary heir, is ready in every sense to 
encourage me in these sentiments. Three months ago, 
when the newspapers proclaimed me dying, he sent a 
Treasury creature to my clerk to know the worth of my 
place. The young man was shocked, and asked why 
Mr. Martin did not apply to me? No, said the agent, 
Mr. Martin would think that too indelicate. However, not 
to be too delicate himself when his principal's interest was 
concerned, he threatened my clerk with Mr. Martin's 
turning him out as soon as I should be dead. I recollect 
Martin's practising at the target for six months before 
he fought Wilkes, and say if I am to blame in a resolution 
of never dining with my heir^pparent 

I have written such a volume here, and so much on 
Dalrymples and Martins and kings, that my hand pretends 
to feel a little gout, and pleads that it is too hard to be 
forced to talk of Macpherson too. You may be sure, 
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however^ thai I have not read nor ahall read his Homer 
travesH*; all I will add is^ that the Scotch aeem to be 
proTing they are really descended fix>m the Irish. Dalrymple 
has discoyered humanity to a trunk ; Macpherson, I suppose, 
has been proving by his version, how easy it was to make 
a Fingal out of Homer, after haying tried to prove that 
Fingal was an original poem. But we live in an age of 
contradictions. Mr. Mae Jenkinaon, the other day on the 
Thirty-nine Articles^ called Laud a very very great man^ 
and in the same breath, stigmatized those apostles of the 
Stuarts, David Hume and Lord Bolingbroke. Can a house 
divided against itself stand? Did not Bolingbroke beget 
Lord Mansfield and Andrew Stone? Did not Mansfield 
and Stone beget the Bishop of Chester^? Are not atheism 
and bigotry first cousins? Was not Charles II an atheist 
and a bigot? and does Mr. Hume pluck a stone from 
a church but to raise an altar to tyranny? Thank Ood, 
if we have as great rogues as Buckingham, Arlington, and 
Lauderdale, at least they are as great fools as Father Petre '. 
For King James I find no parallel—he was sincere in his 
religion. Adieu ! I leave my name out to be supplied by 

Sib Johh Dalrticplb. 



1462. To THB Sbv. Wiluah Mason. 

Arliogton Street, Mareh 2, 1778. 
I BBCBivxD your letter so late yesterday, and had company 
all the evening, as I have had to-day, that there was no 
possibility for me to answer the particulars of it Nay, 
I do not know whether you will receive my answer this 
week or fortnight^ for I am at the mercy of everybody that 

• A proM tnmilAtka of the lUad. Ushop of York, 1777-1S07. 
f WmiMm Ifertham (1719-1807), • Either Bdwud Petre (1881- 
Kflhop ef Oheeter, 1771-77; Axeli- 16M), confeworof Jemeell, 
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pleases to yisit me^ and cannot be denied till I am able 
to Tisit too. Tou will reoeive the books as you directed. 
How you or your curate could want taste so much as not 
to go through Sir Thomas Wyafs Oration^, is inconceivable^ 
It is the finest piece that has been composedt ^s some pedant 
said, since the Bomans died. To punish you, I will certainly 
send you Mr. Home's new tragedy * as soon as it is pub- 
lished — or one of his former ; I dare to say it will be all 
the same ; though he says this is his beet, 

I do not wonder Lord Nuneham forgot my horn fnoU^ 
for I am sure if I committed any I have forgotten them 
myself. 

Garrick has written a cantata for Hillico's benefit : a Ijte 
tumbled out of heaven to play to it; but it was so bad, 
the audience wished themselves at the deviL The only 
good thing I have seen this winter is an excellent Papal 
Bull. I foigot to say above, that the town is so much 
of your and your curate's opinion about Sir T. Wyat's 
Oration, that the MisceUamous AntiquiHes have not sold 
above a fifth of them, so there will be no more. If Sir 
Thomas had abused Cranmer and Latimer instead of Bonner, 
he would have been more fashionable. Adieu I 



1453. To THS Countess of TJpfsb Ossoby. 

Arlington Street, Maroh II, 177S. 

I WAS unlucky, Hadam, and did not see Lord Ossory the 
two last days. I hope you did not like Les Lois de Minos ^ 
which I sent by him. 

We have two new tragedies : I read the two first acts of 
the one and the three last of the other, and they sufficed. 

LnrxB 146a— ^Printed in Jn>C0l- Lsnn 1458.— i ▲ tn^edy by Vol- 
Umeoui AmHquUite. tain, 

> AUmmK 
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Mr. Home's Alon0O seems to be the story of David and 
GoUah, worse told than it would have been if Stemhold and 
Hopkins had put it into metreu 

Did your Lord bring yon the Heroic EpisQe to Sir WiLliam 
Ckimbers^'i I am going mad about \% though there is here 
and there a line I hate. I laughed till I cried, and the 
oftener I read it the better I like it. It has as much poetry 
as the Dtmeiady and more wit and greater facility. It is 
said to be Anstey's, and certainly is not unworthy of the 
Ba&i Guide ; but I shall dread his next production, lest he 
should tumble again as he did in his second piece. 

The occupation of the week is the new quadrilles for 
Monday. Ton country gentlefolks, who belieye eyen the 
Oaeettey conclude, I suppose, from the court mourning* 
that they will be dressed like pall-bearers, in black, with 
sashes of white sarcenet. No such thing. Being anti- 
quarians or historians, one set is to appear like the court 
of Henri Quatre — Mrs. Hobart, perhaps, as la "belle GahrieUe', 
and with so much propriety, to be sure their tune will be 
Quand Biron vouM daneer. The other band, aiming at 
accuracy, said they must be contemporaries, and accordingly 
pitched upon the reign of our Charles the Second* They 
have, however, been shoved an hundred years back, and 
are to dance the brawls in ruffs and £ftrdingale& I am 
afraid I shall not be able to see these carousals. Though 
I go out twice a day, it is only like switch upon my crutch ; 
and though masquerading is so much the fashion, I do not 
care to appear with anything beneath a crook. 

My Lord Chesterfield bought a Claude the other day for 
four hundred guineas, and a Madame de la Yalli^re for four. 
He said, 'Well! if I am laughed at for giving so much 
for a landscape, at least it must be allowed that I have my 

* Bj William Maaon. 

s For the Xing of Sardinia, who died on Feb. flO, 1778. 
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woman cheap/ Is not it eharming to be so agreeable quite 
to the door of one's coffin ? 

Mr. Burke is returned from Paris, where he was so much 
the mode that, happening to dispute with the philosophers, 
it grew the fashion to be Christians. St Patrick himself 
did not make more converts. 

As Lady Mary^ is with you, I will not attempt more 
news. Selwyn is to be at your inn on his way to meet 
the Carlisles. He and Lady Mary will know a thousand 
histories of Almack's and other clubs that do not reach 
such an antiquated creature as I am in a fortnight I haye 
not heard a more recent duel than that of Chevy Chase, or 
the one between Mrs. F. and Miss P. They have not 
found the ball in the latter yet Good night to the good 
company. 

1464. To Sib Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, March 12, 1778. 

I WAS a brute to forget desiring you in my last to thank 
Mr. Patch for his dedication of Fra Bartolomeo. Sure the 
gout had fallen upon my memory I Pray tell him it is 
very lame. His prints both from the IVatre^ and from 
Giotto are very well executed ; but the former does not 
strike me like Masaccio. I used to admire his works equal 
to Raphael's; but certainly it must have been from the 
colouring, not, as I thought, from his great ideas, for they 
are far inferior to those of his two cotemporarie& 

I am very sorry you feel like me, as well as sympathize 
with me: I hope your fit will neither be so sharp nor so 
long. I am just got out after two-and-twenty weeks ; think 
of two-and-twenty weeks I And for walking, I might as 
well stay at home ; but I force myself, lest I should take 
root in my chair. 

« Lady Mary fVuK, Bitter of Lord Oaeory. Lkttbb 1464.— ^ SoinKa 
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They tell us the new Queen of Sardinia* is another 
Elizabeth Farnese. France is malring a new fiimily-oompact 
with that court. The Comte d'Artois marries his sister of 
Provence's sister ^ and his sister Madame is to be Duchesse 
de Savoie. 

ALick ! All their Alps will be of no use in the north. 
French letters say troops are going from Dunkirk to Sweden, 
and that English men-of*war are to conyey them. No soul 
tells us a syllable of this here: yet methinks the Sling of 
Prussia believes so, for he has marched an army to the 
Lippe, which they say is very much in the way to Hanover* 

Tou tell me how dear you pay at your theatres. I will 
tell you how cheap we buy pictures* Sir Watkin Williams 
gave six hundred and fifty pounds last week for a landscape 
of Nicol6 Poussin; and Lord Chesterfield four hundred 
guineas for another; which somebody was so good as to 
paint a few months ago for Claude Lorrain. Books, prints, 
coins, do not lose their rank in proportion. I am every day 
tempted to make an auction ; what do you think all your 
presents would sell for? They would make me a Croesus, 
but I think them invaluable. 

The physicians have fancied my poor nephew cured ; but 
yesterday he wrote a letter that proved the very reverse. 
For my own part I am of the desponding side. It would 
not be proper for me to write to his mother ; but I think, 
if she is at Florence, you might from yourself break a hint 
of his situation to her. I am grieved that she is not in 
England. 

We have none but Indian politics. The Oovemment 
is to lend the Company fourteen hundred thousand pounds, 
and to have great share in the direction. I am one that 

siUrwAntoiii*, Infinite of SpAin, of Viotor AmAd«iif HI, King of Sar^ 

irile at Viotor AmAdena n, King of dinte. She WMnuoxlodto theOomte 

SMdiniA. d'ArtoJi in Nor. 1778. 

* Maria Tlioreia of Saroy , daughter 
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believe the IndieB will leave as stranded, as the South 
Sea did. 

A winter without politics is errant summer ; and accord* 
ingly my letters are forced to be laconic The fund, you 
know, is inexhaustible, but I cannot supply you with current 
cash. Even our Maccaronis entertain the town with 
nothing but new dresses and the size of their nosegays. 
They have lost all their money and exhausted their credit, 
and can no longer game for twenty thousand pounds a night. 
Everything degenerates. Adieu I 

P.S. I saw last ni^t» at the Duchess of Gloucester's, 
a Lady He8keth^ who asked most kindly after you, and 
desired me to mention her to you. 

1455. To THE COUNTBSS OP TJPPBE OSSOBY. 

Arlington Street. March 16, 1773. 

Tour Ladyship is but too apt to think of me far above 
my merit ; yet never did you overrate my parts so much as 
in bestowing the Heroic EpisUe on me. However, excuse me 
for sa3^g, that, if in one respect you have done me greatly 
too much honour, you have at least lowered my character 
in another. What must I be, if, living in intimacy with 
Lord Holland, and being a frequent witness of his unhappi- 
ness, I had stabbed him by a most barbarous line ' ? I must 
be a rascal and a brute: after that need I, and yet I do» give 
you my honour solemnly that that JEpisOe is not mine. 
I hope you, Madam, and Lord Ossory will treat me as 
I should deserve^ if yon ^ver find it is. Having said this 

* Harriet (d. 1807), daughter of correflpondentofWUliamOowperthe 

Aahley Oowper, Oleik of the Farlia- poet 

ue&to ; m. Sir Thomaa Heiketh, flret Lvma 1466.^1 Line 91, * On this 

Baronet, of Ba£ford, Lancaehire (who shaU Holland*! dj^ing speech be read.* 
died in 1778). Shewaatheooiuinand 
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very seriously, I have no scruple to own how much I admire 
that poem, and care not who knows I do. To-day I heard 
that other relations of royalty are more guilty than I am ; 
the Episde is giyen to Temple LuttrelL I doubt it ; but, 
if he is the author, I am sure the Duchess of Cumberland has 
better poets for her kin than the Duchess of Gloucester has. 

About Sir John Dalrymple I have very little to say, 
Madam. I did not want to know that Charles II was 
a knave, or James and his daughter Anne driyellers. If 
Algernon Sidney took money from France, it was making 
one tyrant help to pull down another, and that were a crime 
my conscience would not be much shocked at In truth, 
I am rather tired of the subject : the town and the news* 
papers haye so fully discussed the book, that I neither 
listen to the one nor read the other. If it is comfortable to 
any scoundrel to find himself in better company than he 
expected, to be sure he has nothing to do but to be introduced 
by Sir John Dalrymple into history. 

I am launched little into the world yet I was not at the 
ball last night, and haye only been at the Opera, where 
I was infinitely struck with the Carrara, who is the prettiest 
creature upon earth. Mrs. Hartley I am to find still hand- 
somer, and Miss Linley* is to be the superlatiye degree. 
The King admires the laai, and ogles her as much as he 
dares to do in so holy a place as an Oratorio, and at so 
devout a service as Alexander's Feast To the club I shall 
go to-night for the first time, but have not yet seen Thom3rris 
c» Thalestris. I was t'other morning at Lady Powis's : her 
great room is hung with a glorious scarlet damask. She 
told me it was only silk and worsted ; I could not believe 
my eyes, but insisted it came from Genoa. She vowed it 
was made in Spitalfields: the sound struck me; I asked 

s Elisabeth Anne (cL 1792), dangh- Her pubUe oareer ended with her 
ter of Thomas Linley ; m. (April 18, marriage. 
1778; Biohard Brinsley Sheridan. 
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if that chamber had not been the scene of battle ? and, aa it 
was, I have desired that it may for the future be called 
SpUtlefidda. 

There was a new play by Dr. Gh>ldsmith last nighty which 
succeeded prodigiously ; but how is it possible your Lady- 
ship can bear such stuff as Akmeo, without characters or 
probability? A gentlewoman embiaces her maid when she 
expects her husband ; he goes mad with jealousy, without 
discovering what he ails, and runs away to Persia, where 
the post comes in from Spain with news of a duel that is 
to be fought the Lord knows when I As Persian princes 
love single combat as well as if they had been bred in 
Lucas's Coffee-house *, nobody is surprised that the Prince 
of Persia should arrive to fight a duel that was probably 
over before he sets out The wife discovers the Prince to 
be her own husband, and the lad her own son, and so^ to 
prevent mischief, stabs herself, and then tells the whole 
story, which it was rather more natural to do first The 
language is as poor as the plot Somebody asked me, 
apropos to the Herwc Epistle, what prose the Home had ever 
written ? I said I knew none but his poetry. His tragedy 
comes just in time to prove I was in the right. 

Your Ladyship's conclusion of your letter being copied 
from King James's, I dare not trust to such flattering, 
because Jesuitical sounds; but were there any reality in 
your promises, I would sacrifice the three goddesses above 
named, and be content with the Helen that offers to be as 
Jdnd 08 I eon desire. She may depend on my being as 
grateful as she can eag^ from a Paris a little sur 1e relour. 

P.S. Oeorge Selwyn has raked himself into a fever, but 
hopes to be aUe to meet his friend at Highgate at least 

t In DaUia, near th« OmUa : dodt were fteqaently t<mAt in the jmid 
atthelmokofit. 
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1456. To THB Est. William Mason. 

strawberry HiU, Mar«h 27, 1778. 
I BECBivxD your letter, dear Sir, your MS. and Oray's 
letters to me, by Mr. Alderson. Twenty things crowd 
about my pen and jostle and press to be said. As I came 
hither to-day (my first flight since my illness) for a little 
air, and to read you undisturbed, they shall all have their 
place in good time ; but haying so safe a conveyance for my 
thoughts^ I must begin with the uppermost of them, the 
Heroic EpisUe. I have read it so very often that I have got 
it by heart, and as I am now master of all its beauties, 
I profess I like it infinitely better than I did, and yet I 
thought I liked it infinitely before : there is more wit, ten 
times more delicacy of irony, as much poetry and greater 
fiftcility than, and as, in the Dundad. But what signifies 
what I think ? all the world thinks the same, except a dark 
comer, where its being so much disliked is still better 
praise. No soul, as I have heard, has guessed within an 
hundred miles. I caught at Anstey's name, and I believe 
contributed to spread that notion. It has since been called 
Temple Luttrell's \ and to my infinite honour mine. Lord 
Nuneham swears he should think so, if I did not commend 
it so excessively ! oh, how very vain I am I Sir William 
Chambers consoles himself with its having sold him three 
hundred copies of his book. I do not hear that the patron 
of arts* consoles himself with anything, but is heartily 
sore : he to<mld read it insultingly to Chambers, but soon 
flung it down in a passion. It is already of the fourth 



I ItfC— Dttt«d lUj 27 by 0. 27, which is eiridently oomoi. 
and in the Oorretpondenee q/ Wdlpole > Second son of first Baron Imham 

<md Maaon edited by Mitford. In (siterwards Earl of Carhampton). 
Xitford's edition of Gray's Works * The King, 

this letter is, howeyer, dated Haroh 

WAUOLB. VIII a 
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edition. Thank you for giving my impatient heir, Sam 
Martin, a niche. There is published a defence of negro 
alayeiy by hia father. 

But now, my dear Sir, as you have tapped this mine of 
talent, and it runs so richly and easily, for Heaven's and 
England's sake do not let it rest You have a vein of 
irony and satire that the best of causes bleeds for having 
wanted. Point all your lightnings at that wretch Dal- 
rymple, and yet make him but the footstool to the throne 
as you made poor simple Chambers. We are acting the 
very same scene Dalrymple has brought to fuller light, 
sacrificing friends to stab heroes and martyrs. There are 
repeated infonnations from France that preliminaries of 
strict union are signed between that court and ours ; Lord 
Stormont' is the negotiator, and Lord Mansfield, who has 
not courage enough even to be Chancellor, hopes the 
Chancellor of France has courage and villainy enough to 
assist him in enslaving us, as the French Chancellor * has 
enslaved his own country I If you mind not me, depend 
upon it you will meet the indignant shade of Sidney in 
your moonlight walk by your cold bath, who will firown 
inspiration* Tou see what you can do, what Milton trusted 
to prose, what Pope had not principles elevated enough to 
do, and for doing what Gray's bards will bless you. In 
short, you have seated yourself close to all three, and you 
must now remain in full display of your dignity. When 
Gray's Life is finished, you are not permitted to write 
anything inferior to the Dispensary. Thank you for your 
admirable remark on Barillon's' letter: I will commu- 
nicate it to Mrs. Macaulay, without naming you. She 

* AmhMiador at Buria. in 1677. ICason oonaidered that there 

* HaupeoQ. were 'eyident internal marks of 

* Benl de BariUon d'Amoncoort forgery in- Barillon'e memoir r»- 
(d. 1091), ICarqnis de Brangee, Am- lathig to Algernon Sidney.' 
banador ExtrRordinaiy in London 



1773] To ihe Rev. WUlum Mason 269 

will defend Sidney in her next volume, but he demands 
a higher pen. 

I am extremely pleased with the easy unaffected simplicity 
of your MS., nor haye found ansrthiii^ scarce I would wish 
added, much lees retrenched ; unless the paragraph on Lord 
Bute^ which I do not think quite clearly expressed, and 
yet perhaps too clearly, while you choose to remain un- 
known for author of the EpisOe. The paragraph I mean 
might lead to a suspicion: might it not look a little 
too, as if <}ray, at least his friends for him, had been 
disappointed? especially as he asked for the place, and 
accepted it afterwards from the Duke of Grafton? Since 
Gray (and I am sorry he did not) has left no marks of 
indignation against the present times, I do not know 
whether it were so well to mix politics with a life so 
unpoliticaL But I only suggest this: you are sure I do 
not speak from disinclination to the censure, but from 
infinite regard both for him and you. The page and 
reflections on poor West's* death are new, most touching, 
most exquisitely worded. 

I send you Mr. Andrew Stewart's book; and as I had 
two given to me, I beg you will accept that I send. It 
will be a great curiosity, for after all his heroism, fear 
or nationality have preponderated, and it will not be 
published. 

I can add nothing to your account of Gray's going abroad 
with me. It was my own thought and offer, and was 
cheerfully accepted. Thank you for inserting my alteration ; 
as I survive, any softening would be unjust to the dead ; 
and nobody can justify him so well as my confession and 
attestation. It must be believed that I was in the wrong, 
not he, when I allow it. In things of that nature^ the 
survivor has the better chance of being justified ; and for 

t BiolMtfd WMt, the eurly firiond of Qzay and Wftlpola; d. ITiS. 

sa 
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your sake, dear Sir, as well as his, I choose yoa should 
do justice to your friend. I am sorry I had a fiEtuIt to¥rards 
him : it does not wound me to own ib 

I return you Mr. TroUope's verses, of which many are 
excellent^ and yet I cannot help thinking the best were 
Gray's, not only as they appear in his writing, but as they 
are more nervous and leas diffuse than the others. WhoQ 
we meetly why should not we select the best, and make 
a complete poem ^ ? 

Dr. (Goldsmith has written a comedy' — ^no, it is the 
lowest of all farces. It is not the subject I condemn, 
though very vulgar, but the execution. The drift tends 
to no moral, no edification of any kind. The situations, 
however, are well imagined, and make one laugh, in spite 
of the grossness of the dialogue, the forced witticisms^ and 
total improbability of the whole plan and conduct. But 
what disgusts me most is, that though the characters are 
very low, and aim at low humour, not one of them says 
a sentence that is natural or marks any character at aUL 
It is set up in opposition to sentimental comedy, and is 
as bad as the worst of them. Garrick would not act it, 
but bought himself off by a poor prologue. I say nothing 
of Home's Aloneo and Murphy's Ahtuma^ because as the 
latter is sense and poetry compared to the former, you 
cannot want an account of either. 

Mr. Nicholls is returned, transported with Italy. I hope 
he will come hither with me next week; Gothic ground 
may sober him a little from pictures and statues, which 
he will not meet with in his village, and which I doubt 
will at first be a little irksoma His friend Mr. Barrett* 
stands for Dover, I suppose on the court interest^ for Wilkes 

V Tk$ Oharaeten cf th$ Ckritl-Chroii ^ Shs Stoopa to Comqutr^ flnt pww 

Amo, printed from a fra^paient pre- formed on llarch 16, 1778. 
■erved by Horace Walpole in Gone'8 * Thomas Barrett (d. 1808), of Lee * 

Work» c/Qray, yoL L p. 410. Priozy, Kent. 
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has sent down a remonsfcrating candidate. I like the 
ParliameHtary rigkt^ in his City remonstrance. I forgot 
to tell you too, that I belieye the Scotch are heartily sick 
of their Dalr3rmp]yan publication. It has reopened all the 
mouths of clamour ; and the Heroic Episik arrived in the 
critical minute to furnish clamour with quotations. Tou 
cannot imagine how I used it as fumigation. Whenever 
I was asked, Have you read Sir John Dalrymple ? I replied. 
Have you read the Heroic EpieUef Betty ^^ is in raptures 
on being immortalized ; the elephant and ass ** are become 
constellations, and he has stolen (he EoH of Denbigh's hand- 
herMe/^ is the proverb in fashion — good night. 

Pope--Garth — Boileau-— you may guess whether I am 
or not Tour sincere admirer, 

Hob. Walpolx. 



1:1 67. To THB Countess of Uppkb Ossoby. 

strawberry Hill, March 27, 1778. 
What play makes you laugh very much, and yet is 
a very wretched comedy? Dr. Ooldsmith's She Stoops to 
Conquer. Stoops indeed I — so she does, that is the Muse; 
she is draggled up to the knees, and has trudged, I believe, 
from Southwark Fair. The whole view of the piece is low 
humour, and no humour is in it. All the merit is in the 
situations, which are comic; the heroine has no more 

M *Tlie parliamentary right of i* *Ixi iome fkir ialand wiU we torn 
yoor lEi^eety to the orown of theee to graee 



{Atm. Beg, 1778, p. 809.) (With the Qiieen*s leave) her ele- 

^' Betly Veale >— phaat and an.' 

* There, at one glance, the royal eye Ibid., U. 7i-0. 

•haUmee* 
Xaoh Taried beanty of St Jame^ >* *8ee Jemmy Twiteher ihainblee; 

StTMt; stop I ftop thief 1 

Stoat IMbot there ihaU ply with He'setol*ntheBarlof Denbigh'g 

hadkney ohair handherohief.' 

And Patriot Betty tx her ftroit-fhop Ibid., IL 135-6. 
thera.' BtroU iOpMs, U. 118-6. 
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modesty than Lady Bridget ^ and the author's wit is as 
much numqu^ as the lady's ; but some of the characters are 
well acted, and Woodward speaks a poor prologue, written 
by Garrick, admirably. 

You perceive, Madam, that I have boldly sallied to a play ; 
but the heat of the house and of this sultry March half 
killed me, yet I limp about as if I was young and pleased. 
From the play I trayelled to Upper Grosvenor Street, to Lady 
Edgecumbe's, supped at Lady Hertford's. That Maccaroni 
rake, Lady Powis, who is just come to her estate and 
spending it, calling in with news of a fire in the Strand 
at past one in the morning. Lady Hertford, Lady Powis, 
Mrs. Howe, and I, set out to see it^ and were within an 
inch of seeing the Adelphi buildings burnt to the ground. 
I was to have gone to the Oratorio next night for Miss 
Linley's sake, but, being engaged to the French Ambassador's 
ball aJFterwards, I thought I was not quite Hercules enough 
for so many labours, and declined the former. 

The house was all arbours and bowers, but rather more 
approaching to Calcutta, where so many English were 
stewed to death ; for as the Queen would not dis-Maid of 
Honour herself of Miss Vernon* till after the Oratorio, the 
ball-room was not opened till she amyed, and we were 
penned together in the little hall till we could not breathe. 
The quadrilles were very pretty : Mrs. Damer, Lady Sefton, 
Lady Melbourne', and the Princess Czartoriski in blue satin, 
with blond and collets mofU^ d la reme Elufobeihi Lord 
Robert Spencer, Mr. Fitzpatrick, Lord Carlisle, and I forget 

Lnm 1467. — 1 Lady Bridget fordflhire ; d. mmuuried, 1889. 

Henlq^, dftoe^ter of first Barl of * Blinbeth (d. 1818X daoghter of 

Koarthington ; m. 1. Hon. C^rge Sir Balph miK^i^v^ fifth Bazoaet, 

Vos-LuiA, only ion of fint Baron of Halnaby, TorkahixB; m. (1160) 

Binglqr ; S. (1777) Hon. Jolm ToU»- Sir Peniston Lamb, leoond Bazoneti 

maohe, fourth son of third Earl of who was oraated(Jima8| 1770)Baraii 

Dyssrt If elboome of Kilmore, oo. CSavaa ; 

I OszoUne, fourth daughter of cr. Yiscoiuit If elboume in 1780. 
Henry Yemon, of Hilton Fuk, Staf* 
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whom, in like dreaaeB with red saahee, de rouge, black hata 
with diamond loopa and a few feathers before, began ; then 
the Henri Qnatree and Quatresseay who were Lady Craven, 
Mifls Winching, the two Hisses Yemons, Mr. SiorerS 
Mr. Hanger*, the Duo de Lauzun ^ and Gkorge Damer, all 
in white, the men with bhick hate and white feathers flap- 
ping behind, danced another qnadriUe, and then both 
quadrilles joined ; after which Mrs. Hobart, all in gauze 
and spangles, like a spangle-pudding, a Hiss I forget, Lord 
Edward Bentinck, and a Hr. Corbet, danced hpas de qwUrey 
in which Hra. Hobart indeed performed admirably. 

The fine Hra. Hatthews^ in white, trimmed down all the 
neck and petticoat with scarlet cock's feathers, appeared like 
a new macaw brought from Otaheite ; but of all the pretty 
creatures next to the Carrara (who was not there) was 
Hrs. Bunbury'; so that with her I was in loye till one 
o'clock, and then came home to bed. The Duchess of 
Queensberry had a round gown of rosensolour, with a man's 
cape, which, with the stomacher and sleeves, was all trimmed 
with mother-of-pearl earrings. This Pindaric gown was 
a sudden thought to surprise the Duke, with whom she had 
dined in another dress. Did you ever see so good a joke? 

I forgot to tell your Ladydup that Hiss Loyd is in the 
new play* by the name of Baohael Buckskin, though he has 
altered it in the printed copiea Somebody wrote for her 

4 Antony Iforrif Stonr 0749- did not unime the UOe. 

1799X won of TliomM Storar, of W6tt> • Annand Looif da Qontant (1747- 

mordand, Jamaica ; Lord of T^ada, 1708), Duo de Laomn, afterwarda 

1781; ObtazgA d'Aifiures at Pkria, DoodeBiron. 

1788. He waa a lohoolfeUow of T Mri. Hathew, fi^ Smyth. 

Gharlea ItaK, and a weU-known man * Oatherine (d. 1786X daoffhter of 

of fhahion. In later life he became Kane William Homedk; m. (1771) 

an antiquaxy and book-coUeotor. Henry William Bonbnry, second eon 

He beqnaathed hia libnuy to Bton of Ber. Sir VHUiam Bonbniy, fifth 

OoHeta Baronet, of Barton, Snffolk. She 

• Probably Hon. G^eorge Haafir waa the * little Comedy' of Oold- 

(d. 1884), aon of fliat Baron Ool^ amith. 

raine. He ancoeeded hia brother aa * She Btoopt to Oomquw^ 
fourth Baron Ck>leraine in 1814, but 
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a very sensible reproof to him, only it ended with an 
indecent ffromhret^. Howeyer, the fool took it seriously, 
and wrote a most dull and scurrilous answer ; but, luckily 
for him, Mr. Beauderk and Hr. Garrick intercepted ii 

Lord Chesterfield was dead before my last letter that 
foretold his death set out Alas ! I shall have no more of 
his lively sayings, Madam, to send you. Oh yes I I hare 
his last : being told of his quarrel in Spitalfields, and eyen 
that Mrs. F. struck Miss P., he said, 'I always thought 
Mr& F. a striking beauty.' 

Thus, haying given away all his wit to the last farthing, 
he has left nothing but some poor witticisms in his will, 
tying up his heir by forfeitures and jokes from going to 
Newmarket. 

I wrote this letter at Strawberry, and find nothing new 
in town to add but a cold north-east that has brought back 
all our fires and furs. Pray tell me a little of your Ladyship's 
futurity, and whether you will deign to pass through 
London. 

1458. To THB Ebv. William Cole. 

Arlington Street, April 7, 177S. 

I HAVE now seen the second volume of the Archaologia^ 

or Old Women's Logic, with Mr. Masters's answer to me. 

If he had not taken such pains to declare it was writtrai 

against my BoubtSj I should have thought it a defence of 

them, for the few facts he quotes make for my arguments, 

and confute himself; particularly in the case of Lady 

Eleanor Butler^; whom, by the way, he makes marry 

her own nephew, and not descend from her own family, 

because she was descended from her grandfather. This 

Lvrnm 1468. — ^ Lady Eleanor Riohard m averted tbat the mar- 

Talbot, daughter of first Earl of riage of Edward IV to Eliaaheth 

Shrewshnry, and wife of Sir Thomas WydviU was rendered void by a pre- 

Boteler, eon of sixth Baron Sudeley. vioiu oontraot with this lady. 
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Mr. Masters is an excellent Sancho Panza to sach a Don 
Quixote as Dean Milles I but enough of such goosecaps I 

Pray thank Mr. Ashby for his admirable correction of 
Sir Thomas Wyat's hon moi ; it is right beyond all doubt, 
and I will quote it if ever the piece is reprinted. 

Mr. Tyson surprises me by usurping your Dissertation. 
It seems all is fish that comes into the net of the Society. 
Mercy on us ! What a cart-load of brick and rubbish and 
Soman ruins they hare piled together I I have found 
nothing tolerable in the volume but the Dissertation of 
Mr. Masters, which is followed by an answer, that, like 
Masters's, contradicts him, without disproving anything. 

Mr. West's books are selling outrageously. His family 
will make a fortune by what he collected from stalls and 
Moorfields. But I must not blame the virtmai^ having 
surpassed them. In short, I have bought his two pictures 
of Henry Y and Heniy VIII and their families, the first of 
which is engraved in my Anecdotes, or, as the Catalogue 
says, engraved hy Mr. H, TFoIpoZe, and the second described 
there. The first cost me 382. and the last 842., though 
I knew Mr. West bought it for six guineas. But, in fact, 
these two, with my Marriages of Henry YI and YII, com- 
pose such a suite of the house of Lancaster, and enrich my 
Gothic house so completely, that I would not deny myself. 
The Henry VII cost me as much, and is less curious ; the 
price of antiquities is so exceedingly risen, too, at present, 
that I expected to have paid more. I have bought much 
cheaper at the same sale, a picture of Henry YIII and 
Charles Y in one piece, both much younger than ever I saw 
any portrait of either. I hope your pilgidmage to St. Chdae- 
tan's* this month will take place, and that you will come 
and see them. Adieu t dear Sir. Yours ever, 

H. W. 

s Mr. Giilstoa*t, at Ealiaff Gtwve, 
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1469. To Viscount Nuneham, 

I WILL certainly wait on your Lordship and Lady Nune- 
ham on Wednesday, and endeavour to prepare Mr& GUve's 
spirits to hazard even a vole samprendre^ which is the thing 
she dreads the most in the world next to a crowd. I am 
going to Princess Amelie, my greatest earthly joy next to 
going to St James'a 

1460. To Sm Horace Makk. 

Arlington Street, April 27, 1778. 

Last post carried you a war between us and France : this 
mail will bring you peace again. Guiociardini himself 
would have difficulty to make a long history of such a 
transaction. Last Wednesday, fifteen ships of the line 
were ordered to be equipped for the Mediterranean, for 
a French fleet was sailing thither from Toulon, and a 
Spanish one was ready at Garthagena, and the Bussian 
squadron was their object We were to devour both the 
former, as soon as they had swallowed the latter. Sir Charles 
SaundersS who loves no dish like aFrench ship, was begged 
to fall to ; and the stocks, who are subject to a panic, fell 
away to a skeleton : but France, ten times more a&aid still 
of our puissance^ has begged the stocks to pluck up their 
spirits, and swears upon her honour not a ship of hers shall 
sail. Ours, being so formidable, will, I suppose, be towed 
overland to Warsaw, and restore the Polish constitution 
and their Eang to his full rights— how frightened the King 
of Prussia must be I 

The House of Commons^ I assure you, has no share in 

Lmttem 1469.— Bndozted * April Lktbb1400.~i He was nominated 
1778.* to oonunand la the Mediteizaneea. 
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scattering these terrors. Its thunders are a joke, and even 
affect to joke in their torn, instead of menacing. There 
was to be a call of the House yesterday: the Speaker 
ordered the sherifb to summon their members. The 
sheriffs of Middlesex, sans cMmMM^ summoned Wilkes, 
instead of Luttrell. Such flagrant contempt has not been 
noticed I 

Balls and masquerades supply the place of politics. 
France, to be sure^ dreads the expensive spirit of our nabobs 
and Maccaronis, and a little, our weavers, who are all 
starving, and would have crowded aboard the fleet 

Lord Orford continues as he was; that i% sometimes 
very well ; sometimes very suUen and suspicious— I doubt 
much of his recovery. I wish for some answer from his 
mother ; but by a letter received last week by her lawyer, 
I fear she will not come over hersel£ This will be a great 
distress to my brother and me, who are most unwilling to 
take the direction of his afhirs. 

I am very sorry your gout hangs so long upon you. 
Mine is quite gone^ though not its consequencea I walk 
very poorly, but I am not young enough or strong enough 
to recover entirely : every fit will leave its mark. I submit 
to my lot with patience. My portion has, in general, 
been very happy, and I must not repine if pain dashes the 
conduedon. Adieu 1 

1461. To THB Bbv. William Cols. 

Arlington Street, April 27, 1778. 

I HAD not time this morning to answer your letter by 
Mr. Essex, but I gave him the card you desired. You 
know, I hope, how happy I am to obey any orders of 
yours. 

In the paper I showed you in answer to Masters, you saw 
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I was apprised of BasteFs Chronide^ but pray do not 
mention my knowing of it, because I draw so much from 
it, that I lie in wait, hoping that Milles, or Masters, or some 
of their fools, will produce it against me, and then I shall 
have another word to say to them, which they do not 
expect, since they think Rastel makes for them. 

Mr. Gough^ wants to be introduced to mel Indeed! 
I would see him, as he has been midwife to Masters, but he 
is so dull that he would only be troublesome—and besides 
you know I shun authors, and would never have been one 
myself, if it obliged me to keep such bad company. They 
are always in earnest, and think their profession serious, 
and dwell upon trifles, and reverence learning. I laugh at 
all those things, and write only to laugh at them, and divert 
myselfl None of us are authors of any consequence, and it 
is the most ridiculous of all vanities to be vain of being 
mediocre. A page in a great author humbles me to the 
dust, and the conversation of those that are not superior to 
myself reminds me of what will be thought of mysel£ 
I blush to flatter them^ or to be flattered by them, and 
should dread letters being published some time or other, 
in which they should relate our interviews, and we should 
appear like those puny conceited witlings in Shenstone's 
and Hughes's ' Correig;>ondence, who give themselves airs from 
being in possession of the soil of Parnassus for the time 
being, as peers are proud, because they enjoy the estates of 
great men who went before them. Mr. Qough is very 
welcome to see Strawberry Hill, or I would help him to any 
scraps in my possession that would assist his publications, 
though he is one of those industrious who are only re- 
bur3ning the dead — but I cannot be acquainted with him. 

Lnrm 1461.— i Biohaxd Oongh ewUnaU penotu decetuedf (mduding ik» 
(1786-1809), the antiqaary. Correspondence of J. Hughea, Ag., 

* John HngheB; Letten fry MwraZ edited hy BeT. John Dunoomhe. 
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It is contrary to my system and my himiour ; and, besides^ 
I know nothing of barrows, and Danish entrenchments^ and 
Saxon barbarisms, and Phoenician characters — ^in short, 
I know nothing of those ages that knew nothing — then how 
should I be of use to modem litterati? All the Scotch 
metaphysicians have sent me their work& I did not read 
one of them, because I do not understand what is not under- 
stood by those that write about it^ and I did not get 
acquainted with one of the writers. I should like to be 
intimate with Mr. Anstey, even though he wrote Lord 
Buckhorse, or with the author of the Heroic Epistle. — 
I have no thirst to know the rest of my cotemporaries, from 
the absurd bombast of Dr. Johnson down to the silly 
Dr. (Goldsmith, though the latter changeling has had bright 
gleams of parts^ and the former had sense, till he changed 
it for words, and sold it for a pension. Don't think me 
scomfuL BecoUect that I have seen Pope, and lived with 
Gray. Adieu ! 

Tours ever, 

H. Walpolb. 

P.S. Mr. Essex has shown me a charming drawing, from 
a charming round window at Lincoln. It has revived all 
my eagerness to have him continue his plan. 

1462. To THE Countess of Uppkb Ossoby. 

Arlington Street, April 80, 177& 
It is most true, Madam, that I did purpose to regale 
myself with a visit to Ampthill ; but this winter, which has 
trod hard upon last week's sunmier, blunted my intention 
for a while, though revivable in fine weather. Oh, but 
I had another reason for changing my mind ; you are 
leaving Ampthill, and I do not mean only to write my name 
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in your park-keeper*s book. Yes, in spite of your Ladyship's 
low-spirited mood, you are coming from Ampthill, and you 
are to be at Strawberry Hill to-morrow se'nnighi. Tou 
may not be in the secret, but Lord Ossory and I have 
settled it» and you are to be pawned to me while he is at 
Newmarket. He told me you certainly would if I asked it, 
and as they used to say in ancient writ, I do beg it i^xm (ke 
hnees of m^ heart. Nay, it is unavoidable ; for though 
a lady's word may be ever so crackable, you cannot have 
the conscience to break your husband's word, so I depend 
upon it I hare asked Mr. Crawfurd to meet you, but 
begged he would refuse me, that I might be sure of his 
coming. Mrs. Heynel has taken another year's lease of her 
house, so you, probably. Madam, will not be tired of me 
for the live-long day for the whole time you shall honour 
my mansion. Tour face will be well and your fever gone 
a week before to-morrow se'nnight, and you will look 
as well as ever you did in your life, that is, as you have 
done lately, which is better than ever you did before. Tou 
must not^ in truth, expect that I your shepherd should 
be quite so fit to figure in a fan mount. Besides the gout 
for six months, which makes some flaws in the bloom 
of elderly Arcadians, I have been so far from keeping sheep 
for the last ten days, that I have kept nothing but bad 
hours ; and have been such a rake that I put myself in mind 
of a poor old cripple that I saw formerly at Hogarth's 
auction: he bid for the 'Rake's Progress,' saying, 'I wiU 
buy my own progress,' though he looked as if he had no 
more title to it than I have, but by limping and sitting up. 
In short, I have been at four balls since yesterday se'nnight^ 
though I had the prudence not to stay supper at Lord 
Stanley's. That festival was very expensive, for it is the 
fashion now to make romances rather than balls. Lx the 
hall was a band of French horns and clarionets in laced 
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uniforms and jGaaOienk The dome of the staireaae was 
beautifiilly illuminated with coloured glaae lanthoms; in 
the anteroom was a beyy of yestals in white habits, making 
tea ; in the next, a drapery of sarcenet^ that with a very 
funereal air crossed the chimney, and depended in yast 
festoons over the sconces. The third chamber's doors were 
heightened with candles in gilt vases, and the ball-room 
was formed into an oval with benches above each other, 
not unlike pews, and covered with red serge, above which 
were arbours of flowers^ red and green pilasters^ more 
sarcenet^ and Lord March's glasses, which he had lent, as an 
upholsterer asked Lord Stanley ^ SOOh for the loan of some. 
He had burst open the side of the wall to build an orchestra, 
with a pendent mirror to reflect the dancers, d la Ouianea ; 
and the musicians were in scarlet robes, like the candle- 
snuffers who represent the senates of Venice at Drury Lane. 
There were two more chambers at which I cover arrived for 
the crowd. The seasons^ danced by himself, the younger 
Storer*, the Due de Lauzun and another, the youngest 
Hiu Stanley', Hiss Poole, the youngest Wrottesley* and 
another Mim, who is likewise anonymous in my memory, 
were in errant shepherdly dresses without invention, and 
Storer and Hiss Wrotteeley in banians with furs, for winter, 
cock and hen. In six rooms below were magnificent suppers. 
I was not quite so sober last night at Hons. de Guisnes's, 
where the evening began with a ball of children, from eigh- 
teen to four years old. They danced amazingly well, yet 



Lnm IMS.— Ji BdwMd Smith- of D«rbj); m. (LTIS) Sir Watti 

Stonley (1769-18M), Lord Stanley; Horton, Moond Baronet, of Ohaddor- 
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disappointed me, so many of them were ugly; but Lord' 
Delawarr's two eldest daughters' and the Aneaster in&nta^ 
performed a pas de trois as well as Mdlle. Heinel, and the 
two eldest were pretty ; yet I promise you, Madam, the next 
age will be a thousand degrees below the present in beauty. 
The most interesting part was to observe the anxiety of the 
mothers while their children danced or supped : they supped 
at ten in three rooms. I should not omit telling you that 
the Yernons', especially the eldest, were not the homeliest 
part of the show. The former quadrilles then came again 
upon the stage, and Harry Conway the younger was so 
astonished at the agility of Mrs. Hobart's bulk, that he said 
he was sure she must be hollow. The tables were again 
spread in fire rooms, and at past two in the morning we 
went to supper. To excuse toe, I must plead that both the 
late and present Chancellor *, and the solemn Lord Lyttelton, 
my predecessors by some years, stayed as late as I did, — and 
in good sooth the watchman went four as my chairman 
knocked at my door. 

Such is the result of good resolutions! T determined 
during my illness to hare my colt's tooth drawn, and lo ! 
I have cut four new in a week. Weill at least I am as 
grave as a judge, looked as rosy as Lord Lyttelton, and 
much soberer than my Lord Chancellor. To show some 
nuirks of grace, I shall give up the Opera (indeed it is very 

B Printed ' Dr.* in preWons edi- d'Enahy in 1780. 

tions, probably written 'Ld.' in the > The daughten of Lord Omory^ 

US, mother by her second marriage to 

< Lady Frances and Lady Char- Bichard Vernon : — Henrietta (d. 

lotfee West, daughters of second Earl 1888), m. (1776), as his second wile, 

of Delawarr, both of whom died nn- George Brooke, second Barl of Wav> 

married. wick; Oaxoline, m. (1797) Bobert 

^ Lady Prisoilla Barbara Elisabeth Percy Smith; Elisabeth, d. «a- 

Bertie, eldest surriying daughter of married. Horace Walpole wrote 

third Dnke of Aneaster; m. (1779) some verses upon them called 7k« 

Peter Bnrrell, of Beokenham, Kent Three Venumt {Work$,y6L iv. p. 888). 

(created Baron Gwydyr in 1796). She * Lord Camden and Lord Apdsy. 
was declared Baroness Willonghl^ 
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bad), and go and retake my doctor^s degrees among the 
dowagers at Lady Blandford'a ; and intending to have no 
more diversions than I have news to tell your Ladyship, 
I think you shall not hear from me again till we meet, 
as I shall think it, in heaven. 



1468. To Sib Hobags Mann. 

Arlington Stmt, April [Hay] 8, 1778. 

I WBiTB you but a line or two, my dear Sir, that I may 
not make the packet too large. I am very glad of Lady 
Oxford's message, as it gives me an occasion of ¥rriting to 
her, and laying the whole scene before her, as I have done 
in the enclosed, which I beg you will take care she should 
receive safe. My brother and I are very earnest to have 
her come over, as we really do not know how to act. If 
you see her, I will rely on your adding your persuasion 
to ours. I doubt very much of her son's recovery, though 
as the physicians say they expect it, at least intervals of 
sense, I have given her those hopes, not being willing to 
say the contrary against their opinions. As we cannot, 
will not meddle with his monied affairs, which might draw 
imputations on ua^ they will certainly be much deranged, 
unless his mother will come over, or put them into a proper 
method, which she alone can do with authority. We are 
ready in the meanwhile to obey her orders implicitly ; but 
wHl do nothing more than what is absolutely necessary 
without them. 

I make this letter short with less regret, as I have news 
of no kind to tell you. Lord Chesterfield's death you will 
see in the papers. 

Hy feet begin to walk very tolerably. I must now set 

LrrrxK 1468. — ^Not in OL ; now Ibcst printed from oxiginal in po«eMion 
of Earl Waldagxave. 

WALTOU. VIII T 
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xnyself to enjoy my interval of health, which so long a fit 
promisee ma It would be silly to flatter myself, if delusioii 
were not preferable to despondence. Adieu ! 



1464 To THE Bev. William Cols. 

Arlington Street, Kay 4, 1773. 

I SHOULD not have hurried to answer your letter, dear 
Sir, the moment I receive it, but to send you another ticket ^ 
for your sister, in case she ahoidd not have recovered the 
other, and I think you said she was to stay but a fortnight 
in town. I would have sent it to her, if I had known 
whither : and I have made it for five peraons, in case she 
should have a mind to carry so many. 

I am sorry for the young engraver*, but I can by no 
means meddle with his going abroad without the &ther*s 
consent; it would be very wrong, and might hurt the 
young man essentially, if the &ther has anything to leave. 
In any case, I certainly would not be accessory to sending 
away the son against his father's wilL The father is an 
impertinent fool — but that you and I cannot help. 

Pray be not uneasy about Gertrude More; I shall get 
the original or at least a copy. Tell me how I shall send 
you martagons by the safest conveyance, or anything else 
you want. I am always in your debt, and the apostle- 
spoon will make the debtor side in my book of gratitude 
run over. 

Your public orator' has done me too much honour by 
far—- especially as he named me with my father, to whom 

Lnm 1464.— 1 A ticket to view 1802 ; Bishop of Bath and WeUs, 

Strawberry HilL 180»-3i. The editor of the 4to 

s Henahaw ; Bee lettexs to Cole of edition of the letters to Gole states 

Jan. 8 and Feb. 18, 1778. that Beadon had mentioned Horace 

> Richard Beadon (1787-1824), Walpole when presenting one of hit 

FeUow of St. John's OoUege, 0am- relations for an honosazy degree, 
bridge ; Bishop of Olonoester, 1788- 
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I am so infinitely inferior, both in parts and virtues. 
Though I have been abused undeservedly, I feel I have 
more title to censure than praise, and will subscribe to 
the former sooner than the latter. Would not it be prudent 
to look upon the encomium as a funeral oration, and con- 
sider myself as dead? I have always dreaded outliving 
myself, and writing after what small talents I have should 
be decayed. Except the last volume of the Anecdotes of 
Painting, which have been finished and printed so long, 
and which, appear when they may, will still come too late 
for many reasons, I am disposed never to publish any more 
of my own self— but I do not say so positively, lest my 
breaking my intention should be but another folly. The 
gout has, however, made me so indolent and inactive^ that 
if my head does not inform me how old I grow, at least my 
mind and feet will — and can one have too many monitors 
of one's weakness ? 

I am sorry you think yourself so much inconvenienced 
by stirring from home. This is an incommodity by which 
your friends will suffer more than yourself, and nobody 
more sensibly than 

Yours most sincerely. 
Hob. Walpole. 

1465. To THE Eev. William Masok. 

strawberry HUl, Hay 15, 1778. 
Ton may imagine I am impatient to hear the history of 
the ten golden guineas. Though anybody will take such 
a sum, I thought few would fish for so little. We are in 
a higher style of cheating and plundering. 

What can I tell you of literary matters? nothing of the 
poem you inquire after by Mons*'. de Nivemois. He has 
written an hundred or two of fables, and read some of them 

xa 
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to the Academy, but told me it web thought wrong for 
a nobleman in France to publish. How could he write, 
when he could be so far prejudiced? The fiables are good, 
as far as anything can be so, that gives one no pleasure. 
There is, I am told, a dialogue of Boileau and Horace 
written by the same nobleman and even published, not very 
lately. I have seen it formerly and thought I liked it. 

Lady Bussell's Letters^ too I have seen formerly; they 
are to and from her director, a Jacobite clergyman, who 
triumphs on her husband's martyrdom, and whom with 
her sense and spirit I should have thought she would have 
kicked out of her house. I am much surprised in this 
our day that the Duchess ' gives leave for the publication. 
I should have expected that her conjugal piety, blended 
with periigious loyalty, would have concurred with her 
Lord's shade in calling Lord Russell a very $illy feUaw, as 
his Grace did in Ireland, though he was pleased with the 
compliment of the Mayor of Calais, who told him he hoped 
he was come with more pacific intentions than his great 
ancestor and namesake John Duke of Bedford, who had 
been their Segent There are two other answers to Sir 
John Dalrymple, but not very good. The best answer is 
what he made himself to G^rge Onslow, whom he told 
on warning him for traducing the immortal Sidney, that 
he had other papers which would have washed him as white 
as snow. With this Sir John has been publicly reproached 
in print and has not gainsaid it. The upright soul ! 

Lord Holdernesse and you, who ought to be better judges 
than I am of the capabilities of court-bards, must excuse 
me if I think Soame Jenyns could no more have written 
the Heroic Epistle than I could the best scene in Shakespeare. 

LxTm 1406. — 1 Lady BomeU's npon it in Sir Jolin DalzjonplA's 

LeUen were first pabliBhed in this Memoirs, 

year with a view to Tindioating her * Gertrade LeTewm-Gower, widow 

haAband'i oharaoter fropi the attacks of the fourth Doke of Bedford. 
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Pleaae to point out any poetry in Jenyns's works : his best 
are humour rhymed; and sneers checked by the Court 
of Chancery from laughing out. Pope is more likely to 
have written the Heme EpisUe since his death, than Soame 
Jenyns during his life. 

So much for what we have been reading, at present our 
ears listen and our eyes are expecting East Indian affiairs, 
and Mr. Banks's voyage, for which Dr. Hawkesworth ' has 
receiyed d^avance one thousand pounds ftrom the voyager, 
and six thousand from the bookselleis, Strahan^ and Co., 
who will take due care that we shall read nothing else 
till they meet with such another pennyworth. Sir John 
Dalrymple, over and above all his glory, has gained toward 
four thousand. Our Scotch Aldus's and Elzevirs keep 
down every publication they do not partake; and there 
is a society who contribute to every purchase they make 
of books, to keep the price at high-water mark. Another 
club of printsellers do the same. Woe be to those who 
do not deal with, and indeed enrich themselves by, the 
monopolists I 

The House of Conunons has embarked itself in a wilder* 
ness of perplexities. Though Lord CUve was so frank and 
high-spirited as to confess a whole folio of his Machiavelism, 
they are so ungenerous as to have a mind to punish him for 
assassination, forgery, treachery, and plunder, and it makes 
him very indignant. T'other night, because the House 
was very hot^ and the young members thought it would 
melt their rouge and shrivel their nosegays, they all on 
a sudden, and the old folks too, voted violent resolutions, 
and determined the great question of the right of sovereignty, 

> JoliB Hawkosworth, mifloel- of the VoyogeM ezpreaed in MTonl 

laneou writer. His death (in Kot. qnarten. 

1778) wM nippoMd to haTO been « William Strahan (1716-1 785X 

hastened by dietzees of mind oon- partner in the ilxm of OadeU and 

■eqnent on the ttiang dieapproral Strahan. 
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though, till within half an hour of the decision, the whole 
House had agreed to weigh and modify the questions a little 
more. Being so fickle. Lord Clive has reason to hope that 
after they have voted his head off, they will vote it on 
again the day after he has lost it. 

I have been looking over all Mr. Gray's letters as you 
desired, but cannot find one relating to the Lang Storj^: 
he therefore probably gave it me at some time that he 
was with me. I do not know where Mr. Nicholls resides 
in the country, or would ask your question; he is gone 
out of town. 

Though it will certainly be more convenient to you to 
have the Life printed under your eye at York, I cannot 
but lament my press is not to be honoured with it, though 
in sooth two capital reasons are strong against it. The 
first, that the pace of my single printer, who has not 
even an aide de camp or devil, is so wondrous slow that your 
work would not be finished in this century ; the other is, 
that I have not the patience necessary for correcting the 
press. Gray was for ever reproaching me with it, and in 
one of the letters I have just turned over, he says^ ' Pray 
send me the proof-sheets to correct, for you know you are 
not capable of it.' It is very true; and I hope future 
edition-mongers will say of those of Strawberry Hill, they 
have all the beautiful negligence of a gentleman. Mr. 
Jemingham ' has just desired my consent to his dedicating 
a new poem to me. I remonstrated, and advised him to 
Augustus', the patron supreme ; he would not be said nay, 
and modesty, as it always does when folks are pressing, 
submitted, but it was to be a homage to my lUeraiy meriL 
Oh, that was too much, I downright was rude. ' Sir,' says 
I» literary merit I have none, literary merit will be inter- 

> Bdward Jerningham (1727-1812), son of Sir Qwrg9 JeminghMni ilfth 
Baronet, of Cotaey, Norfolk. • The King. 
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pretedy learning, scienoey and the Lord knows what, that 
I have not a grain ot I have forgot half my Latin and 
all my Oreek. I never could learn mathematics; never 
had patience for natural philosophy or chess ; I have read 
divinity, which taught me that no two persons agiee^ and 
metaphysics, which nobody understands : and consequentiy 
I am Uttte the wiser for either. I know a little modem 
history of France and England, which those who wrote 
did not know ; and a good deal of genealogy, which could 
not be true unless it were written by every mother in 
every family. If I have written anything tolerable, it was 
to show I had common sense, not learning. I value my 
writings very little and many others value them still less, 
which it would be very unreasonable in me to resent, since 
nobody forgets them so soon as myself, and, therefore, dear 
Sir,' &C. Well, he has consented, and I hope from his 
example, I never shall be called the learned author again, 
as I have been by magazines, when magazines were so 
cruel as to wish me well. 

I should not have said, my pen is my witness, half so 
much of myself, if I had had anything else to say. Oh 
yes, I have. Mr. Duncombe^ has published a volume of 
my good Lord of Cork's letters to him from Italy. I fear 
Pliny would not give him his library .for writing them, 
no more than his father did for thinking he could not write. 
I am glad your cathedral shuts its doors on you' : you did 
not want that omen of your never wearing a mitre. The 
cap of liberty becomes such head much better; though 
I believe you would be as singular as good Hoadley— and 
wear them together ; 'tis therefore I am so much 

and ever yours, 
H.W. 

T B«T. John Dnnoombe (1799- ■ Mason wMprerMited from going 

1786), mitoeUanaoui writer and anti- into rasidenoe ftfc York bj aomo 
qoMxy, repain to the roof of the Minfltae. 
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1466. To Sib Hobagb Makn. 

Arlington Street, Hay 29, 1778. 

Thb Duchess of Gloucester was delivered of a Princess ^ 
this evening; so even their holidays are taken from the 
Stuarts. The marriages of the two royal Dukes, at the 
request of his Highness of iG^loucester, have been authenti- 
cated this week. The King sent the Archbishop, the 
Chancellor, and the Bishop of London, this day se'nnight, 
to examine the proofs, and report them with their opinions. 
They declared themselves fully satisfied with the validity 
of both marriages, made their report in full council before 
the King last Wednesday, and the depositions were entered 
in the Council books. 

Tou will be surprised after this account to hear that the 
good-natured part of the Duchess's sex has opened its triple 
mouths to call in question the legality of the Duke of Qlou- 
cester's marriage, because there were no witnesses. The law 
of England requires none. The declaration of the parties is 
Bufficieni The Duke (on his death-bed, as he believed, at 
Florence) declared it to the Colonels Bainsford and Hey- 
wood *, who have taken their oaths of it, and the Duchess 
had owned it to the Bishop of Exeter', which he has 
attested in like manner — but envy is no lawyer. The Duke 
was advised to be married again with the King's consent, 
but he had too much sense to take such silly counsel, 
though the King would have allowed it. The Duke, 
however, submitted to the King's pleasure, if it should be 
thought necessary, though fully satisfied himself with the 
validity. The King sent him word by the Archbishop, 
that as his Boyal Highness was satisfied, and as his Majesty 

LnrsB 1406. — ^ Prinoesi Sophia > Frederio Kappel, Biahop of 

Matilda ; d. nnmaixied, 18A4. Exeter, was married to the DnchoBB*! 

' Grooms of the Bedohamher to elder siater. Walpaile, 
the Duke. WdlpdU, 



1773] To the Bev. WiUiam Cole 281 

had heard no objections to the yalidity, he did not think 
any farther steps necessary. In fact, the noise of those 
who repine at the Duchess's exaltation is a proof that they 
are convinced her marriage is indissolubia 

I told you the attack on Lord dire was begun : oh, he is 
as white as snow. He has owned all, and Haohiayel would 
be the first to acquit him — for he has pleaded supreme 
policy as his motive. The House of Commons have been of 
HachiayeFs opinion. The censure was rejected, and eyen 
a yote of applause passed. Cortez and his captains were 
not more spotless heroes. The East India Company haye 
broke off the treaty with Ooyemment \ but are to be forced 
into submission. 

Tour neighbour the Pope has lost a good friend, the 
Duchess of Norfolk'. The old Duke is eighty-nine; the 
next heir drunken and mad. His son a doubtful Catholic*. 
Then come two zealous branches ; and then Lord Carlisle ^ 

Lady Orford distresses us much by not writing. Her son 
is yeiy bad, and something must be done — but who will do 
it, I know not — not I, I am sure, without authority, when 
I might be blamed afterwards. Her not writing makes it 
the more dangerous for me to direct. 

This is a short epistle, but you must look on it as part of 
my last 

1467. To THE Bsy. Whuam Cols. 

Dear Sib, ArUngton Stroefc, May 29, 177& 

I haye been so much taken up of late with poor Lord 
Orford's affidrs, that I haye not had, and scarce haye now, 

* BelAtiye to a proposed loan. aa ninth Dnkeof Ko!rfolk,and whom 
■ Mary Bloant, wife of Edward, he Booceeded as tenth Duke in 1788. 

Duke of Norfolk. WalpoU, He was styled Earl of Surrey, 1777- 

* He did afterwards turn Plro- 86 ; Lord of the Treasury, 1788. 
testant. IFolpola — Charles Howard ^ Query, if the branch of Suffolk 
(1746-1816), son of Charles Howard does not pcaoede that of Carlisle, 
of Gz^ystoke, who suooeeded in 1777 WaijpoU, 
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time to write you a line, and thank you for all your kind- 
nessee, informationBy and apostle-spoon. I have not New- 
court's E^pertoriumj and shall be obliged to you for the 
transcript ; not as doubting, but to confinn what Heayen, 
King Edward I, and the Bishop of the Tartars have deposed 
in faayour of Marlibrunus the Jew-painter's abilities — I should 
sooner have suspected that Hr. Masters would haye produced 
such witnesses to condemn Bichard IIL The note relating 
to Lady Boteler does not relate to her marriage. 

I send you two martagon roots, and some jonquils : and 
haye added some prints, two enamelled pictures, and three 
medals : one of Oliyer, by Simon, a fine one of a Pope^ and 
a scarce one of the Seven Bishops. I hope the two latter 
will atone for the first As I shall never be out of your 
debt, pray draw on me for any more other roots, or any- 
thing that will be agreeable to you; and excuse me at 
present 

Tours most assuredly, 

H. Walfolb. 



1468. To THE COUKTBSS OP XJPPKE OsSOBY. 

Arlington Street, June 4, 1778. 

The royalty of my niece and nieceling give me very little 
pleasure indeed, Madam. Tou will believe me, I trust, at 
last, now it is proved, as I always assured you, that I knew 
nothing of the wedding till it was publicly declared. Tou 
must have heard by this time of the depositions that have 
been registered. If you ever call me mysterious again, I will 
appeal to the books of the Privy Council 

It is not possible for me to make you a visit yet ; poor 
Lord Orford and his affiiirs take up my whole time, and 
keep me in town, much against my will. He is not only 
worse, but seems growing childiah, in which state he may 
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live 8 great many yeara His mother, who was turned to 
stone sooner than Niobe, will not oome over nor concern 
herself about him« Nobody has authority to regulate his 
affairs^ which run to ruin without haying recourse to 
Chancery, which is too shocking a step. We cannot sell 
his horses, and one of the best has literaUy been starved 
by his ministers. I beg pardon for troubling your Ladyship 
with such details ; but they are both my excuse and all my 
news. 

The East India Bill ^ has gone through the Committee, 
and the Parliament will i»robably break up in a fortnight. 
Great ocean's King* is going to see his kingdom. Lady 
Caroline Seymour' is dead of a putrid fever: Hr. Seymour 
will probably very soon try again for a future Duke of 
Somerset. Lord Bute has voided a quany of gall-stones ; 
one of them is so large, that it takes place of an immense 
one in the Museum : as nobody would believe he was ill, 
I hope it will be registered too in the annals of the Privy 
Council. Lord Grosvenor has been at Gloucester House ; if 
the I>uchess of Cumberland had lain in, I suppose he would 
have offered to stand godfather with Madame Bheda, or the 
Countess Dennoff \ If you ask me who are to be the other 
gossips, I swear Council books I do not know. 

1469. To THE CouNTBSs 07 Uppsb Ossoby. 

strawberry Hill, past midnight, Jane 11, 1778. 
Uhless I borrow from my sleep, I can certainly have no 
time to please myself. I am this minute arrived here^ Madam, 

Lvmn 1468k — 1 A Bill to seonrB of Sherboume, Somenetghire, who 

the better adminJBtration of the was brother of eighth Dnke of Somer- 

afikire of the East India Company. set. 

s Qeorge UI, ao called in the * Lady Camilla Bliaabeth Bennet, 

Heroic EpidU, He went in Jnne to eldest daughter of third Earl of 

Portsmouth to review the fleet. Tankerrille ; m. (1764) Count Dennoff 

* Lady Caroline Cowper, eldest or Dunhoif^ a Pole, who died in that 

daughter of second Earl Cowper ; m. year. 
(i7&8) Henry, son of Franois Seymour 
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and being the flower of chivalry, I sacrifice, like a true knight^ 
the moments I steal from my rest to gallantly. Save me, or 
I shall become a solicitor in Chancery, unless business and 
fatigue OTorset my head, and reduce me to my poor nephew's 
state. Indeed, I am half hurried out of my senses. Think 
of me putting queries to lawyers, up to the ears in mortgages, 
wills, settlements, and contingent remainders. My laviryer 
is sent away that I may give audience to the Honourable 
Mr. Manners ^ the genuine, if not the legitimate, son of 
Lord WillianL He came civilly yesterday morning to ask 
me if he might not seize the pictures at Houghton, which 
he heard were worth threescore thousand pounds, for nine 
thousand he has lent Lord Orford. The vulture's throat 
gaped for them all — ^what a scene is opened I Houghton 
will be a rookery of harpies — ^I doubt there are worse scenes 
to follow, and black transactions I What occupation chalked 
out for an end of a life that I had calculated for tranquillity, 
and which gout and law are to divide between them ! 

In the midst of this prospect must I keep up the tone of 
the world, go shepherdizing with Maccaronies, sit up at loo 
with my Lady Hertford, be witness to Miss Pram's orgies, 
dine at villas, and give dinners at my own. Tib well my 
spirits and resolution have survived my youth : you have 
heard how my mornings pass — ^now for the rest Consulta- 
tions of physicians, letters to Lady Orford, sent for to my 
brother, decent visits to my court*, sup at Lady Powis's on 
Wednesday, drink tea with all the fashionable world at 
Mr. Fitzroy's tsxm* on Thursday, blown by a north wind 
there into the house, and whisk back to Lady Hertford's ; 
this morning to my brother's to hear of new bills, away 
to dine at Muswell Hill, with the Beauderks, and florists 

lanTEM 1469.-1 John (cL 1799X BaUuid. 
nataral son of Lord William Man- > That of the Dake of Qlouooiier. 

nera, woond ton of seoond Dake of > At wig^fMr^ 
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and natural hisioriansi Banka and Solanders ; return to town, 
step to ask a friend whether leyersiona of jointures can be 
left away, into my chaise and hither. To-morrow come two 
Frenchmen to dinner — on Monday, a man to sell me two 
acres immensely dear as a &Tour, — Philip, I cannot help it, 
you must go and put him off; I have not a minute, I must 
go back to-morrow night to meet the lawyers at my brother's 
on Sunday morning. Margaret* comes in. 'Sir, Lady 
Bingham * desires you will dine with her at Hampton Court 
on Tuesday;' I cannot. ' Sir, Captain What-d'ye^sall'm has 
sent twice for a ticket to see the house' — Don't plague me 
about tickets. * Sir, a servant from Ideworth brought this 
parcel.' What the deuce is in it?— only printed proposals 
for writing the lives of all British writers, and a letter to 
tell me I could do it better than anybody, but as I may not 
have time. Dr. Berkenhout ' proposes to do it, and will write 
mine into the bargain, if I will but be so good as to write it 
first and send it him, and give him advice for the conduct 
of his work, and point out materials, and furnish him with 
anecdotea 

My dear Madam, what if you should send him this letter 
as a specimen of my life I Alas, alas I I have already lost 
my lilac tide. I have heard but one nightingale this year, 
and my fEurmer cut my hay last Tuesday morning without 
telling me, just as I was going to London. Is it to be 
borne ? O for the sang-froid of an Almackian, who pursues 
his delights. 

Though in the jaws of ruin and codille I 

Thank you a thousand times, Madam, for your letter, 

^ The hoiuekeeper at Strawbony in 1776 Baron Laoan, and in 1706 

HilL Earl of Lnoan. 

* Margarot (d. 1814), daughter of * John Berkenhoat (d. 1791), oom- 

James Smith, of 0anon*8 Leigh, pUer of the Biograpkia lAUraaia^ 

Devonahire; m. (1760) Sir Charles pabUshed in 1777. 
Bingham, leyenth Baronet, created 
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which I receiyed as I got into my chaise, and which called 
for this. Belieye me^ Lady Orford's absence will not mend 
matters — I know not what will For my royal niece, her 
spirits, like her uncle's, do not sink under difficulties : her 
beauty I think they augment. The Duke ia in no dangerous 
way, as the papers say. I hope he will not lose his temper 
neither. All I fear is, lest party should want to make him 
an instrument of its purpose, and lest resentment should 
drive him to that course. I drop a soft word when I have 
an opportunity; but where one has no interest, one does 
not increase it by moderation or contradiction. 

Good night. Madam ; how comfortable to have nothing 
better than militia to do ! 

P.S. If I run into arrears, do not wonder nor repine, for 
can I know news or politics in the midst of such a scene of 
confusion as I have sketched ? 

1470. To SiE HoEACE Mank. 

Arlington Street, June 15, 1778. 
Mt Lady Orford has employed great art and pains, after 
a study of six weeks, to write a letter without any meaning, 
which, with very ordinary talents, might have been written 
in half an hour. Li order to guard every outwork of interest 
and cunning, she has left the heart of the place naked. Well ! 
since she has no feeling for her son, and since she so much 
suspects my brother and me, who have acted in the fairest 
and most respectful manner, she teaches us to be cautious 
on our side. A week after her long-meditated letter came 
another, desiring I would admit Sir John Pringle to her 
son — she might as well have sent a tooth-drawer. I did, 
however, give the doctor notice that he might visit Lord 
Orford— but the doctor, who has left off business, and never 
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attended mad folks, had too much sense to go on a silly 
errand, and refused. This, if she inquires, you may tell 
her, my dear Sir — farther we intend to have no corre- 
spondence with her. All you may hint, if you will be so 
good, is that her Ladyship's letter was so indefinite, and 
betrayed so little confidence in Sir Edward and me, that 
you conclude, from the dryness and dissatisfaction of my 
answer, that I understood it as a rebuke to my officiousness, 
and that I had only said, that Sir Edward and I, finding our 
zeal received so coldly, should not trouble her Ladyship any 
farther ; that it is her son, not ours ; that we have neither 
authority nor interest to meddle in his affairs, and that 
excepting in our care of his person and health, for which too 
we could not be responsible as we have no power to keep 
very improper persons from him, we should not concern 
ourselves any longer. This you will be so good as to say 
with caution and reserve, and only on being pressed by 
her — not as a message to her. Do not read this to her, nor 
let her see it. We cannot be too much aware of a woman, 
who may have very ill designs to us, when she has no tender* 
ness for her own and only child. Indeed, on consultation 
with the greatest and best lawyers, my brother and I find 
ourselves possessed of no kind of authority whatever— we 
could obtain none but by the horrid extremity of taking out 
a commission of lunacy — we find on inquiry, that Lord 
Orford's affairs and fortune are in the most deplorable situa- 
tion. We could not undertake the management without the 
greatest danger to our characters and fortunes ; and though 
we were ready to undergo any trouble under the sanction of i 
a mother, we certainly are not inclined to expose ourselves / 
to persecution Jhm her. Her prcfeeaed resolution, we know^ j 
is to secure herself from all trouble and expense, with no, 
even pretended, excuse, but that of her health. She came 
over two years ago on much less cause, and was perfectly 
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well here. It is her businesB to justify such conduct, if ahe 
deigns to think it worth her while—we lament the ruin we 
see advancing ; we cannot prevent it» and we do not care to 
partake of it. The estate is wasted, and should either my 
brother or I survive my Lord, which besides the great 
difference in his age and ours, is still more improbable now 
that his health will run no risks, we could reap very little 
advantage indeed, infinite trouble certainly; and perhaps we 
have reasons for doubting whether even the small remainder, 
which naturally ought to come to one or other of us, would 
not be intercepted. Can it be expected that we will send 
our private fortunes after that of our family ? In one word, 
all we can do is to watch over my Lord's person and to take 
care that every attention of humanity and tenderness be 
paid to him, and that his unfortunate life may be made as 
comfortable as possible. The recovery of his senses is, I fear, 
hopeless ; his constitution is robust, and his health perfectly 
good. The physical people that attend him say he may live 
these forty years. 

My dear Sir, I will make you no excuse for these tedious 
details : it would be doubting what I am so certain of, your 
attachment to our family. Hy time passes in the most 
melancholy and fatiguing details. We see nothing but 
physicians, stewards, lawyers, and creditors of the family. 
We must hear claims and complaints, though we cannot 
redress them. We must listen to what the world says, and 
we must guard even against opposite censures. People will 
give us advice, even unasked — ^and some, only to condemn 
us for not taking it, or to draw us into scrapes by following 
it. After every repeated trial whether we could do any 
good, we are reduced to the necessity, and that a difficult 
one, of disengaging ourselves firom taking any part. Hy 
brother's temper, constitution, and his own affairs, make it 
impossible for him to go through all this fatigue. I, almost 
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as warm, have more command of xnyfldf, and though with 
muoh lees strength, hare mors patience and resolution* 
I offered to undertake the whole, if Lady Orford, the law, 
and my own security, could have indemnified me. AU 
discourage ma I must disembarrass mysdf, and wait with 
fortitude and composure, as I hare long done, after leaving 
nothing undone to retrieye it, to see the shipwreck of my 
fiunily brought on ioadyertently and by mistaken love for it 
by the best and wisest of men*, pushed on by a thoughtless 
man*, and completed by a poor man, who I doubt not only 
is, but always was, mad« I say nothing of the woman, who, 
though the source of all, was originally to be pitied, by being 
forced into our family against her will — I wish the interests 
of her son had reconciled her to it Nay, I would excuse 
her entirely, if she would but come over and do, or try to 
do, all she can for him. Let her return to Italy after she 
has done it, or finds it vain to endeavour. She is un- 
pardonable if she sits still, wrapping herself up in a resolu- 
tion of giving herself no trouble, of putting herself to no 
expense, of risking no inconvenience to her health, which 
being subject to an asthma only, is not in danger. My good 
Sir, hint this to her from yourself; suggest to her that the 
world will condemn her if she makes no essay, and represent 
to her that, however short her stay, it is a tribute that would 
satisfy decency — but I have done, though my mind is so full I 

Do not wonder I can tell you little news: could you 
know the unceasing fiatigue and perplexities I have lately 
gone through, you would wonder tb^t I can find time to 
execute all my business, or for repose; much less can I 
attend to the affairs of others. 

All I do know is, that the Parliament is still sittings and 
will sit a fortnight longer, on Indian affairs. Lord North 
gets through his Regulations, though with many d^agr^mens. 

Lmmm 1470.^1 Sir Bob«rt Walpol*. > Th^ second Zaul of OrliMraL 

WALfOU. VIXI X7 
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The world has expected that he would retire : I hope he will . 
not: he is an honest and a moderate man* On Friday 
Bir W. Meredith and Charles Fox drove Lord diye out d. 
the House, by apostrophes, like ' Quousque, Catilina'? ' and 
Charles's was admired as mueh as Tully's: yet Charles's, 
fortune is as desperate as Catiline's, though he is not in 
opposition. 

All the world are preparing for Portsmouth ; whither the 
King is going to see the fleet I sigh after my own Thames, 
and its barges; and the more, as I can walk much better- 
than I expected I oyer should : I will not tell you how little - 
that is; but I am content without running races, as our 
Maccaronis do every Sunday evening in Kensington (harden, 
to the high amusement and contempt of the mob ; and yet 
the mob will be ambitious of being fashionable, and will run 
races too. Indeed, indeed, were not the constitution, the 
boasted constitution of England, a dead letter, it ought to 
take out a commission of lunacy against all its members. 
Adieu I 

P.S. I hear nothing of Mr. Knightley and the parcel. 

Second P.S. I must cancel all the directions in this letter, 
though I continue to send it for your information, and for 
want of time to write another. Lady Orford, I suppose 
from the hints I sent her at her own interest, has written 
a penitential to Mr. Sharpe, her lawyer, and directs him to 
concur with us in proper management. All I will beg of 
you therefore is to speak with much reserve and caution: 
encourage her to act in concert with us, advise her to send 
necessary powers to Sharps, and state to her how much her 
character and interest may suffer if she abandons her son, 
and forces us to abandon him. We will do all we can if 
she does not mean trouble to us. 

9 BegiiiiiiiigofoiL«ofGlo«Eo'ioi»ftk>is«g»ln«fcOalilln«. ITo^poli* 
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Third P.S. I had sealed my letter and open it again to 
tell you I have this Teiy instant leoeiTed the packet of 
letteiB by Mr. Enightley from Jan. 15, 1771, to Mar. 12, 
1773, inclusive: and a most kind billet from yourself, for 
all which thank you a thousand times. 



1471. To THB Countess of Uppeb Ossobt. 

Arlington Street, June 21, 1778. 

It is Tery fortunate for me. Madam, that what is fi/ot 
in my letters excites your Ladyship's and Lord Ossory's 
curiosity. When I have nothing to say, I will be yery 
mysterious: it will give me^ besides, an air of importance 
at the Post Office. My summer will certainly make me 
a yery dull correspondent, unless my new neighbour Lady 
Bridget^ enliyens us mightUy. I haye not yet seen her, 
Mrs. Meynel, or my new friend Lady Bingham ; for though 
I haye been fiye days at Strawberry, I haye only yisited the 
Benchers yet. Lady Blandford and the Duchess of Newcastle. 
Mr. Conway, Lady Aylesbury, Lady L3rttelton, and the 
Ghurehills passed Thursday and Friday with me, and quitted 
me on Saturday for the reyiew of the Blues. On Thursday, 
as we were at dinner, we heard music, and looking out, saw 
three yiUage-fiddlers on the lawn. I sent to ask the reason: 
they said they were come to congratulate my honour on my 
wedding. Mr. Conway's seryants were come with fayours 
for the marriage of his nephew * and your Ladyship's cousin, 
and I had the credit of the espousals. I assure you I am 
yeiy happy that I am related to you by any of these ways. 

On Friday we went to see — oh, the palace of palaces I — 
and yet a palace Mm eroumj Bona coronet^ but such expense I 

LanmU71.-JLiidyBzidgetFoK. (d. 1881), third wm of flxrt Earl of 
hm^ Hertford ; m. (Jiin« 16, 177IQ Anne, 

* Hod. Botwrt Scjmoar-Conwaj dMwhter of Piter DelmA. 

V a 
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Buch taste t such profusion I and yet half all aclre produces 
all the rents that furnish such magnificence. It is a jaghire 
got without a crime. In short, a shop is the estate^ and 
Osterley Park' is the spot The old house I have often 
seen, which was built by Sir Thomas Oresham ; but it is so 
improved and enriched, that all the Percies and Seymours 
of Sion must die of envy. There is a double portico that 
fills the space between the towers of the front, and is as 
noble as the Propyleum of Athena. There is a hall, library, 
breakfast-room, eating-room, all che/sStBiwre of Adam, a 
gallery one hundred and thirty feet long, and a drawing- 
nxxn worthy of Eve brfore the FalL Mrs. Child's * dressikig- 
room is full of pictures, gold filigree, china, and japan. So 
is aU the house ; the chairs are taken from antique Ijrres, 
and make charming harmony ; there are Salvators, Gaspar 
Poussins, and to a beautiful staircase, a ceiling by Bubens. 
Not to mention a kitchen-garden that costs 1,4002. a year, 
a menagerie fiill of birds that come from a thousand islands, 
which Mr. Banks has not yet discovered : and then, in the 
drawing-room I mentioned, there are door-cases, and a crimson 
and gold friese, that I believe were borrowed from the Palace 
of the Sun ; imd then the paric is - the ugliest spot of ground 
in the universe— and so I returned comforted to Strawberry. 
You shall see these wonders the first time you come to 
Twickenham. 

I hope you are heartily provoked at the new Voyages, 
which might make one a good first mate, but tell one 
nothing at alL Dr. Hawkesworth is still more provoking. 
An old black gentlewoman of forty carries Captain Wallis* 
across a liver, when he was too weak to walk, and the man 

s Then the Mat of Bobert Chad, d. 1708. 
theUnksr. ^ Captain Samuel Wallis (1786- 

« Sarah, daughter of Fanl JodreU ; 1796), the diioorerer of the Society 

m. 1. Bobert Child ; &. Franoia Bey- and other islands in the Pacific. 
nolds-Moretoiii third Baron Dnde; 
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reproaenta them as a new edition of Dido and jEneaa 
Indeed* Dido the new does not even borrow the obscurity 
of a caye when she treats the trayellers with the rites of 
loTe^ as practised in Otaheite. 

I came to town to-day again to see relations and lawyers, 
and find nothing else left All England is gone to meet 
King Oeorge at Portsmouth. The Duchess of Northumber- 
land gives forty guineas for a bed, and must take her 
chambermaid into it I did not think she would pay so 
dear for such company. His Majesty, because the post- 
chaises of gods are as immortal as their persons^ would not 
suffer a second chaise to be sent for him, and therefore, if 
his could and did break down, he would enter Portsmouth 
in triumph in a hack. Lord Bobert Bertie meets him at 
Petersfield, and then curru poriatwr eodem ; so everybody 
will know exactly all the celestial conversation on the rest 
of the road. 

Lord Shelbume, who aj^rehends the car of administra- 
tion to be more brittle just at present than that of Neptune, 
has adopted the Begulation Bill *; and they say made a good 
figure on it The games of the ocean do not fim'sh till Friday. 

I know nothing of the baptism of my royal nieceling, but 
that her name is to be neither Neptune nor Amphitrite ''. 
The former was invited, but would not bestow a drop of 
cerulean water; so no message went any further. I tell 
a lis; one is gone to Zell; but as the lady at Zell' is 
a Nereid, I don't know whether she can dispose of a teacup 
of element without a patent under the trident : and there- 
fore, I see no gossips to be had, but brother Pluto and 
sister Prosei|^e'. I beg pardon for troubling your Lady- 

* The BUI for regpUtiiig the oon- named after either the Kiu or the 

eems of the Eaet uidia Oompany, Qaeen. 
which pawed the Honee of Loida on ' The Queen of Denmark. 
June 16 1^ a large majority. * The Duke and Dachees of Onmber- 

^ L e. tha4 ehe waa not to be land. 
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ship with the secrets of the deep, of which I know little 
more than the man that set the coral. My little bark 
neither 

Pursues the triumph nor partakes the gale. 

My allegiance is confined to Ampthill, and I swear hff ike 
crass that, like the Jacobites of the last age, I am devoted 
to good Queen Anne, and am 

Your Majesty's true liegeman and cousin, 

H.W. 



1472. To THE Countess op Uppbb Ossoby. 

strawberry Hill, June 96, 1778. 
I BELIEVE I shall soon be a fitter correspondent for Lord 
Ossoiy than for your Ladyship, for I can talk of nothing 
but sweepstakes and forfeits. Adieu, all my old system of 
knights, and giants, and fairies! If I write any more 
Hieroglyphic Tales, the scene will lie on Newmarket Heath. 
I must turn Pegasus to grass and mount Alipes. In short, 
I haye begun my whole education again. Mr. Burlton^ 
comes to me three times a week to give me lectures on 
jockeyship ; the other days I study conyeyancing, mort- 
gages, and annuities; and my head not happening to be 
yery clear, I make sad jumbles, and confound jockeys and 
usurers, and t'other day asked my tutor when the match was 
to be run between Mr. Manners and Black-and-all-black. 
All this, howeyer, is no joke : I am seriously ill with the 
fatigue I undergo ; and the application I am forced to giye 
to what I do not understand half turns my brain, and has 
brought back terrible headaches, to which I was formerly 
subject^ but haye not had these twenty years. If I had 
a moment's time, I would come and consult Lord Ossory, 
Lvms 1472.— > An Army surgeon, and habitit4 of N'ewmarket 
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and must put a qaeetion or two to him at the end of this 
letter. 

News it is impoeeible for me to send or know ; I shall 
soon be as ignorant of everything but Westminster Hall as 
the Widow Blackaere. Tour own Lord will tell you moie 
of the Geoigios at Portsmouth than I can, where his 
Majesty, 

Like Gimon triumphs over land and wave. 

My own court goes to St. Leonard's Hill' on Wednesday. 
The christening is to-night, and the new Christian is to be 
the Princess Sophia ; the Queen of Denmark and the Duke 
and Duchess of Cumberland sponsors. The maternal re- 
lations are not to be present, for it would not be dyil to 
kiss the lips of gossips, whose hands one has not kissed. 
I was very gkd to have a few holidays here ; nothing can 
reconcile me to royal courts, or courts of law. The season 
is divine, and Strawberry Hill greener than the Elysian 
Fields. I have no objection but to so numerous a neighbour- 
hood, which interferes with the repose I want so much. 

Mrs. Meynel talks of calling on your Ladyship on her 
way to Derbyshire. Lady Bridget enlivens Twickenham 
extremely. I cannot say that I am much struck with her 
wit, though she has certainly a great deal more than she 
can hold. I saw the Duchess of Queensbury last night ; 
she was in a new pink lutestring, and looked more bloom- 
ing than the Maecareneeses. One should sooner take her 
for a young beauty of an old-fashioned century than for an 
antiquated goddess of this age—I mean by twilight Adieu I 
Madam. Enter Lord Ossory. 

My dear Lord, I must ask your counsel even about my 
own counsellors, and I will beg it by the return of the post 
Brief, may I trust Mr. R ? I am advised to let him sell Lord 
* la Windfor VoTWt 
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Orfbrd's horses in this July meeting ; and his mares^ fiUieSy 
&o., in October. He says he must pay for their keeping. 
He did tell Lord 0.*8 solicitor that he reckoned the whole 
would fetch 4,0001 T'other day I got him to give me 
a rough sketch of the Tslue of each, and it amounted in all 
but to 2,000{. This frightens me. I dare not beg you to 
take the trouble of talking to him, unless you should be 
there in July, and it came in naturally. He sold Stoic 
for 500 guineas, but with what he has paid, he makes 
a balance against us of near SOOL All this is so alanning 
that I am afhdd to go on. I dare not run risks either 
for Lord Orf ord or for myselC No soul will meddle but I ; 
but, if I cannot trust the agents, I know no harm of Mr. R, 
but I do not know him. It will be the utmost kindness^ 
and shall be an inviolable secret whatever you are so good 
as to say to me. The little strength I had is so shattered 
with the last gout, that I find this ocean of business ovep> 
whelms me. I v^iture my health to do my duty to this 
poor man, who has ruined himself, and is abandoned. His 
mother will not contribute a shilling— everybody is plundw- 
ing him. To take out the statute would throw away his 
places ' ; and without it^ what security have I ? If the 
agents are not upright^ dare I proceed? Should you see 
B., will you hint my di£Bculties ? they are not suspicions, 
but common caution. Forgive me this liberty. I never 
wanted friendship more, for I never wanted courage so 
much. You have always been good to me, my dear Itord ; 
and Lady Ossory and you have perhaps spoiled me. 

P.S. I had sealed my letter, but am forced to open it» 
to beg the answer may be directed to London, as I ahali be 
thtfe. 

> The IBarl of Orford waa Lord of the Bedohamber and Bang«r of 6i 
Jainee*» and Hyde Flarka. 
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1478. To Sib Hobaob Mank. 

Jane 1778. 
YovR letter, my dear Sir, of the fourth of this month, is 
eome, and it grieTee me much to find Lady Orfoid has so 
much repugnance to the journey hither, which indeed 
would be advisable on her own account, as well as most 
necessary to her son. It is not proper to tell a mother 
directly that her interest is concerned, in case she should 
have the misfortune to lose him, but as such an accident 
may happen, I beliere that if he died without a will, her 
Ladyship would be heir to a great part of his personal 
estate, which I doubt will su&r much by her absence ; for 
I must repeat that I am determined, and my brother has the 
same sentiments, not to meddle with my Lord's pecuniary 
interests, which are much confused, and which, do the best 
-we could, would only subject us to ill-natured reflections. 
Her Ladyship's agents, both for her sake and her son's, are 
the most proper persons to undertake that direction ; but 
it can only be done in the present situation by her Lady- 
ship's Terbal authority — she has only the authority of a 
mother, and the entire submission of the fiunily to her 
pleasure. A legal act she cannot execute, but under what 
hor Ladydiip must wish to avoid as much as we do, a com- 
mission of lunacy. Compassion, humanity, tenderness, 
pride, hope, all make us dread such a step— and were it 
taken, the Court of Chancery would undoubtedly not 
vest the care of her son in her Ladyship unless she came 
to England, though were that dreadful measure absolutely 
niM)easary, in her hands alone we wish to see that trust 
deposited. To avoid that extremity, we presumed to 

IiBim im. — ^Not in 0. ; now flxefc printed from tranioript in poflMvion 
ofXulWaldegra^^u 
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press her Ladyship to come over. If that oould not be 
obtainedy we offered with the utmost deferenoe to obey im- 
plicitly any orders she should please to give U8» If we 
must go farther and tender our advioe, we think her Lady- 
ship's agents the proper persons to supervise my Lord's 
affidrsy and to report them to her. The superintendence of 
his person and health, with the advice of his physicians 
and relations, we wiU cheerfully and most tenderly under- 
take. 

These things, my dear Sir, I beg you to represent moet 
respectfully to Lady Orford ; and I think it due to her in 
justice to give her a hint of her own personal interest, 
which no other consideration than justice should induce me 
to suggest: as it would not be honest in me, when she 
does me the honour to repose any trust in me, not to men- 
tion it I must for like reasons inform her Ladyship that 
among other motives of aversion to a commission of 
lunacy, one is, that my Lord's posts under the Gtovemment 
would probably be taken from him ; which on his recovery 
would not be so easily recovered, as they were bestowed. 
I wish, alas! I could give her Ladyship better hopes of 
such amendment, but am sorry to let her know that the 
physicians have little expectation of it. Lord Orford has 
sometimes good intervals, but relapses so often, that they, 
from experience in such vicissitudes, conclude he is likely 
to continue in that alternate state. 

I will say no more now, because as I am flattered with 
the hopes of a letter from her Ladyship herself in a few 
daysi and shall then probably have occasion to trouble her 
again, I will wait till I can speak with more foundation. 
Having submitted myself to her Ladyship's directions, 
I must hope she will e'er this have given some ; and it is 
from that deference that I have refused to take the least 
upon me before I receive them, though I hear the phy- 
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sicians wish we would give them authority to use more 
reetrainty an ill occasion having been taken by some of hia 
Mends to yisit, and even once to carry him into company, 
extremely with the disapprobation of his physicians. 

My brother has seen this letter, and approves it. I must 
beg you to keep it, as I have not time to copy it^ though it 
may be necessary hereafter, if we should be censured for 
any remissness. 

We are full of talk, particularly East Indian. Lord 
dive and the nabobs are warmly attacked — ^and if the 
cause could have been precipitated, would have been con- 
demned last week — but the world is already softened, 
I will tell you more when I have time. 

1474. To THE Bev. William Mason. 

strawberry Hill, Jane 28, 1778. 
Not that I have anything to say, but if I do not write to 
say BO, when shall I have a minute's time? I have given 
myself two or three holidays, and must enjoy them by 
conversing with my friends. I am not going to India, nor 
have been at Portsmouth. It is not sure that I am not 
going to as unlikely a place, Newmarket All Lord Orford's 
a£Rurs are devolved upon me, because nobody else will 
undertake the office. I am selling his horses, and buying 
off his matches. I live in town to hear of mortgages and 
annuities, and do not wonder that Titus was called the 
delight of mankind, for he put the Jews to the sword. 
Mr. Manners, who was the son of Lord William, who was 
the son of Beelzebub, deserves to be crucified. He was so 
obliging the other day to make me a visit, and tell me he 
should seize the pictures at Houghton— I sent for a lawyer 
to exorciBe him. My dear Sir, what vicissitudes have 
I seen in my family I I seem to live upon a chess-board ; 



b 
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every other step is blaek or white. A nephew mad and 
ruined, a niece a prineeae; Houghton, the envy of Eng^ 
land, last week Mr. Vernon ^ the joekeyi offered to vouehr 
safe to live in it, if he might have the eare of the game. 
You do not thiok, I believe, that I need hear sermona— 
I have moralitieB enough at my elbow. The only shaft 
that pierces me deep, is the apprehension of losing the 
tranquillity I had so sedulously planned for the dose ai 
my life. To be eonneeted with courts or Inns of Courts 
is equally poison. To trifle here was my whole wish. 
Hy little castle was finished, I was out of Parliament, and 
temperance had given me her honour, that being as un- 
substantial as a sylph, I should be as immortal. I would 
as soon put my trust in Lady St Huntingdon. I have 
been six months in purgatory with the gout; another's 
ambition has engrafted me upon Sandford's genealogical 
tree', and I must converse with stewards and money- 
changers in the Temple every term. Here is a Hieroglyphic 
Tale with a witness. 

You are fretting at being $hut up in York, instead of 
sauntering and piping to your sheep in your own grounds. 
I grieve for that as much as you, yet you have whole even- 
ings to loll in your chair as you do in your print here. 
Lay down that paper in your hand, and write me a letter 
upon it, I shall be transported to receive a line that is not 
upon business. Does the Life* increase? does it take up 
all your time ? We have nothing new but what is as old 
as Paul's^the Vifyages to the South Sea. The Admiialty 
have dragged the whole ocean, and caught nothing but the 
fry of ungrown islands, which had slipped through the 
meshes of the Spaniard's net They fetched blood of a 



; li7d. — ^ Eiohard Vernon, refer* to tbe marriaffe of his nieoe 

s Fraaeis Sandford, author of iotheDokeofOloiioMtor. 

A Getualogieal History cf the Kingt > Of Gray. 
of EngUmd, Horaoe Walpolo here 



1773] To the Bev. WUliam Mason 801 

great whale called Tena Australia inoognita, but saw 
nothing but its tail« However, Lord Sandwich has given 
great ocean's King a taste for salt water, and we are to 
conquer the Atlantic, or let the sea into Richmond Garden, 
I forget which. Adieu; pray do not drop me» though 
I am got upon the turf. 



1475. To THK Rbv. "William Mason. 

Stzawberry Hill, July 6, 177S. 

TnouoK it was inconvenient, it looks like sympathy, that 
we wrote to each other at the same time. I resume my 
pen as yours requires an answer : mine contained nothing 
material. 

The Duke of Qloucester has frequent returns of his 
asthma, but they are short. Dr. Jebbe is confident that 
there are no dangerous symptoms ; still as there is a latent 
cause, for which he is not likely to be soon touched by 
either pretender, one must not be too sanguine. I hope 
you like the Princess Sophia. The history attending her 
birth is indeed curious, but fitter for a book than a letter. 
You must wait for it, dear Sir, till we meet ; for as I told 
you in my last, I am too much occupied by another nephew, 
to have time for being the historian of the royal one. I am 
not the ass that puts its trust in princes\ nor that believes 
that Mr. Cambridge can come within a thousand leagues of 
the Epistle*. Indeed, I should have thought him as little 

Lbttkb 1476.— 1 Mason had, in his "Ah beane^uB bMurt 1 thy oxnel 

Idittf to Walpole of June 28, 1778, fKU evinoM 

Vemaxfced that a flt«ff«cl aebn (fotw How vain the tm that puts life 

merly in poaseasion of the Queen) tnut in princes ! " ' 

vnA Mng exhibited in York. Ae • 'I am inftttmed that M». Dam- 

obsenred, * I shonld think this . . « bridge . . . has awakened his muse 

ttJ^t ftumish the anther of the ... and has added forty lines to the 

H&roU X^pitUe with a series of moxal Heroie BpiHU.* Mason to Walpole, 

reflections which might end with Jane 38, 1778. 
the talUffwing patfaetk ooaplat :-^ 
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likely to attempt adopting tliat vein as my Lord Bristol, 
who Yows he would as soon read blasphemy. 

I firmly believe the story of Sir J. D.'s* bribery ; it was 
palliated by the intercession of Charles Yorke, but Lord 
Rockingham would not let it be totally suppressed. Onslow 
certainly told the other anecdote ; but when I questioned 
him about it lately, he owned he had told it, but that 
Sir John had spoken to him since and explained away 
a good deal of the strength, — you will judge whether satis- 
factorily or not. ^ 

I now come to Gray's letters. The first I well remember : 
the second you may be sure I never saw before. I cannot 
say that either of them satisfy me, nor do I know whether 
they would do him honour ; though very well, considering 
how young he was in French ; but readers are more apt 
to criticize than excusa The language is not correct, nor 
elegant ; many of the idioms are downright English, and 
what gives them a French air chiefly, is a fetult ; I mean 
the phrases, which betray the tone of the provinces, not of 
the capital Take them away, and you will not, I think, 
find the spirit French. If you print them, I have no 
objection to your inserting the passage you have marked 
for reprobation, and which alludes to me. Tou see how 
easily I had disgusted him; but my fiiults were very 
trifling, and I can bear their being known, and forgive his 
displeasure. I still think I was as much to blame as he 
was ; and as the passage proves what I have told you, let it 
stand, if you publish the whole letter. I send it with some 
corrections, most of which I am sure are necessary ; but as 
I am a very imperfect Frenchman myseli^ a native of 
France I doubt would find several more, and deem the style 
very baroque. Des ombres tTId^ may be Spanish, but 
I doubt the expression will be unintelligible to French ears* 
• Sir John DidxTmpltt. SMlettortolUMmof MMohS, 177S. 
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Cda 18 never fo, I beliere. The beginning of the second 
letter is full of Anglicisms : I haye endeayoured to make 
them a little more academic, but you should not rely on 
my judgement: Madame du DefEand has told me that 
I speak French worse than any Englishman she knows. 

I haye almost waded through Dr. Hawkesworth's three' 
yolumes of the Voyages to the South Sea, The entertaining 
matter would not fill half a yolume ; and at best is but an 
account of the fishermen on the coasts of forty islands. 

I must conclude, that my letter may go by a private 
hand to town, and be delivered to Mr. Fraser time enough 
for to-morrow's post. I use this method for the safety of 
Gray's letters, not for any secrets contained in this. Had 
I more leisure, I could tell you nothing but melancholy 
stories of my nephew, who is again grown furious, and has 
made seveial attempts lately to destroy himseli^ which 
keeps me in unceasing anxiety. Adieu, dear Sir; you 
do not send me a line, or a couple of lines, with which I am 
not diarmed. 

1476. To Db. Bebkenhout. 
Sib, July 6, 1778. 

I am so much engaged in private business at present, 
that I have not had time to thank you for the favour of 
your letter ; nor can I now answer it to your satisfaction. 

My life has been too insignificant to afford materials 
interesting to the public In general, the lives of mere 
authors are dry and unentertaining ; nor, though I have 
been one occasionally, are my writings of a class or merit 
to entitle me to any distinction. I can as little furnish 
you, Sir, with a list of them or their dates, which would 
give me more trouble to make out than is worth while. 
If I have any merit with the public, it is for printing and 
preserving some valuable works of others ; and if ever you 
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write the lives of printera, I may be enrolled in the 
number. 

My own works, I suppose, are dead and buried ; but as 
I am not impatient to be interred with them, I hope you 
will leave that office to the parson of the parish, and I shall 
be, as long as I live, 

Tour obliged humble servant, 

Hob. Walpole. 



1477. To Sra HoitACB Mann. 

Stiawbeny HiU, July 18, 1772. 

I HAVX delayed writing to you from day to day, my 
dear Sir, that I might be able at last to say something 
precisely to you about my poor nephew and myself with 
regard to his affairs, chiefly for the information of his 
mother, who has not allured me to write to herself. 
Her son has had a terrible relapse, and for above a fort- 
night kept me under dreadful alarms by attempting to 
destroy himselfl He is now quieter, and is settled at 
Hampstead in a house I have taken for him, and with 
which he is pleased. He was to have gone to a farm he 
has near Ne¥rmarket, but as I am much upon my guard, 
I asked whether there was water near it, and being 
answered yes, a mill-pond and wet ditches, I would not 
hear of it. Dr. Jebbe reckons this relapse favourable, as 
opposite to idiotism, into which he seemed sinking. It 
may be so, but idiotism would guarantee his life ; and such 
relapses (after recovering firom the immediate cause of his 
malady, the violent quack medicinee^ indicate strongly to 
me a radical cause. It is not for his mother's ear, but she 
knows that he may have inherited the seeds from her own 
family. 

Mr. Sharpe, her lawyer, will give, I hope has given, her 



1773] Ih Sir Horace Mcmn 805 

a circumstantial account of the bad posture of his affairs. 
He has promised me to tell her that, perplexing and almost 
desperate as they are, I have offered to undertake the 
management of them, and to endeavour by inspection, 
control, and economy to put them on a better foot. Mr. 
Sharps has assured me this will be agreeable to her Lady- 
ship ; but I demand and insist on her giving me a positive 
confirmation of that request under her own hand, or I will 
immediately throw up the trust, which must be part of 
my warrant to Chancery, or no consideration shall prevent 
my relinquishing so dificult and intricate a charge, so 
fatiguing and troublesome to one of my shattered constitu- 
tion, and to my love of ease. This, my good friend, for my 
sake, for the salvation of the family, for the only chance of 
unravelling the perplexity of affairs in which your own 
family is concerned, nay, for her own sake, as the whole 
burden or whole shame ¥rill fall on herself you must 
persuade her to comply ¥rith immediately. The whole world 
will justify me in refusing if she refuses. My brother. 
Lord Walpole, and his next brother, have signed to me 
this request in form. The whole fEunily is happy that 
I will sacrifice myself to this duty, and everybody approves 
my conduct I will say to you that I have but too much 
reason to think that neither Lord Orford nor a distant view 
to my own interest call upon me, or even Sir Edward, who 
is nearer, to thrust ourselves into an invidious situation. 
We have been told by one that ought to know that my 
Lord has disinherited us both — indeed, I have the less 
repugnance for that very reason. My behaviour can then 
be influenced only by duty. I was a very untractable 
nephew myself but I will be a just uncle, though my 
uncle was not so. 

I will trouble you with no more details, though my head 
and heart are foil of them. They have jostled out every 

WALTOLS. VUt X 
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other idea, and I fear will occupy the rest of my life, for 
the Tanity of restoring my femily engroeses me, Hy 
father^ excellent and wise as he was, ruined it by pudiing 
this vanity too fax. It will be mine to try to repair the 
havoc of three generations ; and this I have had the con- 
fidence to call dtf^. But it would please my father, and 
that thought will i>e my reward ; or I shall cease from this 
labour and all other thoughts in that small spot that puts 
an end to vainglory I 

When my mind reposes a little, I smile at myself 
I intended to trifle out the remnant of my days ; and lo I 
they are invaded by lawyers, stewards, physicians, and 
jockeys I Yes ; this whole week past I have been negotiat- 
ing a sale of race-horses at Newmarket, and, to the honour 
of my transactions, the sale has turned out greatly. Hy 
Gothic ancestom are forgotten; I am got upon the turf« 
I give orders about game, dispark Houghton, have plans 
of farming, vend colts, fillies, bullocks, and sheep^ and 
have not yet confounded terms, nor ordered pointers to be 
turned to grass. I read the part of the newspapers I used 
to skip, and peruse the lists of sweepstakes : not the articles 
of intelligence, nor the relations of ttie shows at Portsmouth 
for the King, or at Oxford for the Viceroy North \ I must 
leave Europe and its kings and queens to you ; we do not 
talk of such folks at the Inns of Court I sold Stoic * for 
five hundred guineas 1 I shall never get five pence by the 
monarchs of the empire, and therefore we jockejrs of the 
Temple, and we lawyers of Newmarket, hold them to be 
very insignificant individuals. The only political point 
that touches me at present is what does occasion much 
noise and trouble, — the new Act that decries guineas under 
weight Though I have refused to receive a guinea myself 

Lvmni U77.»i Rnftderio, Lord mUot of Ozfoxd. WalpoU. 
North, Frima Miniftor, and Chan* > Nameof axaoe-horse. WaHpoU, 
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of Lord Orford's income, yet I must see it all paid into 
my Lady's banker^s hands, and I am now in a fright lest 
the purchase-money of the racers should be made in light 
coin, — not from suspicion of such honourable men, but from 
their inattention to money. I must tell you a story apropos, 
which I had this morning from the person to whom it 
happened last summer. Hy deputy, Mr. TuUie, has an 
estate in Yorkshire, where clipping and de-coining is most 
practised. He was to pay an hundred guineas to a farmer 
there, and desired the man to stay till he could send for 
them to the next market town. The man was in haste, 
and as Hr. Tullie was just arriyed from London, was sure 
he must haye money in the house. With much persuasion 
he opened his bureau and took out an hundred new pieces, 
which he did not care to part with in that county where 
there were none but bad. The man started, and refused to 
take them. ' Sir,' said he, ' there are so many coiners in these 
parts, that if I was seen to haye so many new guineas, 
I should be sent to prison as one of the gang,' and he 
literally waited till an hundred bad guineas could be 
fetched from Gisborough. They say the bank is to issue 
fiye-pound notes: at present all trade is at a stop, and the 
confusion is extreme. Yea^ yerily, the yillainy and iniqui- 
ties of the age are bringing things rapidly to a crisis ! 
Ireland is drained, and has not a shilling. The explosion 
of the Scotch banks has reduced them almost as low, and 
sunk their flourishing manufactures to low-water ebb. 
The Haccaronis are at their ne plus uUra : Charles Fox is 
already so Uke Julius Cadsar that he owes an hundred thousand 
pounds. Lord Carlisle pays fifteen hundred, and Hr. Crewe ' 
twelye hundred a year for him — ^literally for him, being 
bound for him, while he, as like Brutus as Caesar, is 

• Probably John Crvw (17^9-1889), ILP. for CheahiM; or. (Feb. 86, 
180^ Bwon Or0W» of Crewe. 

za 
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indifferent about each paltry counters: one must talk of 
Olodius when one has no Bcipio. Yet, if the merit of some 
historian does not interest posterity by the beauty of his 
narration, this age will be as little known as the annals of 
the Byzantine Empire, marked only by yioes and follies. 
What is England now ? — A sink of Indian wealth, filled by 
nabobs and emptied by Maccaronis I A senate sold and 
despised ! A country overrun by horse-races ! A gaming, 
robbing, wrangling, railing nation, without principles^ 
genius, character, or allies ; the overgrown shadow of 
what it was ! Lord bless me I I run on like a political 
barber. I must go back to my shop. I shall let fiurms 
well, if I attend to the state of the nation I What's Hecuba 
to me? Don't read the end of my letter to the Countess ; 
she will think I am as mad as her son. 

P.S. St John Donatello comes down to-morrow to 

occupy his niche in my new chapel in the garden. With 

Houghton before my eyes, I am indulging m3rself in making 

this place delightfuL 

Monday, 19th. 

This letter was to have set out last Friday ; but it was 
mislaid by an accident. I heard yesterday that the brother 
and siste]>in-law of one * who gave you so much uneasiness 
near a year ago are going to Italy for some time : the first 
to Milan. You are at least safe from having them for 
guests, which you must not even offer. The moment you 
hear of their approach you had better write for specific 
directiona The person on whose account you was so ill- 
treated has no reason to alter his opinion on that trans- 
action; except in being convinced that a want of sense 
was not the cause, which does not add to the opinion of 
the heart 

4 The Duke of aiouoetter ; luc bfoUiAr and gicter4n-]AW were the Dnhe 
and DtiohesB of Onmberland. 
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1478. To Viscount Nuniham. 

strawberry Hill, July 17, 1778. 
I HAYB had two reasonsy my dear Lord^ for not offering 
myself to Nuneham till now. The first was that I eoold 
noty the second that I would not ; no, not till you should 
be free from your royal guests. As I hear they are to be 
with you next week, I am humble enough to be content 
to succeed them ; and so, as Bishop Burnet says, if you 
will accept of me any day after Monday se'nnight, the 26ih, 
I am at your commands^ provided it is not too near your 
embarkation \ and that I shall not interrupt your packing 
up. Do not nuike any ceremony with me, but tell me 
freely if so late a visit will be inconvenient. I can come, 
you know, next summer, as I suppose^ the King of Ireland 
¥rill not make an Interregnum, and your Boyal Highness 
probably does not intend to make the inhabitants of your 
Principality quite so happy. If you should not have leisure 
to receive me, I most cordially wish Lady Nuneham and 
your Lordship a good voyage, as tolerable a sojourn as 
possible, a quick return, and that you may soon, like 
Soderick O'Connor, 

Turn your harp into a harpsichord. 

So prays your faithful Beadsman. 

1479. To VisoouNT Nukbham. 

strawberry HUI, July 27, 1778. 
I nicxivxD your Lordship's two kind letters with the 
gratitude they deserved, and will thank you for them on 

LsmsU78.-~i For Ireland, where Lnrxm 1479. — Incomplete in C. ; 
Lord Nnnehem'e father, Xarl Hai^ now printed tiom Hareourt Po^Mrf , 
oofurt, was Vioeioy. toL Tiii p. 9L 
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Monday evening next, the 2nd| trusting you will harbour 
me till Thursday morning, which is long enough to trespass 
on youy when you have so many state affairs on your mind. 

Lady Nuneham is very good to bestow a thought on me, 
and it brings forth an hundredfold. 

I was in London yesterday, where there is scarce a soul 
but Haccaronis lolling out of windows at Almack's like 
carpets to be dusted ; and not a syllable of news. Foote's 
new play^ they say, is very dull, and so is 

Your Lordship's faithful humble servant, 

Hob. Walfolb. 



1480. To THB Bey. William Masok. 

Strawbeny Hill, July 29, 1778. 
TouB letter, dear Sir, arrived here while I was at Ampt- 
hiU, which preyented my answering it so soon as I ought to 
have done. I do not know a soul in town at present that is 
acquainted with Baretti ^ ; but I expect to see Mr. Chute in 
a week, who lived seven years in Italy, and is master of 
Italian. As far as I recollect that language^ I cannot say 
I am at all pleased with the letter : it is made up of phrases 
and patches, and does not go off glibly at all — in short, it 
seems to me totally unlike an Italian, and so very unlike 
Gray's sense, that I think it would discredit him as much as 
a boyish exercise could. Surely you might mention his 
having spoken of the Venus of Medici to West, without 
producing the letter itself ; and only as an introduction to 
the latter^s versea Indeed, as Gray's fragments will not 
add to the perfection of his reputation, I should be averse to 
inserting anything that might lower him to the level with 
others. He was not only great, but originaL Forty young 

' JheBamkrupL 

Lnm 148a— > Joseph Barotii (d. 1789), tike friend of Joimwrn. 
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men ihat I have known wrote French better than he did, 
and though few catch Italian so well, yet I would not 
publish the letter, as it has neither an Italian nor an 
English understanding. You and I mean the same thing 
in different ways. Tou are for showing the uniyersaliiy 
of his talents ; I, only the excellence of them, and there 
I think and feel as he felt himself. Mr. Chute will tell me 
whether the yerses are On^s or not : at least he knows 
where to find Hartinelli*, who will do as well as Baretti. 

I like the idea of West's letter, but not at all the execu- 
tion, which I think falls very short of what it might have 
been. As I loTed and esteemed poor West y^ry much too, 
I am glad you haye condemned it 

Your design for the tomb ', dear Sir, is as classic as I like 
those things should be, and the epitaph as Oreek« You 
order me to object, and therefore I do, but only to the 
epithet amhrosialf which, howeyer proper to health, seems to 
clash with the sorrow in thti end of the line. I do not 
belieye I should haye refined so much, if you had not 
inyited me to be nice ; so if you will retract the one^ I will 
the other ; as you may be sure I am pleased, when I haye 
but a criticiBm so slight to make. 

I shall goto Nuneham on Monday next, for two or three 
days, and to Houghton not till the 20th of August ; before 
which you will receiye back the two lettera. 

As the Fishers are at York, I wish they were inclined to 
take easts of the kings in the screen before the choir, which 
struck me so much. I am persuaded they might sell them 
well; at least I should be glad to haye exact drawings 
of Henry lY and Richard III, if they would do them 
reasonably. Henry's is one of the most remarkable and 

* yinoensio IfiartmeUt, an Italian to one Dealtiy, a phjiioiaii. He had 
UtUratmtr, lettled in Eni^land. also written an epitaph, which he 

* Mason had designed » mona- sabmitted to Horaoe Walpole. 
ment to be erected in York Kinster 
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characteristic countenancee I ever saw, and totally unlike 
the common pictures of him, which have all but one 
dubious original Pray remember I do not desire James I, 
which ought to be changed, in ttie spirit it was put up, for 
every reigning king. 

The etching of Gray ^ has great resemblance, and I should 
approve it for the frontispiece, though with some corrections. 
The eye is too open and cheerful for his ; and the eyebrow, 
towards the ear, rises too much from the end of the eyelid. 
The top of the head behind is too flat, and the dark shade 
from the ear to the chin is hard, too black, and should be 
softened ofi; In general there is more viyacity than was in 
his countenance ; and yet I think it will be difficult now to 
produce a more faithful likeness. 

My poor nephew is now worse or better, according to the 
moon ; all I mean is, periodically, for I haye little faith in 
moons or physicians. These returns, howeyer, renew my 
anxiety for his safety ; and though eyery precaution is taken 
that can be^ it iB impossible not to be alarmed, as he has all 
the sullenness and cunning of people in that condition. 

Haye you got the AnmuU Begister? Tou will like the 
article on Sweden, which is remarkably well done ; and ao 
is that on Poland. 

Are not you escaping to your sensible house and agree- 
able garden ? I haye a pedestal making for the tub in which 
my eat was drowned : the first stanza of the Ode is to be 
written on it, beginning thus : — 

Twas on this lofty vase's side, &c. 

Howeyer, as this and much of my collection is frail, I am 
printing the Catalogue ; that is^ like so many other men, 
I am pretending to step an inch beyond the graye into 

* Btdied aft«r a dnwing by ICawn and Benjamin WUaon, bj Charles 
Carter, Maoon'f Mrraat, 
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endlees futarity, and record poroelam on paper. Apropos 
to such trifles, has not a Dr. Berkenhout sent to you for 
lists of your works and anecdotes of your life ? I am sure 
he ought, for he thought even of me. I sent him word 
that the only merit I was conscious o^ was having saved and 
published some valuable works of others ; and that when- 
ever he should write the lives of printers, I should have no 
repugnance to appear in the catalogue. 

Mr. Adam has published the first number of his Architeo 
iure. In it is a magnificent gateway and screen for the 
Duke of Northumberland at Sion, which I see erecting 
every time I pass. It is all lace and embroidery, and as 
crogmnt as his frames for tables; consequently most 
improper to be exposed in the high-road to Brentford. 
From Kent's mahogany we are dwindled to Adam's filigree. 
Grandeur and simplicity are not yet in fashion. In his 
Preface he seems to tax Wyatt with stealing from him ; 
but Wyatt has employed the antique with more judgement, 
and the Pantheon is still the most beautiful edifice in 
England. What are the Adelphi buildings? warehouses 
laced down the seams, like a soldier's trull in a regimental 
old coat. 

I will enliven the conclusion of a heavy letter with a 
riddle by George Selw3m, the only verses I believe he ever 
made, and marked with all his wit : — 

The first thing is that thing without which we hold 

No very good bargain can ever be sold. 

The next is a soft white prim delicate thing, 

Which a parson has got 'twixt his knees and his chin. 

Then what at the playhouse we all strive to get. 

Or else are content to go in the pit. 

Then all this together will make an odd mess 

Of something in something,— and that you must guess. 

So you will ; therefore I need not tell you the subject, nay, 
nor who writes this letter. 
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1481. To TfiE ComrtEss 0^ IT^fbb Ossoby. 

strawberry Hill, Aug. 9, ITTft. 

Hebb 18 a pause from my joumeyings. Madam. I re- 
turned yesterday from Park Place and Nuneham, and hope 
for a letter before I go to Houghton on Thursday se'nnight 

Nuneham astonished me with the first coup dFcsU of its 
ugliness, and the next day charmed me. It is as rough as 
a bear, but capable of being made a most noble scene. 
There is a fine apartment, some few yery good pictures, the 
part of a temple acted by a church, and a flower-garden that 
would keep all Haocaronia in nosegays. The comfort was 
a little damped by the constant presence of Sir William Lee ^ 
and Dame Elizabeth his wife, with a prim Miss, whose lips 
were stuffed into her nostrils. They sat both upright like 
macaws on their perches in a menagerie^ and scarce said so 
much. I wanted to bid them caU a coach ! The morning 
and the eyening was the first day, and the morning and the 
eyening was the second day, and still they were just in 
their places I I made a discoyery that was more amusing : 
Lady Nuneham is a poetess, and writes with great ease and 
sense, and some poetry, but is as afraid of the character as if 
it was a sin to make yerses. Tou will be more entertained 
with what I heard of Lord Edgecumbe. Stay, I dare not 
tell it your Ladyship — ^well. Lord Ossory must read this 
paragraph. Eyery scrap of Latin Lord Edgecumbe heard at 
the EncflBnia at Oxford he translated ridiculously ; one of the 
themes was Ars Musica: he Englished it Bumfiddle. 

I wish you joy. Madam, of the sun's settling in England. 
Was oyer such a southern day as this? My house is a 

Lmn 1481.-J Sir WiUiam Lee I*dy Elinbetli Huoonzt, dan^ter 
(cL 1799), fourth Bftranei, of Hart- of ftzit Earl Harooort. 
veU, BnnWiighainihire ; m. (1768) 
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bower of taberoses, and all Twiinamshire is paasing fhroagh 
my meadows to the races at Hampton Ck>urt The picture 
is incredibly beautiful ; but I must quit my joys for my 
8orrow& My poor Bosette is dying. She reUpsed into her 
fits the last night of my stay at Nuneham, and has suffered 
exquisitely oyer since. Tou may believe I have too ; 
I haye been out of bed twenty times every night, have had 
no sleep, and sat up with her till three this morning ; but 
I am only making you laug^ at me ; I cannot help it — 
I think of nothing else. Without weaknesses I should 
not be I, and I may as well tell them as have them tell 
themselves. 

P.S. I am going to make apostscript of a very old riddle, 
but if you never saw it you will like it^ and revere the 
riddle-maker, which was, I am told, one Sir Isaac Newton, 
a great star-gazer and conjurer : — 

Four people sat down at a table to play ; 

They play'd all that nig^t, and some part of next day. 

This one thing observed, that when they were seated. 

Nobody played wiUi them, and nobody betted ; 

Yet when tibiey got up, each was winner a guinea ; 

Who tells me this riddle, I'm sure is no ninny. 



1482. To Visoouirr Nuneham. 

Augost 10, 1778. 
You must forgive my troubling you with my gratitude, 
my dear Lord. It is impossible to be silent after ex- 
periencing so much kindness, and receiving so much 
pleasure at Nuneham. The scenes and prospect made 
great impression on me, but your Lordship's and Lady 
Nuneham's goodness much mora Can neither you nor 
she guess, my Lord, what made the strongest impression of 
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all? Not the showing me what your park may be — ^not 
that it may be paradise, but that it is Parnassus ; that one 
of the Muses resides there, and is so bashful as to pretend to 
be only one of the Graces. I hope her eight sisters, who 
are seldom modest, will be provoked at her possessing 
a virtue they want, and will expose her stark to the eyes 
of the whole world. A Vice-Queen blushing in a brazen 
age, and in a brazen kingdom ! — well, well, she will return 
intrepid— it is incredible how many awkward virtues a 
crown can cure people of I Such talents were not given to 
be locked up in a little flower-garden, though it is enamelled, 
and fit for the loves of Vertumnus and Pomona She must 
be transplanted. Oh that ever I mig^t be honoured so 
far as to be allowed to join certain lines to those of Lady 
Temple ! The editions of Strawberry would be inmiortal, 
and Cipriani should design a frontispiece in which Friend- 
ship should present the sister poetesses to Apollo — and the 
best engraver in England should etch it. No, my Lord, not 
Bartolozzi, but an idle creature \ as humble as his wife^ who 
is able to do justice by his landscapes to the rich vale that 
is bounded by Abingdon and Oxford, and who leaves a 
thousand venerable oaks, that stand before his nose, unen- 
graved, as his father leaves their site unimproved. Oh, 
I pray to all the Dryads to do justice on such a family — 
and tiiat justice, I hope, will be poetical 1 

Well 1 ye are, however, a tender-hearted set of people — 
some of ye — you will pity me, I am sure. Bosette has 
suffered dreadfully ever since she was seized at Nuneham ; 
it seems a mixture of complaints, paralytic, and in her 
bowels. I dare scarce flatter myself with a glimpse of 
hope ! but it is a bad return to give you concern. Pray, 
my Lord, tell Mr. Jemingham that the next pair of true 
lovers he kills, I insist on their being buried in your church, 

Larrss 1482.^ Lord Knnehain. 
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which 18 so unlike a parish, and worthy of entombing 
Ab^lard and Helolsa. Nay, I beg the whole plan may lie 
at Nuneham ; the swain shall talk to the nymph through 
the grate of your flower-garden ; they shall wander in the 
wood over the lock« I hope Corydon will not be too 
pressing ; the spot is sayage and tempting ; and then think 
what a gloomy eyening walk for the funeral procession, 
along the terrace to the church I There is no resisting such 
a subject. 

Before I take my leaye, I must beg you would not be too 
impatient to embark. I have heard a whisper, as if the 
King of Poland would not be the first monarch in Europe 
that may resign his crown rather than meet a refractory 
DieL I should not congratulate any other Prince on being 
reprieyed from a throne, but your Lordship; no, your 
Lordship, not unless I was entirely 

Tour deyoted humble senrant, 

H0R4CB WaLPOLS. 



1483. To THE Countess of XJppeb Ossoby. 

strawberry HUl, Aug. 18, 1773. 

I DO not care a straw, Madam, for haying heard the story 
of Mrs. Gktmier and EJng Louis, before I receiyed your 
letter. You told it so well, that it was new again ; and 
I again doubt the truth as I did at first. It would be 
maryellous indeed that a comely old monarch should be the 
first man to receiye a refusal from a gentlewoman who 
neyer refused any man. I doubt whether my friend 
Mrs. Hacaulay herself would be so anti-monarchical. 

The history of Lady Homington^ is much more credible, 

Lvms 1488.— 1 Hon. Anne Hfll ley, firet Baron Momington, oreated 
fd. 1881), daughter of flret yieooont Earl of Momington in 176a 
i; m.(1769)GarretWaUea- 
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Where should bawds and bishops pay court but to youthful 
hypocrisy 1 Could her Ladjrship apprehend a cold reception 
where Lord Pembroke is a Lord of the Bedchamber? But 
hoWy Madam, can you wonder that her story was no secret 
there? When was piety unread in the Ghramquescanddleuae? 
There are none but the wicked that are not uncharitable, and 
that neyer trouble themselves about the sins of others. 

I could not help saying thus much in answer to your 
Ladyship's letter; but mine, I beUeye, will not set out 
immediately, I have so little to put into ii I have been 
two days in town, and heard not a syllable but the death of 
Lord Barrymore, who died of a fever in seven days, at 
Lady Grandison's. His little widow lies in, but vrill not 
follow him. EQs mother is the only person to be pitied. 

George Selwyn was here this evening, which was a great 
compliment, as he left Lord March at Bichmond ill of 
a bad sore throat, but mending. Our neighbourhood 
furnishes us as little as London. I saw Crauford in 
town, who takes the air, and talks of going to Scotland 
next week. He looks much the better for his gout, but 
vdll not allow it. 

Tou don't flatter me, Madam, by being more concerned 
for me than for Bosette. She is still alive, but I despair 
of her recovery. However, you have so little dogmanity, 
that I will say no more about her, nor about anything else 
to-night, but his Grace of Devonshire, who seems to be 
buying the character of singularity very dear. May not 
his passion for antiques bring forth more dresses after 
old pictures ? 

17th. — ^It is in vain to wait for news ; none will happen, 
and my letter must set out, so shall I next Friday, and 
probably be absent ten day& As the thunder has turned 
our glorious summer sour, I am the less concerned at 
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going from home. From Houghion it will be impossible 
to tell your Ladyship anything, unless of the neighbouring 
court of Denmark. 

When I was in town I sent again to Hamilton for your 
picture*, and to Bonus' for Bigmaby Fitzpatrick's, but 
could obtain neither* 



I484w To Sib Hobacb Uavtx. 

strawberry Hill, Aug. 16, 1778. 
Ladt Orford really astonishes me I though she may feel 
total indifference about her unhappy son, how can she 
proclaim it ? But she must do as she pleases. All I shall 
insist upon is the letter to me under her hand — ^I go to 
Houghton next week to regulate all matters there ; and 
when I haye reduced the extravagances and settled eyery* 
thing upon the most prudent and economic foot, so that 
anybody else might go on with my Lord's affaire^ I shall 
throw up the management, unless her Ladyship makes it 
Bah for me ; and from this resolution nothing shall make 
me depart I begin to doubt indeed whether, without this, 
the trust will oontinue long in my hands ; my Lord seems 
to me to grow so much worse. The people about him call 
it his fitj and fiincy he is worse periodicdly once a monUu 
The great and uncommon heats we haye had lately may 
haye contributed— but this fit, as they call it, has lasted 
longer than the month. He is forced to be confined in his 
bed at night, and pinioned in the day, as he incessantly 
tries to escape, or to do himself mischief. He swallows 
nothing but broth, and that by force ; consequently, you 
may imagine, fidls away. I do not understand these cases, 

s A omjon dnwingof the Gonnteii ' A pietar»«leaner. 

of OiBory, probably by Williem Lsrm 14i84^*Kot in a; now 

HamUton (1761-1801X whioh wm first printed from tnuiioript in poe- 

fonnerlyfttStiawbenryHUL Mwiimof Earl WeldegrmTe. 
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and his alarms me extremely, though I do not find the 
physical people under apprehension for his life, if he can be 
kept from hurting himself to which his cunning seems 
to tend ; but to guard against which all possible care is 
taken. 

This is the whole matter of my letter, as indeed it is what 
takes up almost all my time. There is a total stagnation 
both of news and politics. One must go to Poland or the 
Danube for any of the latter. 

The Duke and Duchess of Cumberland are, I belieye, 
embarked for Italy. I told you they proposed to reside at 
Milan. 

Pray tell me what you think of Lady Orford's health. 
Some English that saw her lately haye told my brother 
that she is in a bad way. I doubt it Of your family 
I know yery little indeed. I haye made offers of yisiting 
your brother, who is so near me as Sichmond, but he 
always finds ciyil excuses for waiying it. You are sure 
I would not be wanting to him— but perhaps we shall 
not agree the worse for not meeting. I haye heard nothing 
lately of your nephew^s imprudences, and the last time 
I saw your brother he seemed to think him more prudent. 
One should hear it probably if he was not. The extrayagance 
of our young men of fortune or no fortune is no secret. 
Some of them are so ingenious as to contribute their follies 
to the public papers^ and the public is not mollified by the 
relation of their exploits. They make no compensation by 
parts. Such of them as liye will be dull old deyils. 
Adieu ! 

1485. To YisoouNT Nunkham. 

Aug. 17, 177S. 

YouB pinks, your tulips liye an hour; 
A fortnight binds your utmost power. 
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Flora, the niggard goddesa, pays 
With ahort-liVd joys the toil of days. 
But, Walter Clark*, your happy lot 
Is fidlen in a fairer spot : 
A Muse has deign'd to view your bower, 
And stamp'd immortal every flower. 
Her bieath new perfumes can disclose. 
Her touch improve the damask rose: 
And ages hence the buds you raise 
Shall bloom in Nuneham's living lays. 
The lilies of the field, that shone 
With brighter blaze than Solomon, 
Shall beg to quit their rural stations, 
And mix with Walter Clark's carnations. 

Had Lady Nuneham condescended to let me see the other 
lines you tell me of, my dear Lord, they would I trust have 
inspired me with a better return. Those I have scribbled 
are, however, more disinterested, though not worthy of the 
subject, which, wUkaiH a flower^ would make Si. Paul run 
mad. Well, you are a fortunate husband I I do not 
wonder you despise crowns and sceptres. If you had those 
of an Emperor, you should not make me destroy the 
lines you have sent me, though I give you and Lady 
Nuneham my honour that they shall never go out of my 
hands. 

I have neither read the Ode nor the Spiritual Quixote^ : 
but you are too hard on their panegyrist. Would it not be 
eruel on bad authors if nobody was found to like their 
writings? For my own part, I am persuaded that foolish 
writers and readers are created for each other; and that 
Fortune provides readers as she does mates for ugly 
women. 

LgiT«Bl486.-J Onnninghiun gtatet WUdgoote^ a Comic Somamce^ pab- 

Ihat Walter CUrk (d. 1784) mB the lished anonymoiiBlyin 1779. It was 

gardener at Nuneham. by Bev. Biohard Graves (1716-1804), 

* Tkt SpMUud QwiaBOto, or the Beotor of Claverton, near Bath. 
Ammmt'* MomUe of Mr. Otoffrofy 
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I shall be found io appear in the (kifiird Ouide\ One's 
works are sure to live and pass through many editions, when 
one labours in such vineyarda I submit to Bassan with 
an O, but Titiano, I doubt, will sound too formal and in the 
style of Qeneral Ouise. 

Mrs. Cliye is gone to Marlow on a visit for a week. If 
she does not meet with a harvest of cards, she will not 
think there was any prospect My poor Rosette is better, 
though I still fear not likely to recoYer. I shall set out for 
my Vioeroyalty on Thursday ; a shorter, indeed, but not 
a pleasanter journey than your Lordship's. May we meet 
in Leicester Fields sooner than you expect! and as a pros- 
perous reign would only prolong your calamities, I shall not 
be sorry if your Highnees's father is speedily dethroned, 
which is the hearty prayer o^ my dear Lord, &c. 

I486. To THE HoK. HxiTBT Setmoub Conway. 

Arlington Street, Aug. 80, 1778. 
I EBTUBHED last night from Houghton^ where multiplicity 
of business detained me four days longer than I intended, 
and where I found a scene infinitely more mortifying than 
I expected ; though I certainly did not go with a prospect 
of finding a land flowing with milk and honey. Except the 
pictures, which are in the finest preservation, and the 
woods, which are become forests, all the rest is ruin, 
desolation, confusion, disorder, debts, mortgages, sales, 
pillage, yillainy, waste, folly, and madness. I do not be- 
lieve that five thousand pounds would put the house and 
buildings into good repair. The nettles and brambles in 

* Horace Walpole's name ia men- dotet cfPainHng, 

tioned leTeiml times in the aooonnt LsmBs 1486. — "^ Where he hed 

ofNnnehamintheiVMoOat^ordGfttida gone daring the innnity of hie 

1^ ' a Gentleman of Oxford ' (7th ed., nephew, (George, Barl of Orfovd, to 

1786) ; and hie description of Kane- endeayoar to settle and arrange hla 

ham Park is qnoted ftom the Aneo- afiiurs. WalpoU, 
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the park ate up to your shoulders ; horses have been turned 
into the garden, and banditti lo«^^ in every cottage. The 
perpetuity of livings that come up to the park-pales have 
been sold — ^and every £urm let for half its value. In short, 
you know how mud fiunily pride I have, and consequently 
may judge how much I have been mortified I Nor do 
I tell you half, or near the worst circumstances. I have 
just stopped the torrent — and that is alL I am very un- 
certain whether I must not fling up the trust ; and some 
of the difficulties in my way seem insurmountable, and 
too dangerous not to alarm even my zeal ; since I must not 
ruin myself and hurt those for whom I must feel, too, 
only to festoie a family that will end with myself and to 
retrieve an estate firom which I am not likely ever to 
receive the least advantage. 

If you will setile with the Ghqrchills your journey to 
Ghalfont, and will let me know the day, I will endeavour 
to meet you there ; I hope it will not b« till next week. 
I am overwhelmed with business — but, indeed; I know not 
when I shall be otherwise ! I wish you joy of this endless 
summer. 



1487. To THB COXTKTSSS OF IJPPBB OSSOBT. 

SirftwUnry HUl, Sept. 1, 177i. 

ToTTB Ladyship was particularly kind in letting me meet 
so agreeable a letter at my return, which made me for some 
minutes forget the load of businees and mortification that 
I have brought from Houghton, where I was detained four 
days longer than I intended. You would I fear repent 
your love of details, were I to enter on particulars of 
all I have seen and heard ! far worse than my worst ap* 
prehensions I 

You know. Madam, I do not want a sufficient stock of 

Ta 
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family pride, yet perhaps oo not know, though I think it 
£ur from a beautiful place, how very fond I am of Houghton, 
as the object of my father's fondness. Judge then what 
I felt at finding it half a ruin, though the pictures, the 
glorious pictures, and furniture, are in general admirably 
well preserved. All the rest is destruction and desolation ! 
The two great staircases exposed to all weathers, every room 
in the wings rotting with wet, the ceiling of the gallery in 
danger, the chancel of the church unroofed, the water-house 
built by Lord Pembroke tumbling down, the garden a 
common, the park half-coyered with nettles and weeds, the 
walls and pales in ruin, perpetuities of livings at the very 
gates sold, the interest of Lynn gone^ mortgages swallowing 
the estate, and a debt of above 40,O00L heaped on those 
of my father and brother. A crew of banditti were harboured 
in the house, stables, town, and every adjacent tenement ; 
and I had but too great reason to say that the out-pensioners 
have committed as great spoil — much even since my 
nephew's misfortune. The high-treasurer who paid this 
waste and shared it is a steward that can neither read 
nor write. This worthy prime minister I am forced to 
keep from particular circumstances — I mean if I continue 
in office myself; but though I have already done some- 
thing, and have reduced an annual charge of near 1,2001. 
a year, the consequences of which I believe were as 
much more — I mean the waste made and occasioned by 
bad servants, dogs, and horses — still I very much doubt 
whether I must not resign, from causes not proper for 
a letter. 

In the shock and vexation of such a scene was I forced 
to act as if my mind was not only perfectly at ease, but as 
if I, who never understood one useful thing in my days^ 
was master of every country business, and qualified to 
be a surveyor-generaL Though you would have pitied 
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zny sensations, you would have smiled, Madam, I am sure, 
at my occupations, which lasted ydthout interruption from 
nine every morning till twelve at night, except that a few 
times I stole from the steward and lawyer I carried with 
me, to peep at a room full of painters, who you and Lord 
Ossory wiU like to hear, are making drawings from the 
whole collection, which Boydell is going to engrava Well, 
the morning was spent in visiting the kennels, in giving 
away pointers, greyhounds, and foreign beasts, in writing 
down genealogies of horses — with all my heraldry I never 
thought to be the Anstis of Newmarket ; in selling bullocks^ 
sheep, Shetland horses, and all kind of stock ; in hearing 
petitions and remonstrances of old servants, whom I pitied, 
though three were drunk by the time I had breakfasted ; 
in listening to advice on raising leases, in ordering repairs, 
sending two teams to Lynn for tiles, in limiting expense 
of coals, candles, soap, brushes, &&, and in forty other such 
details. 

About one or two, arrived farmers to haggle on leases, 
and though I did not understand one word in a score that 
they uttered, I was forced to keep them to dinner, and 
literally had thxee^ four, and five to dine with me six days 
of the eight that I stayed there ; nor was I quit so, for 
their business literally lasted most days till eight or nine at 
night They are not laconic^ nor I intelligent; and the 
stupidity and knavery of the steward did their utmost to 
perplex me and confound the map of the estate, every name 
in which he miscalled, as if he was interpreting to an 
Arabian ambassador. The three last hours of the night were 
employed in reducing and recording the transactions of the 
day, in looking over accounts and methodizing debts, de- 
mands, and in drawing plans of future conduct Oh, 
I am weary even with the recollection — is not your Lady- 
ship with the recapitulation? For the first four days I was 
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amazed at the quickness of mj own parts^ and almost 
lamented that such talents had lain so long unemployed 
I improved two leases 150L| and thought I had zaiaed 
another more ; and let a &rm which my Lord kept in his 
own hands, and has received not a shilling from for seven 
years, for 500L a year. Alas I I soon found I had been too 
obstinate or too sanguine, and absolutely had done nothing 
but blunder. My furmers broke off when I thought them 
ready to sign, and the second lease I found my Lord had 
been overreached in, and had engaged for 400L, though 
I was offered 600L by two different persons. I came away 
chagrined and humbled. 

As King Phiz says in The Behearsai, if I am turned of^ 
nobody will take me ; I am glad, therefore, your Ladyship 
did this time resist your propensity to praising me. I am 
glad to have done with my own chapter, and to come to 
your Ladyship's entertaining letter — I should not say enter- 
taining, as you have been a month in apprehensions of 
yotf Imow noi whaL I hope Lord Ossory wiU soon be 
without apprehension, and see what he wishea Good 
Madam, do not scamper about like some ladies of antiquity, 
I forget their country, who thought fatigue went half- 
way in the procreation of a son and heir. I was not so 
much frightened at Mrs. Page's^ news; on the contrary, 
I was diverted, concluding the antiquated beauty was a 
lady famous for making ducal captives^ and was going to be 
restored. 

Lady Barrymore has, I think, two thousand a year, and 
I believe will not break her little heart, as you may see 
I thought by this stanza to the tune of Oreen grow the 
rushes, oh I 

Lsms 1487. — 1 Hon. Jalianft P^«e, of Bftttlesden, Bedlbrdahize ; 
Howe, leoond daoi^ter of flzst Via- d. 1780. 
oonnt Howe; m. (1796) Thonutf 
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Oy my Lady BarrymoTe, 
0) my Lady Barrymore, 

If I was you, 

I'd bill and coo, 
But I would neyer many mora. 

I promise you I will not myself; nor do I think the lady 
in question will choose another skeleton* 

You guessed right. Madam; tmuiekms is the key to 
the riddle. If it is too easy, which I am bound not to 
think, as I could not guess it, remember Sir Isaac was more 
fiamous for solying problems than for wrapping them in 
obscurity, 

I must beg not to have my details mentioned to the 
Grace of Courts^ nor to your jookeyhood. I doubt they 
would neither touch the one nor reform the other, though 
such a theme for moralising. For my party I sat down by 
the waters of Babylon, and wept over our Jerusalem — 
I might almost say, over my father's ashee^ on whose graye- 
stone the rain pours I 

Adieu t Madam, the reading your letter over again made 
me cheerful. I shall want many such before the impreasion 
made by these last ten days will be obUterated. 



1488. To Sib Hobage Mank. 

Strawberiy Hill, Sept. 2, 1778. 
Yon have been as kind and sealous in my cause as I 
expected, my dear Sir ; though to little purposa Lady 
Orford is only sincere when she avows her insensibility for 
her son ; or rather her resolution of caring for nothing but 
hersel£ I found your two letters at my return from Hough- 
ton, and though there was but an interval of four days 
between their dates, she had contrived to deceive you and 
break her promise between the tenth and the fourteenth, 
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for she has neiiher sent to me nor to Mr. Sharpe the letter 
she made you believe she would write and had written. 
This extreme art, if it is art to be false without deceiving, 
will recoil on herself The applications made to her have 
persuaded her that I am eager to have the management of 
her son's affairs, and consequently she thinks it would be 
for my interest. Now, it happens that nothing would give 
me so much joy as to be dispensed with from the under* 
taking. I engaged, because I thought it indecent to decline 
when nobody else would submit to the labotur, danger, and 
expense. When his own mother will not deign to ask me 
to undergo that fatigue, I am clearly exculpated if I refuse. 
I have shown my zeal and everybody applauds it. YHiat 
will the world think of her, when she will neither take any 
trouble herself nor encourage me to do it ? The blame 
must light on her, if she is the cause that her son and his 
estate are abandoned to plunderers, or that the disgrace of 
a commiasion of lunacy is taken out against him by the 
whole family, or at the instance of his creditors, to the loss 
of his employments — ^then he will want her support^ and 
I believe wtd want it So much for her Ladyship's finesse 
— ^in shorty she is flint, and very silly — does she think 
she has parts enough to draw me on from time to time 
without giving me the satisfaction I claim? I happen to 
have a little more sense than she has, as well as more 
integrity. I have acquainted Mr. Sharpe in form, that if 
she does not send me the letter by the first of November, 
I will throw up the trust— then we shall see what resources 
there are in her cunning to draw me on farther. I care 
not a straw for her letter ; I am sick of the trouble ; but 
I scorn her suspicions, and they shall &11 on herself. You 
must tell her, I beg and insist you will, that she is much 
mistaken in imagining I am ambitious of the trust I have 
desired Mr. Sharpe to tell her so too, and after November Ist 
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she shall know my opinion of her very plainly from myself 
the first feature of which is eontempt of her paltry cunning, 
the supreme point of sense in a woman that has not enough, 
and a certain mark of the want of it She has affronted 
the wannth with which I haye sacrificed myself, I resent 
the usage, for I value the good opinion of mankind, though 
she does not Hy uprightness and disinterestedness were 
neyer called in question before : I believe it is a match for 
art — ^at least it is not afraid of coming to a trial Were 
I desirous of the trust, the sanction of the £unily would 
bear me out, whether she would or not — but I am above 
taking the charge of her son, if his own mother will not 
deign to ask it of me. It was a compliment and an un- 
necessary one, for she has no power to confer ; the Chancery 
would laugh at her, if she in Italy were to pretend to it 
when she refuses to come and take care of him. I, who 
happen to have a little more delicacy, will not proceed 
without the approbation of his mother, nothing shall make 
ma Though she uses me ill I will do what I think right, 
not for her sake but my own. It would be justifying her 
suspicions to thrust myself into the office against her wiU — 
I have her consent under Mr. Sharpens hand ; but I will 
have it under her own, for her delay implies diffidence, 
and no man living shall say I took advantage of a half 
assent. Her jealousy cannot hurt me ; I should be wounded 
if she had a shadow of pretence for saying that I asked 
her approbation, and content myself with it at second hand. 
I must insist therefore, my dear Sir, that you press her no 
more^ but acquaint her that it is perfectly indifferent to me 
whether she sends me the letter or not, since I shall be 
more glad to be delivered of the burden than she can be 
to have me undertake it or decline it ; and for my honour^s 
sake take care to use no arguments to convince her she 
ought to send it* She would think them dictated by me. 
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and though I think addreoa allowable in a good oauae, 
I shall use none to cany a point which can only lead 
me into a labyrinth of nneaaineM — I am not so artful ! 

You would not wonder I am provoked, my dear Sir, 
if you knew what I had just suffered, when I met with this 
unworthy treatment How can I describe the devastation 
I found ? A new debt, contracted by Lord Orf ord, of above 
40,0002. added to those of his gzand&ther and fiither 1 The 
estate overwhelmed by mortgages, the livings sold, the 
glorious house dilapidated, and open in many parts to the 
weather ; the garden destroyed by horses^ the park half* 
unpaled, and overgrown with nettles and brambles ; a crew 
of plunderers quartered on all parts^ and the house and 
park mortgaged to my Lady Orford ; so that if my Lord 
were to die^ my brother would have an empty title, with 
no estate to come to, and no house to live in. This is the 
splendid reversion which her Ladyship thinks I am re- 
serving for mjnaelf I Madness and thieves have anticipated 
my harvest, and I may ^ean if I please after the prodigal 
son, his led captains, grooms, horses, dogs, jockeys, mort* 
gagees, and creditors I That is, when I have driven the 
money-changers out of the Temple, I may cleanse it for her 
Ladyship, and enrich myself by selling their joint-stools. 
The poor man himself is now in one of his raving fits, as 
he is generally at the beginning of the month, with no hopes 
of recovery even from his intervals. Besides his accidental 
frenzy, I have heard many instances that corroborate my 
opinion of his having been long out of his sense& 

You say I attend to no politics — ^it is most true^ and you 
will not wonder. At present I believe there are none in 
action, at least I know none^ nor even new& Their High* 
nesses of Cumberland, I bdieve^ are not yet sailed. You 
wiU have time enough to ask instructions, especially if it is 
true that they intend a long residence at Milan. 



1778] To the B&v. William Mason 331 

Lord Ljrttelton is dead. His worthy son ^ has added so 
much to his mass of character by histories too opprobrious 
to be entertaining^ that eyen this age has the graoe to shun 
him ; but then he is neither a monarch nor a nabob. 

The vacant green riband will certainly not bring home 
Lord Cowper. It is given to Lord Northington* When 
I want one of any hue^ I will not make interest through 
the Great Duke. The Pope's policy in tormenting the 
Jesuits, when he wants to save them, passes my under- 
standing—at least it is not the daring style of roguery in 
vogua 

Adieu I I am not in a pleasing temper ; but fortune and 
spirits generally remove my greatest di£Bculties, and I will 
not distrust such old friends. 



1489. To THE Bbv. William Masov. 

strawberry Hill, Sept. 8, 1778. 

Does one break a promise^ dear Sir, when one cannot 
perform it? I have not seen Mr. Chute yet, consequently 
could not show him the two Italian letters: he is still at 
the Vine, and I have been learning to moralise in the land 
of mortification. In one word, I am just returned from 
Houghton, where I had an ample lecture on the vanity 
of sublimary grandeur. If I had not suspected myself of 
being too like Ananias and Sapphira, and of purloining 
a favourite miniature, I think I should have sold Straw- 
beny the moment I came back, and laid the purchase- 
money at the fdet of the first Methodist apostle I met. 
This is telling you the havoc and spoil that my poor 
wretched nephew and a gang of banditti have made on the 
palace and estates of my father. The pictures alone have 
escaped the devastation. Hethinks I could write another 

Lnm 1488.-1 TbomM l^tttit^m (1744-1779), Moond Baron I^ttelton. 
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sermon on them ; it would be crowded with texts from the 
Lamentations of Jeremiah. What can I say to you but 
Woe, woe, woe? I know nothing; I see nobody but 
lawyers, stewards, and jockeys. I haye given up every 
occupation and amusement of my life, and think of nothing 
but saving my family; not that I have any prospect <tf 
doing so, but merely because it is less uncomfortable than 
totally to despair of re-establishing it. I know this is folly 
and visionary pride: I am sensible that I sacrifice the 
remains of an agreeable life to disquiet and melancholy and 
trouble, but I cannot help it : the arrow is shot ; it sticks 
in my breast, and I should not feel the pain of it the less 
for not trying to pluck it out. Gh> and write a moral satire 
on me ; I deserve it, for I act with my eyes open. 

You know Lord Lyttelton is dead: the papers say Mr. 
Ghurrick is to be the editor of his paper& I shall not 
be impatient to see the text or the comment^ but truly 
I believe he left none. He was timid to write anything 
that he would have been afraid to publish, and was equally 
in dread of present and future critics, which made his 
works so insipid that he had better not have written them 
at all. His son does not seem to have equal apprehensions 
of the world's censure. Though he was such a 

Foe to the Drjrads of his father's groves \ 

the shades of Hagley are safe from his axe ; they are not 
liable to the fate of Houghton. When the forests of our 
old barons were nothing but dens of thieves, the law in its 
wisdom made them unalienable. Its wisdom now thinks 
it very fitting that they should be cut down to pay debts 
at Almack's and Newmarket. I was saying this to the 
lawyer I carried down with me. He answered : ' The law 
hates a perpetuity.' 'Not all perpetuities,' said I; 'not 
Lbrsb 148e.— > Pop*, Mond Afoyf, It. 94. 
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those of lawsuits.' Well, I will liave done, for I find eyery 
paragraph will dose in the same way. 

By the way, have I told you that I have been at Nune- 
ham? no, I did not ; I was strangely disappointed at my 
arriyal and thought it very ugly. The next morning totally 
changed my ideas ; it is capable of being made uncommonly 
beautifuL Lord Nuneham's garden is the quintessence of 
nosegays. I wonder some Ifaccaroni does not offer ten 
thousand pounds for it; but indeed the flowers come in 
their natural season, and take care to bring their perfumes 
along with them. Do you know that the Muses have 
a little cabinet there? and a female votary* who writes 
with great &cility and genteelly. I was trusted with the 
secret, and mind I don't betray it. Adieu. 



1490. To Sib Hobaob Mastk. 

Strawberry HUl, Sept 9, 1778. 
Mb. Shabpb has succeeded, though you could not, my 
dear Sir. I have received a satisfactory, and even flatter- 
ing, letter from Lady Orford this very day ; and I enclose 
an answer to it, which I hope will be more welcome to her 
than hers was to me, for it now pins me down to the oar, 
and the best part of the remainder of life must be given up 
to this painful duty. I shall do everything in my power 
to please her, and to do justice to her son and my fiunily. 
I shall not often trouble her with letter^ as she cares so 
little to be troubled, but you may assure her, and she may 
depend upon it, that if she will at any time but give me a hint 
through you or Mr. Sharpe, I wiU do whatever she com- 
mands. I have told her the truth, that nothing should 
have persuaded me to go on but the approbation of my 
Lord's own mother. I think the authority of a parent so 

* Lftdy Nnneluun. 
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sacred that I should haye rospected it, though she had used 
it unjustly against me. I am sensible how extremely 
unfit I am for the ofBoe I haye undertaken. Neoessily 
excuses my undertaking: the scrupulous exactitude of my 
conduct shall atone as much as is possible for unwilling 
errors. Were I an angel I could not do half I wish. 
ICy life is too fiir spent to retrieye so much ruin I 

I haye had another letter from you, with the total 
demolition of the Jesuits. A series of foolish kings had 
established them: one foolish king^ has put a stop to the 
misehiefl An hundred wise Popes had supported them* 
one wise Pope* could not saye them. This proyes that 
worldly wisdom or folly are pretty indifiPerent. Times make 
men, not men times. WeUI but here is a large yacuum 
in the mass of folly, — what will replace it? I ask, 
upon a maxim of mine, that U is idle to cure men of a foU^ 
unless one could cure them qf being focUsh. Some new griey- 
ance will succeed to the Jesuits. Mankind will not be 
cheated, or tyrannized the less, because a certain black 
habit is abolished. There are still ermine and scarlet ooats 
left. St. Ignatius is no more, but St Frederic of Prussia, 
St Catharine of Huscoyy, are still red-lettered in respectiye 
rubrica It is no matter whether disciples of enormous 
incendiaries wear beads or bayonets. Mankind, that hunts 
wolyes, admii^ usurpers ; and, to the disgrace of talents^ 
Voltaire satirizes Jesuits, and hymns the rayages of Poland. 
I should like to know for how many paltry roubles and 
florins he has prostituted his incense and character, — ^for 
the florins, I will trust the King of Prussia for half of 
them being of base metal'. Gray could not hear Voltaire's 
name with patience, though nobody admired his genius 
more ; but he thought him so yile^ that for the last years 

Lnm 1490.— ' GbarlM m of * Headiiltenttedtli6 0oininwliio]& 
pain. WdXpdU. wepaidoorsabiidytohim. Walpok, 

* BMMdiot Xiy. WalpoU. 
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of his life he would read nothing he wrote. Well 1 but 
one mnst read him I Is there another author left in Europe 
who one wishes should write ? 

I hope to overwhehn you with no more details relating to 
my fiunily. I shall jog on now in a steward's routine, 
but will not plague my friends with accounts of mortgagee 
and leases. They may spoil my style^ but shall not fill 
my letters, though they will make me a yeiy uninteresting 
correspondent I have no time for anything but business. 
Adieu 1 

1491. To THE Bby. William Masok. 

DSAB Sib, Strawberry Hill, Sept 17, 1778. 

I haye been absent from home fiye days and found twelve 
letters : after reading them and answering fiye on business, 
it is relaxation, dear Sir, to write to you. I will say no 
more on my occupation: I wish there were such mere 
merit in it, as to deserve what you say to me. 

I enclose the two letters: I kept them to show to Mr. 
Ghute^ and am just come from him. He who is a much 
better Cruscan than I am, dislikes the Italian letter still 
more ; says it is not tolerably pure, and composed of scraps 
of poetry ; that the lines beginning 'Te Dea* are certainly 
Ora/s, they are so incorrect; and yet more poetic than 
Salvini's' lines. I do not wonder; but what would he 
have been if a Tuscan ? You have found by your journey 
into Westmoreland that his inspired eyes even 

Made those bleak rocks and barren mountains smila 

The Swedish curate ' certainly has not the same talent 
With regard to the fiieiuM^ of the Dedication, I com- 

laerrmm 1491.^1 There were two (d. 1761). 

norentine men of letters of thie * Edward Jemingham, author of 

name— Abbate Antonio Maria Sal* 7%e5io0cUMOiKf«^apoempnUi«hed 

Tini (d. 17S9) and Saldino SalTini in 1778. 
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pounded for it in lieu of more pompous compliments: 
I mighty had I so pleased^ have been a patron of learning. 

The drawings of the kings at York will be time enough 
next year for any leisure I shall have to bestow on theuL 
I give up my idea of casts, and any thought that implies 
an opinion of real curiosity or taste in the present age. 
The nymphs holding necklaces on the outside of a bridge 
for Sion in Adam's first number, is a specimen of our pro* 
ductions in architecture, as the Preface is of modesty and 
diffidence. The lottery for the Adelphi buildings will, 
I siispect, be an example of rather more address. What 
patronage of arts in the Parliament, to vote the City's 
land to those brothers, and then sanctify the sale of the 
houses by a bubble 1 

I have so totally forgotten what the riddle was I sent 
you, that I do not know whether your solution with all its 
humour is right ; you may judge with what rubbish my 
head is filled. — I have learned so many new things of late^ 
that I have lost my memory. I believe poor Lord Nuneham 
will return in the same situation. Tou who have all your 
fftcultiee in perfection may remember when I see you, 
which I long for, that I tell you of the success I have had 
in a contest, nay, in a money-contest, with a mitre'. It 
will divert you, but is not proper for a letter. I know 
nothing of higher import^ and must therefore bid you good 
night I 

* Edmnnd Keene, Biahop of Ely, tli«& showed her great kindneas, A&d 

who, as a yoang man, veceiTed pre- advised her to apply to Keene, at 

ferment ftom Sir Bobert Walpole on this time Bishop of Ely, for some 

condition of marxying one of his pecnniaxy help to oompensato toot 



natural daughters. Aooording to his reftisai to many her. She wrote 

Horace Walpole, Keene acoepted the firam Horace Walpole's honse. and 

preferment, but declined the lady, under his direotions, and reoeived 

^e latter (mentioned hy Walpole as a considerable snm of money fscm. 

* Mrs. Day*) lived for years in great the Bishop. IV»r a fidl aooonnt of 

poverty, and unknown to her &ther*B this affair see lAUraiMTt^ J9ia» ST, 

&mily, until Horace Walpole heard 1800, pp. 85-6. 
of her ezistenoe from a fUend. He 
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1492. To THS Eabl of Stbatfobb. 

strawberry Hill, Sept 24, 177a 
Thx multiplicity of business which I found chalked out 
to me by my journey to Houghton has engaged me so 
much, my dear Lord, and the unpleasant scene opened to 
me there struck me so deeply, that I haye neither Had 
time nor cheerfulness enough to flatter myself I could 
amuse my friends by my letters. Except the pictui-es, 
I found ererything worse than I expected, and the prospect 
almost too bad to give me courage to pursue what I am 
doing. I am totally ignorant in most of the branches of 
business that are faUen to my lot, and not young enough to 
learn any new business welL All I can hope is to clear 
the worst part of the way ; for, in undertaking to retrieve 
an estate, the beginning is certainly the most difScult of 
the work — it is fathoming a chao& But I will not unfold 
a confusion to your Lordship which your good sense will 
always keep you from experiencing — very unfashionably ; 
for the first geniuses of this age hold that the best method 
of governing the world is to throw it into disorder. The 
experiment is not yet complete^ as the rearrangement is 
still to come. 

I am very seriously ghtd of the birth of your nephew \ 
my Lord ; I am going this evening with my gratulations ; 
but have been so much absent and so hurried, that I have 
not yet had the pleasure of seeing Lady Anne*, though 
I have called twice. To Ounnersbury I have had no suin- 
mons this summer: I receive such honours, or the want 
of them, with proper respect Lady Mary Coke, I fear, 
is in chase of a DuUmeus that she will never meet. When 

Lsnm li9fi.— 1 A ton of John, young. WvUfioU, 
BatI of fiuckinsluua'i, who died < Ledjr Anne OonoUjr. FoIpoliL 

WAUOLB vin 2 
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the ardour of peregrination is a little abated, will not ahe 
probably give in to a more comfortable pursuit ; and, like 
a print I have seen of the blessed mart3rr Charles the First, 
abandon the hunt of a corruptible for that of an inoorruptMe 
arawn7 There is another beatific print just published in 
that style: it is of Lady Huntingdon. With much pom- 
pous humility, she looks like an old basket-woman trampling 
on her coronet at the mouth of a cavern. — Poor Whitfield ! 
if he was forced to do the honours of the tpdunca I — Saint 
Fanny Shirley' is nearer consecration. I was told two 
days ago that she had written a letter to Lady Selina* 
that was not intelligible. Her Grace of Kingston's glory 
approaches to consummation in a more worldly style* The 
Duke is dying, and has given her the whole estate, seven- 
teen thousand a year. I am told she has already notified 
the contents of the will, and made offers of the sale of 
Thoresby. Pious matrons have various ways of expressing 
decency. 

Tour Lordship's new bow-window thrives. I do not want 
it to remind me of its master and mistress, to whom I am 
ever the most devoted humble servant, 

Hob. Walfoia 

1498. To THE Countess of Uppeb Ossory. 

strawberry HiU, Oct. 1, 1778. 
I DO not agree with your Ladyship that the Duchess of 
Kingston will have recourse to the protection of the King 
of Prussia. His Migesty has not shown such partiality 
to Hymen as implies a propensity to bigamy. It might 
be charity to contiaue her Haid of Honour, after she was 
married and had two children, and was starving at Chudleigh 

s She died in 177a first Baron Bathont, danffhter of 

* Lady Selina Bathnnt (d. 1777), first Bail F«rran| and sister of Lady 
wife of Peter Bathnrst, brother of Franoes Shirley. 
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House, like poor fat Mrs. Priichard in Jane Shore \ but 
eyery eourt is neither eo pious nor so gallant as to 
wear f ayours eyery time a yirgin loses her yeetality. I am 
charmed with what you say, that much vnU be eaid (hat she 
does deaervej and more thai she does not. One may always 
yentuxe to bet that the world's ill-nature will outgo any- 
body's ill deeds ; and I am persuaded that Nero and Cnsar 
Borgia will, as well as Richard III, come out much better 
characters at the Day of Judgement, and that the pious and 
grave will be the chief losers at that solemnity. I haye not 
yet heard the Duke* and Duchess's will. She moyed to 
town with the pace of an interment, and made as many 
halts between Bath and London as Queen Eleanor's corpse. 
I hope for mercy she will not send for me to write yerses , 
on all the crosses she shall erect where she and the horses 
stopped to weep ; but I am in a panic, for I hear my poor 
lines at Ampthill are already in the papers. Her black 
crape yeil, they say, contained a thousand more yards than 
that of Mousseline la S^rieuse, and at one of the inns where 
her grief baited, she was in too great an agony to descend 
at the door, and was slung into a bow-window, as Hark 
Antony was into Cleopatra's monument. I trust I shall 
learn more before this letter sets forth, but you will know 
all as soon as I shall, and as authentically. All my intelli- 
gence here arriyes dislocated through dowager prisms, who 
pretend to see eyerything in its true colours, and represent 
nothing as they receiyed it. I always begin my answers 
the moment I receiye your Ladyship's, to keep up the 
conyersation, but they often wait two or three days before 
they get their complement, and then I am ashamed of their 
scantiness, for the liberality of your pen scampers oyer 
a page of paper in a dozen Unea, while my narrow-minded 
tool crams more words into a line. 

LKTmlieS.— 1 The Duke of Kingrtondiadoii Sept 88,1770. 

za 
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Like your Ladyship, I hear of nothing but matches, but, 
alas I all mine are at Newmarket. I never saw Lady 
Wrottesle/s' sister, much lees do I know who her lover 
is. It is plain how old I grow, for I am quite ignorant 
of all that relates to the reigning and rising generation. 
I was showed the other day a very long and bitter lampoon 
upon many nymphs and swains, now dancing on the present 
turf of Arcadia, and lo I I could not guess at half the 
names or characters; yet all the fashionable world are 
there. It seemed to me a satire on a boarding-school, 
written by a schoolboy. 

Mr. Browne's flippancy diverted me: it is what was 
called wit two thousand years ago. There are twenty sneh 
pieces of impertinence recorded of the Grecian philosophers, 
and I shall wonder if this does not make its fortune. The 
moment a fashionable artist, singer, or actor is insolent, 
his success is sure. The first peer that experiences it laughs 
to conceal his being angry at the freedom ; the next flatter^ 
him for fear of being treated as familiarly ; and ten more 
bear it because it is 50 like Browne I 

George Onslow was here this morning, and told me the 

Parliament is not to meet till after Christmas; so Lord 

Ossory's cares will not be divided, Madam, between the 

nation and your month. I beg you be very exact about 

your reckoning, and take the utmost care not to creep on 

'^ into the new year; there will be nothing but girls in 

I seventy-four. Lord Gowran's manhood depends upon his 

I being bom before the first of January, and till then you 

i are sure of a son. I don't see why you should take the 

' pains to have a child at all next year. 

I must entreat you not to shorten your letters for want 
of matter. Am not I your Cicisb^ established ? Do you 

* HoQ^ Frances Conrteni^, eldest nay ; m. (1770) Sir John WioltflBlfly, 
dM«ht«r ai flrsi Vioooiuit Ooart#> ei^th Bkffonei; d. ISSl. 
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think those aeniimental pairs in Italy who whisper from 
morning to night for forty years together, talk of nothing 
but their passion and news? Dear Madam, depend upon 
it, in the intervals of loye the Signora Antonia tells the 
Cavalier Giovanni Battista what she had for dinner, how 
she scolded her maid, and whether her husband allows her 
a iMOCMMi 9ro$ao eyerj day or not I never knew a bit 
one but poor Lady Bochford who could talk about it and 
about it to all eternity. In short, every line from your 
Ladyship's pen will be welcome ; and the trifles I teU you 
prove how little I think of anything but amusing you. 
Good night I 

Satordaynoon*. 
flymeM, Hymenaee! Well 1 I have got my budget full, 
and my letter shall set out incontinently. The poet is 
come in and the mail is come in, and I shall decant all 
my news to my Lord and our Lady. The Duchess^ is 
a miracle of moderation! She has only taken the whole 
real estate for her own life, and the personal estate for ever. 
Evel3m Meadows* is totally disinherited. The whole real 
estate after Andromache the Duke gives to the next 
brother* (who took the JTermione), and in failure of his 
heirs to his three brothers in succession; and in default 
of issue thence, to the Duke of Newcastle's second son. 
Lord Thomas Clinton ^ Wortley Montagu gets an estate 
of 1,2002. a year that was settled on him. There are small 
legacies to the amount of 1,200L, and Mr. Brand ' is not 
mentioned. Still, the most curious part I am yet to learn ; 

t Hitherto printed M a fepAX^te in 1778; ereftted Vifooont Nowurk 

l0lter. in 1796, «nd Barl Manyen in 1806. 

* TlialhiohflMof Kingiton. ^ Lofd ThomM Pdham-GUnton 

* Eldest eon of PhiUp Meadows (1762-1706X eecond eon of second 
by Lady Frances Fierrepont, sister Duke of Newcastle, whom he suo- 
of the late Duke of Kingston. ceeded in 17M. 

* Captain Charles Meadows (1787- * Thomas Brand, the Duke's nnole 
1816), took the name oi Fierrepont by marriage. 
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my letters do not tell me by what st^le, as the hendcla call 
ity he has prodauned his heiress. 

The next scene lies in Calais. You shall have the identical 
words of my Lady Fenouilhet's letter : — 

' I must acquaint you with a piece of insolence done to 
the Duke and IXichess of Cumberland. Their Royal 
Highnesses, upon their arrival here on Saturday se'nni^t, 
went to the play, as likewise on Sunday. On Monday 
morning two of the players waited on their Royal Highnesses 
to thank them for the honour that had been done them, 
and to receive the gratification usual upon such occasions. 
The Duke gave them three guineas for the two representa- 
tions, which was so far from satisfying these gentry, that^ 
by way of impertinence, they sent their candle*snufier, 
a dirty fellow, to present a bouquet to the Duchess, who 
was rewarded for his impudence with a volley of cofffw de 
'MJUm. This chastisement did not intimidate the actors, 
who sent one of their troop after the Duke to St Omer, 
with a letter, to know if it was really true his Royal 
Highness gave but three guineas, for that they, the players, 
suspected their companions had pocketed the best part of 
what was given. What answer the Duke gave I know 
not, but the man who went with the letter has been put 
in prison, and the whole troop has been ordered to leave 
the town — wM qui est "bien tragique powr lea comMens. 
This affair is as much talked on at Calais as if it was an 
affair of state.' 

Well, Madam, by their d^but I think this cour ambuUmte 
fie laissera pas de r^^ir VEwrope. Oh, I forget, I ought 
to be highly offended ; but, I don't know how it is, my 
royal blood does not always take fire immediately. 
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1494. To Sib Hobace Mann. 

strawberry Hill, Oct 4, 177& 
I AH glad, my dear Sir, that you was satisfied my Lady 
Orford had written to me, and that you did not deliver 
my message. Her delay was so critical, and distressed me 
so much, that you must not wonder I was hurt The claim 
she pretends is not quite new to me, though I trust no 
more to be realized than it is well founded. Take no notice 
of my having any idea of it I have reason to think her 
intention most malicious — but I am satisfied with knowing 
it, as it will put me on my guard. 

The court ^ that is on the road to Milan began their 
journey with ugly omens. They went two nights to the 
play at Calais. Next morning a deputation of players went 
with a compliment, and to be paid. They received only 
three guineas. In revenge they dispatched a dirty candle- 
snuffer with a bouquet for the Princess. He was received 
as he deserved, d coups de hdt(m. Not content, a third 
messenger followed to St. Omer to know if really no more 
than three guineas was given, the company suspecting that 
their comrades had pocketed part of the gratuity. The 
French Gk>vemment have imprisoned the last ambassador, 
and banished the dramatis personae. This is very proper ; 
but methinks we are seldom lucky when we are trans- 
planted. 

This is not much known here. All tongues are busy 
with her Grace of Kingston ; the Duke is dead, and has 
given her his whole landed estate for her life^ and his 
personal for ever: but the quintessence of the history is, 
that^ to be secure of the wealth, she has avowed how little 
claim she had to it, being intituled in the will, ' My dearest 
Lnm 1494.— 1 TIm Doke and Dnoheis of Cumberland 
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wife Elizabeth Duchess of Kingston, altos Elizabeth Ohnd- 
leigh, alias Elizabeth Hervey/ Did you ever hear of a 
Duchess described in a will as a street-walker is indicted 
at the Old Bailey? Perhaps the house of Hervey does not 
make a much brighter figure in the narrative. 

There is not a syllable of other news. The Parliament 
is not to meet till after Christmas. Wilkes and all the 
lately popular ringleaders of the City are squabbling who 
shall be Lord Mayor. At court they are struggling who 
shall have the three vacant Garters. I believe nobody else 
cares who has. 

From France I hear that Monsieur d'Aiguillon begins 
to display the talons he has long been suspected to hava 
The Comte de Broglie was named to fetch the Comtesse 
d'Artois. As his family is Piedmontese, instead of receiving 
her on the confines, he asked leave to go to Turin to make 
his court to the King of Sardinia* a month before the in- 
tend^ time. Beceiving no answer from the Due d'Aiguillon, 
Broglie wrote to reproach him. The letter gave ofience, 
and the Duke carried it to the King. It was read in 
council, and his Majesty as his minister's minister wrote 
himself to the Count, took away his new office^ and banished 
him to his own seat, a hundred and twenty miles from 
Paris. The Count is the sort of man to have done just so 
by anybody eLse. 

My poor nephew is at present quite furious, as he is at 
the beginning of every month, and apt to attempt mischief. 
At best he seems to have quite lost his head, knows nobody, 
is restless, and walks incessantly. You will mention these 
particulars, as proper for me to send, though I doubt there 
is little curiosity to know. My life, which, though always 
occupied, has in reality been an idle one, is now passed 
in business. Combating rogues is not the least part of 
> Viotor Aaoadeoi n (177S-179^ 
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my employment The vultures stick to the carcase of the 
estate, as if they had not been gorged with its flesh. The 
lawyers press on me with o£Fers of managing ; the servants 
cannot break themselyes of pilfering ; and my Lord's friends 
set up promises^ as if they had left him anything to give. 
It is strictly true, that, from the instant he was seised, 
there has been but one universal thought of plundering. 
I create enemies at every step, and must expect torrents 
of abuse, because I am determined not to deserve it In 
good truth the expectation of it will be a sufficient check— 
for can one trust oneself when one sees so much vileness ? 

My administration is an epitome of greater scenes ; and, 
happily, I enter upon it at an age when every passion is 
cooled. I shall be inexcusable if I do anything but right 
My father alone was capable of acting on one great plan 
of honesty from the beginning of his life to the end. He 
could for ever wage war with knaves and malice^ and 
preserve his temper; could know men, and yet feel for j 
them; could smile when opposed, and be gentle after 1 
triumph. He was steady, without being eager; and sue- < 
cessful, without being vain. He foi^t the faults of others, ' 
and his own merits ; and was as incapable of fear as of < 
doing wrong. Oh, how unlike him I am I how passionate, 
timid, and vain-glorious I How incapable of copying him, 
even in a diminutive sphere I in short, I have full as much 
to correct in myself as to control in others; and I must 
look into my own breast as often as into bills and accounts. 
I had done with the world and reposed myself on my own 
indifference— now I must engage with men again, and take 
care that the passions which had agitated my life, and 
which were rather become drowsy than were eradicated, 
may not be roused again — for my part is not merely the 
care of an estate. I have jealousy, malice, design, and art 
to encounter, and an irascible temper ready to betray me. 
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I must be just and honest to fiurmers tiiat mean to ebksat 
me, and must keep fair with lawyers that watch to inyoWe 
me. I must even be careful not to risk my own safety 
by impetuosity to embrace plans for extricating the estsifte 
— ^but what is all this to you, my dear Sir? I peroeiTe 
that I am only repeating my own lesson, and am talking 
to myself rather than to you — ^no, it is not quite indifierent 
to you. You feel for me, and will eyen listen to me when' 
^.^. I commune with myself — but enough at present — I shall 
but too often return to the subject. Adieu. 

1496. To THB CoiTNTBSS OF TTppeb Ossoby. 

Strawbezry Hill, Got 7, 1778. 

I CAKNOT yet tell you poeitiyely, Madam, whether the 
Duke of Kingston has indited the Duchess by all her alias's 
or not. I belieyed so, positiyely, for two days ; but I heard 
to-night that the will was made before they were married. 
I will not swear to this, nor to what I heard &rther, that 
her first husband has been seen coming out of her house 
since she arriyed. — ^I do not mean his ghost, for the first 
husband is not dead, though the second is. I hope it is 
true, and that Augustus Henrey will be as like Cato as two 
peas, and take his Portia again after the loan of her. 

I haye now learned that Miss Courtney's loyer is my 
niece's bi*other-in-law, and am just as indifferent about 
their history as I was before. Since I am answering your 
Ladyship's last letter again, I must tell you that I have 
recollected a passage in Madame de S^yignd exactly applic- 
able to Browne's impertinence to the Duke of Marlborough, 
and still more just An upstart gentleman playing at 
picquet with the Marshal de Grammont^ and being very 
fiippant, the Marshal said to him, 'Monsieur, gardez ces 
familiarit^Uk pour quand yous jouerez ayec le Boi' — ^and 
yet, that Mr. Browne was not the King's playfellow. 
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In lieu of noyeltieB, you must be contented to-day with 
an account of a dinner, that at least to me was new indeed. 
Lady Shelburne had engaged me to meet Lady Bingham 
on Monday. When I arriyed, what company do you think 
I found? — fourteen: herself, her second son^, two nieces, 
Lady Bingham and her niece, Townshend the Lord Mayor 
and his wife, Mr. Deputy Paterson and his, Adair* the 
suigeon, a Mr. Eelly, and a Dr. Bruce, a parson with whom 
I once had a great quarrel. I cannot say I was sorry, 
for two of the personages are famous in their generation, 
and I never had seen them before, Adair and Townshend. 
I cannot say I was much prejudiced in fsiYour of the latter, 
nor made any acquaintance with him, though the Countess 
presented us to each other. I fear I did not even drink 
the City's health to him as eyerybody else did. His wife, 
a bouncing dame^ with a coal-black wig, and a face coal- 
red, called him My Lord at every word, and our hostess 
much'd him as Mrs. Quickly does FalstafiP; but I can tell 
you something more fashionable than these cit& Count 
Walderen is just returned from Petworth, where he saw 
Lord Egremont's " new liveries ; the postilions have white 
jackets trimmed with muslin, and clean ones every two 
days. Who will be the first to refine on this delicacy, 
and give Brussels lace? I know one that will not ; that is, 
I know but one young man who, without affecting wisdom, 
has no faults ; who has all the passions of youth without 
its ridicules ; who loves gaming without making or losing 
a fortune, and Newmarket without being a dupe or a 
sharper; who has good sense without vanity, and good 
nature without weakness ; who can live with Maccaroniea, 
and be in fashion without folly ; and who does everything 

LafTBB li9fi.--i Hon. John P«My, to Gtwrgi^ HL 

second ion of flzit Earl of Shelbnme ; * 0«>rge O'Brien WyndhMn, third 

d. 1798. Barl of Bgremont. 

s Bobert Adair, Sergeant Surgeon 
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right and proper bo naturally, that both the aenaible part 
of the world and the absurd part always think he is just 
what he ought to be. If your Ladyship thinks this eharaetar 
is flattered or exaggerated, depend upon it you will never 
guess whom I mean, and yet it would be wronging your 
penetration to say you haye not disooyered the person \ 

Lady Bingham is, I assure you, another miracle. She 
began painting in miniature within these two years. I 
haye this summer lent her seyeral of my finest heads ; in 
fiye days she copied them, and so amacingly well, that 
she has excelled a charming head of Lord Falkland by 
Hoskins*. She allows me to point out her faults, and if 
her impetuosity will allow her patience to reflect and study, 
she will certainly yery soon equal anything that oyer was 
done in water-colours. 
They are amazingly bold, high-coloured, and finished. 
; She draws them herself; and so Cur from being assisted, 
' no painter in England could execute them in half the time. 
I It is still more surprising that she copies from oil full as 
well, and her only fault is giying more strength than the 
originals haye. 

Oet.9,1778*. 

As I do not write my letters in a breath, feasts increase 
' upon me. I haye quitted the city for the clergy. Testerday 
i I dined at G^rge Onslow's with the Archbishop ^ the 
Dean of Westminster % a head of a college, two more divines, 
Lady North, and Madam the Metropolitan. Yesterday they 
all breakfasted here, and Lord North ; I enthroned the 
Primate in the purple chair from the Holbein room, and 
it will neyer be fiUed with a better prelate. I went with 

« LordOaBorj. ▼ Hon. Frederick Com vmUis,Aroh- 

* JohnHockixis, minitttimiMiiiiier ; Uihop of Oantarbury. 

d. 1064. • John Thomaa, D«ui of WmU 

* Hitherto printed ftt a Mpmate mintter, Bishop of BocheitT, 1774- 
letter. 06. 
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them and dined in Buahy Park, and played at loo till ten 
at ni^t, and came home in a tempeet. I hope Jupiter 
Pluvius has not been bo constant at Ampthill: I think 
he ought to be engrayed at the top of every map of England. 
Mrs. Onslow ' screamed at the likeness of your picture, and 
yet I am not satisfied with it. 

The post is come in, and I haye not had a line from your 
Ladyship this week. I do not mention it to complain, but 
for fear it should proceed from any-out-of-orderness. 



1496. To THE Eabl 01* Hasdwiokb. 

[Oct 1778.] 
H& Walpolb presents his compliments to Lord Hard- 
wicke, and should have had the honour of waiting upon 
his Lordship before now, but has not been at Twickenham 
for two days together, being most unfortunately so inTolved 
in the care of Lord Orford's affairs that he has not one 
minute of time to give eren to his own. Lady Orford has 
refused to meddle, Sir Edward Walpole has other business 
of consequence^ and the whole burthen lies on Mr. Walpole, 
who is obliged to see the physicians, lawyers, and stewards; 
and what he still less expected would eyer happen to him, 
he is now perplexed with Lord O.'s concerns at Newmarket, 
where the horses are to be sold next week. 

Mr. W. is therefore forced to entreat Lord Hardwicke 
will excuse him at present, but as soon as he has a minute's 
leisure he will look out the papers his Lordship wishes 
to see, and wUl beg the honour of his Lordship's company 
at Strawberry Hill, where he could amuse him with many 
things^ which he is now obliged to abandon for objects 

• Hemlett* (d. 180e), dangliter of Onslow. 

Sir John BhftUflj, fourth Baitmot ; Lkrvs 14S6.— How pcintod fur 

m. (1768) George Onslow, afterwards the first time ttom orJ|pnsl in the 

enated Baron Oianloy and Bail British Hnseam. 
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he is little capable of executing as they ought to be, and 
which make him very unhappy, and will probably perplex 
the remainder of his life. 



1497. To THE CJouNTESs OP Uppkb Ossoby. 

Arlington Street, Oct. 26, 1778. 
Thx Pope gave a fellow, who pretended to know the art 
of making gold, a purse. Tour Ladyship has sent one to me, 
who, I assure you, haye not that secret — anzi^ I only know 
how to dissolve it, though not to the perfection of some of 
my contemporaries. I thank you for it, however, and 
contrary to custom, value the extrinsic, which is beautiful, 
and I believe copied from some pattern of Lris'a Thank 
Heaven it is complete, and did not remain imperfect like 
a UHXter^aU: I don't know if I spell well. I will try if 
fortune can be dazzled by it, though they say she is blind, 
the first time I play at loo^ but I have left it off: the ladies 
are all Haccaronies, and game too deep for me. The last 
time I was in town, Lady Hertford wanted one, and I sat 
^ ' down to what they call crouma, I lost fifty-six guineas 
j before I could say an ^ Ave Maria.' 

i I swear by all the saints that I have not the glimpse of 
an objection to Lord Ossory's going to Houghton, but an 
insurmountable one to his sojourning at the inn. Trust 
me. Madam, he will be almost as poorly accommodated at 
the mansion-house, except in beds; and unless he carries 
his haiierie de cuismCf cook and camp equipage, I doubt he 
must eat the game raw. The Philistines have been there 
before him and devoured everything. I shall write in- 
continently to the housekeeper and order beds to be aired. 
It is well I did not receive your commands yesterday : 
I should have sent an excuse. In short, I had resigned tiie 
Seals — and did not shed tears. I am plagued out of my 



1778] To the Countess of Upper Ossory 851 

senBea; cheated, thwaried, betrayed— a yery minister in 
miniature. I plucked up spirit, threw up my office, and 
hugged myself with my oHum 9ine dignit<Ue. My brother 
has been very kind, and has softened me, and I must go on ; 
but with so little prospect of doing any good, that, without 
the vaniiy of a martyr, it will be impossible to persevere. 
I now conceive what I could scarce believe, that there were 
men capable of plundering Lisbon while it lay in ruins and 
ashes* I am almost a&aid of trusting Lord Ossory, — as he 
calls himself Lord Orford's friend, I am afraid he should 
steal a picture. Apropos, he will find but one young 
pointer there : two have been carried off in spite of my 
teeth, though I have gnashed them horribly. To Lord 
Ossory I am obliged for the first and only notice I have 
received yet of the sale of my horses. I sent down the 
lawyer and the steward, and neither of them have deigned 
to send me a line. They mind me as little as if I was 
really Lord Orford. Seriously, unless there is an Act of 
Parliament to make all First Ministers absolute, there will 
be no going on. Lord Mansfield is very good, and I am 
sure would support my prerogative, but the forms of law 
are tedious: I want to have power of hanging and be- 
heading everybody that contradicts me on the spot 

Now I have vented my own cares^ I can attend to your 
Ladyship'a You need not press me to be violent against 
the Lrish tax' — ^follow you to the Queen's County I why, 
I must cross the Channel, if I have a mind to see a friend 
I have in the world, and I must carry them clothes too : 
they will not have a shirt left to their backs. Pray write 
me all Lord Ossory hears thence. I shall be at Strawberry, 
and know nothing. Cannot you raise a rebellion ? There 

LnnB 1497.— 1 It wm intended on the 6St*tM of abeentee land- 
to propose in the Irish Parliament lords, 
a tax of two shillings in the pound 
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is a yery pretty precedent that I read in the papers this 
morning firom Palermo *• They make nothing in Spain and 
Sicily of shipping off a Viceroy or Secretary of State. Can- 
not you order a band of O'Bloods to tie Lord Harcourt hand 
and foot, and send him directed to St. James's ? I will be 
ready at a minute's warning to put on King Francis's 
armour, and make a diversion in your favour. 

Where are Charles Fox, and Mr. Fitzpatrick with the 
forlorn hope? Come, bustle, bustle, as my friend King 
Bichard says ; never despair, you fight for your household 
gods — they are mercenary folks, and never stay where there 
is no house. 

As to Miss Pelham, she will have neither house nor 
Lares left The latter can never believe a syllable she say& 
It is well our gods are only made of bread, and I wish she 
may have a manchet of them to eat I Poor soul, I heartily 
pity her, for she is quite mad I 

I do not know a teaspoonful of news. I dined and 

passed the evening of Saturday with the Hertford party at 

Sion — not at the great Sion, but at Lady Holdeme88e'& 

I could tell you what was trumps, but that was all I heard. 

In truth, I know nothing, think of nothing but my poor 

nephew's affidrs and Bosette. I left her this morning 

so ill and weak, that I shall not be surprised, though 

shocked, if I find her dead. Margaret sat up with her the 

' whole night before last ; I have sat up half the night many 

times, and raised all the family. Well I there ends the last 

, of my favourites I I cannot get rid of nepotism, but at 

I least Pope Horace will govern by himself. 

* The people of Pldenno, who oat in xeTolt, penetrftted into the 

raiKBred greatly firom the xeetrio- Vioerogr's paleoe, end threatened his 

tione placed on their trade and firom life. He fled to Naples, 
the high price of provisions, broke 
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1498. To Sib Hobaoe Mann. 

strawberry Hill, Nov. 4, 1778. 
I AX Borry, my dear Sir, that our correspondence has 
almost dwindled into my making you a letter-carrier I Alas ! 
we must only lament the melancholy cause, which, added to 
a total dearth of eyents in this country, reduces me to think 
of nothing but the most disagreeable kinds of business. My 
life is worn out with fatigue, for I giye up my whole time 
to my duty, and it does not suffice. I not only write all > 
my letters myself, but I am forced to take copies of them 
too, for it is of too much consequence to me not to know / ^ 
what I say ; and many I cannot trust to a copyist, as you /' 
will see by the enclosed, which I send you opened, for/ 
I cannot write it over a third time. Put a seal that myl 
Lady will not know ; but make yourself master of the 
contents first, that you may be able to assist me if 
necessary, and say I sent you a summary account of the 
matter. Pray tell me exactly how she takes it — Mr. Sharpe 
would have persuaded me against this step ; eyerybody else 
approyes it. In shorty I can do nothing else— and if she 
will do nothing, she, not I, must be answerable for the 
consequences. I am forced to combat at eyery step. 
Jealousies, knayery, interest, beset me at eyery turn. I act 
as steadily and uprightly as human nature and my own 
ignorance will let me. I am sometimes forced to fight art 
at its own weapona In short, I think in the space of six 
months I have employed as much labour, address, circum- 
spection, and haye made as many enemies, as if I goyemed 
a kingdom. I defend the remains of the estate with as 
great pains as it was raised, and endeayour to do it with the 

Lnm 149a— ^Not In 0. ; now fixvt pabliahed from original in poMenion 
of Earl Waldegisve. 

WALPOUL VUI J^ 1^ 
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same integrity — but ah! when I grow vain and reflect 
a minute, I find I am in everything but the ape of my 
father I and no more like him than to Hercules! — ^yet 
Voltaire says I am precisely at the age from which great 
men date their course. Oh yes, he says that Charles V 
resigned his crowns *k I'&ge de cinquante-six ana, e'est- 
k-dire, h I'&ge oil I'ambition des autres hommes est dans 
toute sa force, et oii tant de rois subaltemes nomm^ 
ministres ont commence la carri^re de leur grandeur.' — 
I am sure I have none of the symptoms but the age and the 
Bubaltemity. I never knew the feel of ambition, and 
I have not cut it at this time of day ! nor, if I have not 
more repose than I have had lately, will my grandeur's career 
be very long. Little did I think my glory would oonsist 
in being an excellent steward ! no more than the Pope 
thought he should wish the Jesuits at the deviL 

No mortal here thinks of that holy squabble, except one 
or two good Catholics, who publish mournful letters in our 
papers about those persecuted saints— or more probably they 
publish them themselves, for, as I told the Abb4 Chauvelin ' 
at Paris, I could not congratulate him on his victory, since 
I believe he had only sent the Jesuits to us. 

We have literally no news, public or private. They talk 
of a tax on absentees that is to be passed in Ireland, and 
that is to make a noise here. They now begin to say it 
will not be passed there — ^and how can one think about the 
egg of an egg that may be addled ? 

Justice Fielding has revived the hypothesis of the 
Beggof^s Opera making all our rogues. Garrick has 
in a manner given it up, but they continue it at Covent 
Garden — ^so we shall have but half the number. Did you 
know before that Hacheath begot all our nabobs ? 

My hand is so weary that I could not write any more 

s A ohi«f Mitlior of tli« demoUiioii of th« Jesoiti in Fraaoe. WtilpdU, 
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if I bad anything more to say. Consider I have written 
out these six sides to Lady Orford since dinner. 



1499. To VisoouNT Nuneham. 

Ht nsAB LoBD, Sinwbdny Hill, Not. 6, 177& 

I have onoe or twice begun to write to you, and commenced 
my epistle with 'Hay it please your O'Boyal Highness S' 
but as I conclude you are as weary of royalty, by this time, 
as I am of my portion of it, I will use the freedom you 
have long allowed me^ and only tell you how happy I shall 
be to hear you and Lady Nuneham are welL When you 
get into your closet and have locked your door, and have 
washed off pounds of snuff that you have taken against 
everybody that has approached you, pray, before you double 
yourself up, take a pen and write me a line ; 'tis all the 
tax I will lay on your absenteeship. Mrs. dive has long 
threatened to write before me, but the campaign is not yet 
finished, nor all the kings, queens, and knaves retired into 
winter^uarters ; so, at most, she can tell you but of a 
miraculous draught of fishes that she took in a vole sans 
prendre. In truth, I have no better materials. London 
is a desert, and nobody asks but if there is a mail from 
Ireland ! There is not a new book, play, wedding, or 
funeraL Duchess Hervey is already forgotten. My life 
is passed alone here, or in going to London to talk with 
lawyers and stewards, and writing letters to Norfolk about 
farms ; so that your Lordship is not singular in being out 
of your element. The rest of my time has been employed 
in nursing Bosette — alas ! to no purpose. After suffering 
dreadfully for a fortnight from the time she was seized at 
Nuneham, she has only languished till about ten days ago. As 

Lvrm 1400.— J Lord Nuneham mm in Ireljuid, whare hif fiftthar, Earl 
Haiooorti waa Vioaroy. 

▲ aa 
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I have nothiDg to fill my letter, I will send you her epitaph ; 
it has no merit, for it is an imitation, but in coming from 
the heart, if ever epitaph did, and therefore your dogmanity 
will not dislike it 

Sweetest roses of the year 

Strew around my Bose's bier. 

Calmly may the dust repose 

Of my pretty faithful Bosel 

And if, yon cloud-topp'd hill behind, 

This f^me dissolved, this breath resign*d. 

Some happier isle, some himibler heaven 

Be to my trembling wishes given. 

Admitted to that equal sky, 

May sweet Bose bear me company t 

Lady Nuneham should not see these lines, if she had 
time to write any herself; but Clio hates crowds and 
drawing-rooms, and I am persuaded took leave when her 
Ladyship embarked. I hope they will meet again in Wales, 
and that we shall all meet again in Leicester Fields. So 
prays, &c 



1500. To THB Eabl of Stbavfobd. 

Arlington Street, Nov. 16, 1778. 
I All very sorry, my dear Lord, that you are coming 
towards us so slowly and unwillingly. I cannot quite 
wonder at the latter. The world is an old acquaintance 
that does not improve upon one's hands: however, one 
must not give way to the disgusts it creates. My mA-gitn^ 
and practice, too, is to laugh, because I do not like to cry. 
I could shed a pailful of tears over all I have seen and 
learnt since my poor nephew's misfortune — the more one 
has to do with men the worse one finds thenu But can 
one mend them ? No. Shall we shut ourselves up from 
them? No. We should grow humorists — ^and of all 



1773] To the Earl of Strafford 357 

animals an Englishman is least made to live alone. 
For my part^ I am conscious of so many JEtuIts, that 
I think I grow better the more bad I see in my neighbours ; 
and there are so many I would not resemble that it makes 
me watchful over mysell You, my Lord, who have forty 
more good qualities than I haye, should not seclude your- 
self. I do not wonder you despise knaves and fools ; but 
remember, they want better examples; they will never 
grow ashamed by conversing with one another. 

I came to settle here on Friday, being drowned out of Twick- 
enham. I find tiie town desolate, and no news in it, but 
that the ministry give up the Irish tax — ^some say, because 
it will not pass in Ireland ; others, because the City of 
London would have petitioned against it ; and some, because 
there were &ctions in the Council — which is not the most 
incredible of all. I am glad, for the sake of some of my 
friends who would have suffered by it^ that it is over. In 
other respects, I have too much private business of my own 
to think about the public, which is big enough to take care 
of itsel£ 

I have heard of some of Lady Hary Coke*s mortifications. 
I have regard and esteem for her good qualities, which are 
many ; but I doubt her genius will never suffer her to be 
quite happy. As she will not take the Pisalmist's advice 
of not putting trust, I am sure she would not follow mine ; 
for, with all her piety. King David is the only royal person 
she will not listen to, and therefore I forbear my sweet 
counseL When she and Lord Huntingdon meet, will not 
they put you in mind of Count Gage * and Lady Hary 
Herbert, who met in the mines of Asturias, after they had 

LsiTBK 1600. — 1 JoMphf Oonnt Sp«in, where he tried gold-mining 

Gage, who made a hu^ fortnne hy in the Asturias. His wife, n^ Lady 

investments in Missiwippi stock, Mary Herberi^ daughter of the second 

offered to purchase the crown of . Marqais (titular Doke) of Powis, 

Poland. When Law's scheme failed, accompanied him to Spain. He died 

Gage was rained, and retired to in 1760. 
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failed of the crown of Poland ?— Adieu, my dear Lord ! 
Come you and my Lady among us. Tou have some friends 
that are not odious, and who will be rejoiced to see you 
both — witness, for one, 

Yours most fiuthfully, 

Hob. Walpolk. 



1501. To THE Countess of TJppee Ossoby. 

Arlington Street, Not. 18, 1778. 
I DO not know. Madam, whether my satisfiitction has not 
overflowed a little too soon. The fate of the tax ' is tani 
9oU peu more uncertain than I thought it, though still not 
expected to pass in Ireland. I hate to send you fiEdse news, 
therefore you must hear my authority. Lady Hertford told 
me on Sunday nighty with great pleasure^ that the Duchess 
of Bedford had assured her it was given up ; and the next 
morning I heard so as positively from others. It is still 
believed that instructions for damping it have been sent 
to Dublin. Mr. Fortescue Clermont, the intended mover, 
declares he finds it unpopular, and will not propose it 
Commentators say he has been prevailed on to drop it 
However, an account is come that Colonel Btaqui^re^ who, 
contrary to usage, has opened the budget instead of the 
Attomey-GeneraP, has mentioned a tax on absentees 
among the possible ways and means of replenishing the 
national purse. This is not imputed to that first minister's 
address. He has talked of a tontine, too, still more likely 
to be obnoxious than the tax, as it must be provided for by 
a permanent revenue, a measure that would annihilate the 
necessity of Parliamenta This is the totality of my in- 
telligence, collected solely for the information of your 

Lioim 1601 ^1 On the eetatei of * Chief Secretary for IroUad. 
abeentee landlordi. • FhUip TiwlaU (1707-1777>. 
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Treasury. I have nothing of so small moment as the 
public to think of: nor did Irish poUtics ever before come 
under the meridian of mine ; but I hare been such a harle- 
quin, and changed my habit so often of late, that it would 
scarce be wonderful if I were to turn Whiteboy. 

I am so cowed by having given you unauthentic history, 
that I must protest devoutly I do not affirm one syllable of 
what I am going to tell you. I know nothing of the follow* 
ing legend, but from that old maid, Common Fame, who 
outlies the newspapers. You have read in Fielding's 
chrom'cle the tale of the Hon. Mrs. Grieve ; but could you 
have believed that Charles Fox could have been in the list 
of her dupes? Well, he was. She promised him a Hiss 
Phipps, a West Indian fortune of 150,0002. Sometimes 
she was not landed, sometimes had the small-pox. In the 
meantime, Hiss Phipps did not like a black man ; Celadon 
must powder his eyebrows. He did, and cleaned himself. 
A thousand Jews thought he was gone to Kingsgate to i 
settle the payment of his debts. Oh no I he was to meet i 
Celia at Hargate, To confirm the truth, the Hon. Hrs. : 
Orieve advanced part of the fortune— some authors say an j 
hundred and sixty, others three hundred pounds — but how | 
was this to answer to the matron? — why by Hr. Fox's 
chariot being seen at her door. Her other dupes could not 
doubt of her noblesse or interest, when the hopes of Britain 
frequented her house. In short, Hra Orieve's parts are in 
universal admiration, whatever Charles's are. 

I went last night to see Hrs. Hartley. She is beautiful 
indeed, but has not quite so much sense in her countenance 
as Hrs. Orieve, and I think will never be half so good an 
actress. You will be sick of the sight of my letters. 
I will not even tell you if the tax is thrown out. 



! 'i 
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1502. To THE Eev. William Mason. 

Axlington Street, Nor. 19, 1778. 

I KNOW nothing of you : you have left me ofL I know 
you are alive, for Lord Strafford has seen you twice. 
Tet it is plain I am not out of charity with you, for I have 
been to see E^frida ; think it was out of revenge, though 
it is wretchedly acted, and worse set to music The 
virgins were so inarticulate, that I should have undei^ 
stood them as well if they had sung choruses of Sophocles. 
Orgar had a broad Irish accent: I thought the First 
Virgin, who is a lusty virago, called Miss Miller, would 
have knocked him down, and I hoped she would. Edgar 
stared at his own crown, and seemed to fear it would 
tumble off. For Miss Catley\ she looked so impudent and 
was so big with child, you would have imagined she had 
been singing the ' black joke,' only that she would then 
have been more intelligible. Smith ^ did not play Athel- 
wold ill ; Mrs. Hartley is made for the part, if beauty and 
figure could suffice for what you write, but she has no one 
symptom of geniua Still it was very affecting, and does 
admirably for the stage under all these disadvantages. The 
tears came into my eyes, and streamed down the Duchess 
of Bichmond's lovely cheeka 

Mr. Garrick has been wondrously jealous of the King's 
going twice together to Govent Garden, and to lure him 
back, has crammed the town's maw with shows of the 
Portsmouth review, and interlarded every play with 
the most fulsome loyalties. He has new-written the Fahr 
Quaker cf Deal, and made it ten times worse than it was 
originally, and all to the tune of Portsmouth and G^rge 

LvrrsB 1609.— ^ Ann Gotley (1745- < William (known as * Gkntlemaa *) 
1789); m. (1784) Migor-Oenena Smitli (cU 1819). 
Francis Lasoelles. 
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for ever I not to mention a Preface in which the Earl of 
Sandwich, by name, ia preferred to Drake, Blake, and all 
the admirals that ever existed 

Dr. Hawkesworth is dead, out of luck not to have died 
a twelvemonth ago. 

Lady Holdemesae has narrowly escaped with her life; 
she fell on the top of the stairs at Sion, against the edge 
of a door, which cut such a gash on her temple, that they 
were forced to sew it up ; it was within half an inch of her 
eye, which is black all round, but not hurt, and her knee 
was much bruised. 

This good town affords no other news, and is desolate ; 
not that I make you any apologies for being so brief. 
I have ten times more business than you, and millions of 
letters of business, and sure you might always find as much 
to say as I had now. 

1508. To THE Eev. William Mason. 

Dbab Sib, Arlington Street, Nor. 27, 1778. 

Mr. Stonhewer has sent me, and I have read, your first 
part of Oray's Life, which I was yery sorry to part with 
so soon. Like eyerything of yours, I like it ten times 
better upon reading it again. You haye with most singular 
art displayed the talents of my two departed friends* to 
the fullest adyantage ; and yet there is a simplicity in your 
manner, which, like the frame of a fine picture, seems a 
frame only, and yet is gold. I should say much more in 
praise, if, as I haye told Mr. Stonhewer, I was not aware 
that I myself must be far more interested in the whole of 
the narratiye than any other liying mortal, and therefore 
may suppose it will please the world still more than it 

will • And yet if wit, parts, learning, taste, sensoi 

LnTBB 1608.-1 Gt»7 and West. 
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friendBhip, infonnation, can strike or amuse mankind, must 
not this work have that effect? — and yet, though me it 
may affect &r more strongly, self-loYC certainly has no 
share in my affection to many parta Of my two friends 
and me, I only make a most indifferent figura I do not 
mean with regard to parts or talents — I never one instant 
of my life had the superlative vanity of ranking myself 
with them. They not only possessed genius, which I have 
not^ great learning which is to be acquired, and which 
I never acquired ; but both Gray and West had abilities 
marvellously premature. What wretched bojrish stuff 
would my contemporary letters to them appear, if they 
existed ; and which they both were so good-natured as to 
destroy. What unpoetic things were mine at that age, 
some of which unfortunately do exist, and which I yet 
could never surpass ; but it is not in that light I consider 
my own position. We had not got to Calais before Oray 
was dissatisfied, for I was a boy, and he, though infinitely 
more a man, was not enough so to make aUowanoes. 
Hence am I never mentioned once with kindness in his 
letters to West This hurts me for him, as well as myself. 
For the oblique censures on my want of curiosity, I have 
nothing to say. The fact was true; my eyes were not 
purely classic ; and though I am now a dull antiquary, my 
age then made me taste pleasures and diversions merely 
modem : I say this to you, and to you only, in confidence. 
I do not object to a syllable. I know how trifling, how 
useless, how blamable I have been, and submit to hear 
my faults, both because I have had faults, and because 
I hope I have corrected some of them ; and though Oray 
hints at my unwillingness to be told them, I can say 
truly that to the end of his life he neither spared the repri* 
mand nor mollified the terms, as you and others know, and 
I believe have felt 
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These reflections naturally arose on reading his letters 
again, and arose in spite of the pleasure they gave me, for 
self will intrude, eyen where self is not so much concerned. 
I am Sony to find I disobliged Gray so very early. I am 
sorry for him that it so totally obliterated all my friend- 
ship for him ; a remark the world probably, and I hope, 
will not make, but which it is natural for me, dear Sir, to 
say to you. I am so sincerely zealous that all possible 
honour should be done to my two friends, that I care not 
a straw for serving as a foil to them. And as confession 
of faults is the only amendment I can now make to the 
one disobliged, I am pleased with myself for having con- 
sented, and for consenting, as I do, to that public reparation. 
I thank you for having revived West and his, alas I stifled 
genius^ and for having extended Gray's reputation. If the 
world admires them both as much as they deserved, I shall 
enjoy their fame ; if it does not, I shall comfort myself 
for standing so prodigiously below them, as I do even with- 
out comparison. 

There are a few false printings I could have corrected, 
but of no consequence, as 'Grotto del Cane,' for 'Grotta,' and 
a few notes I could have added, but also of little conse- 
quence. Dodsley, who is printing Lord Chesterfield*s 
Letters, will hate you for this publication. I was asked to 
write a Preface — Sic nohis Ufyases? I knew Ulysses too 
well. Besides, I have enough to bum without adding to 
the mass. Forgive me, if I differ with you, but I cannot 
think Gray's Latin poems inferior even to his English, at 
least as I am not a Boman. I wish too that in a note you 
had referred to West's Ode on the Queen' in Dodsley's 
Miscelianiee. Adieu I go on and prosper. My poor friends 
have an historian worthy of them, and who satisfies their 
and your friend 

Hob. Walfolb. 

t Carolin« of Anspaoh. 
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P.S. Since I wrote my letter, which is not to go till 
to-morrow, I have received your letter, and most delightful 
lines : you are sure I think them so, and should if they 
were not yours. The subject prejudices me enough, with- 
out my afiPection for yoiur writings. I cannot recollect now 
(for I lose my memoiy by having it over-stu£Fed with 
business) who told me the story of the blasphemy', and 
I will never afitoa to you anything where I cannot quote 
my evidence. Perhaps I shall remember ; the story how- 
ever ought not to be lost, and may be reserved for even 
a twentieth edition ; no, I don't know whether there will 
be a twentieth. If what you tell me of a message be true, 
there will not be one. I had not heard it, but can easily 
believe it, and I could tell you exactly what it would cost, 
and will by word of mouth, if I ever see you again : for 
though I shall get some courtier to direct this, that it may 
pass safe, I cannot name my authority in writing. The 
fact is a secret yet, but will not be so long. 

I will send for the Life again to Mr. Stonhewer, since 
the impression is not perfect, and will add two or three 
corrections and perhaps a note or two, which you may 
reject if you please. I do not recollect the notes on Educa* 
tion\ but will look for them, if I can get to Strawberry 
Hill next week, but I am demolished both in health and 
spirits by my x>oor nephew's affairs. I have neither 
strength nor understanding to go through them. I some- 
times think of throwing them up and going to lay my 
bones in some free land, while there is such a country. 
This does not deserve to be so, but Qui vuU iyrannigari 
tyrannxjsetur I 

I did not know the Preface to the new Shakespeare was 

s The E&rl of Bristol said that he finished poem on the AVUcmu of 

would as soon read blasphemy as the Bduoaltion amd Qoivemmmt^ for which 

Heroic JBpiiOe, Mason had asked. 

* Notes on part of Giay's on- 
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Oarrick'Sy which I suppose is what you mean. He is as 
fit to write it^ as a country curate to compose an excellent 
sermon from haying preached one of Tillotson'& I will 
send you the yolume, and you will return it when you have 
done with it. 

I don't know when the young lady's * head will be broken, 
they say next week. If her heart is not tough and Dutch, 
that may be broken too. 

Saturday. 

I cannot possibly recollect who told me the story above, 
but I am certain it was related as an undoubted fact, nor 
does it sound at all like invention. 



1504. To THB COUNTBSS OF TJPPEB OsSOBY. 

Sunday night, Kov. 28, 1778. 
Wje are told that he that runs may read. It would not 
do me, who cannot run, much good, if it were said that 
he that runs may write — ^and yet, unless I could write so 
little at my ease, it would be difficult to find time, as our 
Lord will tell your Ladyship, who found me up to the chin 
in papers. You, perhaps, think I find too much time to 
write to you, especially when it is so unnecessary, as he is 
in town, and I have told him all the news I know, and he 
may have picked up ten times more. I write for that very 
reason. It at least shows I think of you, when you are 
thinking of another, and when I know another's letters will 
be more welcome than mine. There is, besides, more 
merit in writing when one has nothing to say, which every- 
body else makes an excuse for not writing. There is again 
more merit in writing when one has other business ; other 
folks pretend it^ when they have none : in short, if I must 

' Lady Amelia D*Aroy, married to the ICarqoii of Garmarthen on Not. 
89, 1778. 
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write twenty letters on disagreeable affairs^ I will write one 
for pleasure, and about nothing. 

I have talked Lord Ossory to death, for my mind runs 
over, and I have not a drawer in my head that will hold any 
more. I have lost my memory too, for being obliged to 
empty my brain and new-fumish it, I have mislaid the 
inventory, my reooUection, and know not where to look 
for anything. My soul is a perfect chaos ; and Governor 
Povmall, who came this morning to tune my spheres, 
snapped several of the wires, and I write to beg that you 
would send me some notes to restore me to harmony with 
mysel£ 

Our Lord will teU you about the Opera, and the absentee 
tax, and Charles Fox's debts, and Lord Holland, and Lady 
Bridget's match with Mr. Tall-Match*, and the Duke of 
Leinster's will, and Peter Oliver's miraculous picture, &&, 
&C. I only mention these articles to help your Ladyship 
to catechize him. You are to adore a hon mot of Madame 
de S6vign4, and you are to know that because I have a 
great deal of idle time, I have undertaken to carry an 
election at Cambridge for Lord Sandwich. Nothing comes 
amiss to my universal capacity. In truth, I am in the 
meantime worn to a mere skeleton, as if a witch had rid 
me to the sabhat] I am nervous from head to foot; and 
shall be dead like Harlequin's horse, when I am just arrived 
at the point of perfection. I will take care to let you know 
the moment I am dead, that you may not expect a letter, 
and may find a new gazetteer forthwith. I grudge nobody 
my places when I can enjoy them no longer, but Mr. 
Martin, who was a little too impatient last year. Now 
I think of him, I will take more care of mysel£ 

I have not wished you joy, Madam, of Lady Mary Fox's 

Lrim IfiOi. — 1 Hon. John ToU»> I>yMurt ; m. Lady Bridget SVs-Lum ; 
maohe, focu^ mh of third Earl of d. 1777. 
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aon *: I told Lord Oaaory I call it a Messiah come to foretell 
the ruin and dispersion of the Jews ; but I doubt they will 
continue to drive the same trade they have done ever since 
they were chased out of the Temple ; and that Charles Fox 
will not, like Titus, though the delight of mankind too, put 
them to the sword, as they deserve. Pray take notice, 
Madam, that if my letters are very frequent, they are at 
least not long. 

1505. To Sm Hobaob Makn. 

ArUngton Stnet, Nor. 28, 177& 
Don't commend me yet, my dear Sir ; I will be a good 
man before I die^ if it is possible ; but at present I am only 
learning virtues at the expense of all the world. For some 
time I had wrapped myself up in my indifference and 
integrity; and hoped the former, like cedar-chips, would 
preserve the latter, as it lay useless by me in my drawer. 
The swarms of rogues that my nephew's afhirs have let 
loose upon me oblige me to produce all my little stock of 
honesty ; and all the service I intend to do myself by my 
endless fatigue, shall be to make myself better. The pos- 
session of one vice, pride, and the want of two more, 
ambition and self-interest, have preserved me from many 
faults ; but into how many more have I fallen ! The fruit 
is past; but the soil shall be improved. I do not talk 
with a lawyer, that, at the same time, I am not looking 
into him as a glass, and setting my mind into a handsomer 
attitude. When he gives me advice, I often say, silently, 
'This I will be sure not to follow'; for, if many try to 
cheat me^ some are as zealous to make me defraud ybr my 
family ; which, though more likely to tempt me than if it 

* Henry Biflhazd Fos(177a-1840), oeeded hii fkthar m third Bvron 
onlj ion of Hon. 8t«|»b«& Vox, eldest HoUaiid in Dea 1774. 
fon of flnt Bazoo HoUand. He ino- 
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was for myself, shall not make me swerve from that narrow 
middle path^ that does exist, but is seldom perceptible, 
especially as we rarely look for it but through spectacles 
that we take care should not magnify. 

Oh, my dear Sir, we are wretched and contemptible 
creatures! Have I not been writing a panegyric here, 
when I meant a satire on myself, and did not dare to 
finish it? I am not mercenary, and therefore lash those 
that are. I pick out a single negatiye quality, which 
I happened to be born without, and think that, like charity, 
it is to coyer a multitude of sins 1 I am a Pharisee, and 
affect the modest humility of the publican I Well 1 I give 
up all pretensions; but I will try to have some positive 
merit. I neyer thought of it while I was idle— -my life is 
now a scene of incessant business. I shall never learn my 
business ; but^ thank Gtod ! virtue is not so intricate as 
law and farming. My honesty shall not be a sinecure like 
my place& I will learn economy for my nephew's estate, 
though I never had it for the care of my own fortune. 
My pride, — no» pray let me keep that : if I expel it, seven 
worse devils will enter in; and I should sell another 
passion, a very predominant one, the love of liberty. While 
all the world is selling the thing, pray let me, if but as 
a virtuosOf preserve the affection, which is already a curi- 
osity, and will soon, I believe, be an unique. 

Luckily for you, I have not time to talk any longer 
about myself which you see one loves to do, even though 
it be to rail at oneself: indeed, like Montaigne, one 
contrives to specify no failings without giving them a 
foil that makes them look like virtue& For my part^ I 
forswear any good qualities; I am mortified at know* 
ing I have none; or, if I have had, and Virtue fathered 
them, Pride was their mother, and, whoever she laid 
them to, Hypocrisy was her gallant. Still, if she be not 
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past child-bearing, her husband shall yet have some lawful 
issue. 

Tou receive my letters very late, unless it may happen 
that you do not answer soon, for yesterday, November 27, 
I received yours of the 9th, which mentions getting mine 
of the 4th. At first I was rejoiced, and did not consider 
that mine of November 4 could not possibly have reached 
you, as I wish most earnestly to hear it has— but, aU» I 
it was mine of October 4, and what is worse, I find Lady O. 
is gone to Xaples, which will be an excuse for her not 
answering mine to her this age ; though it is of so much 
consequence that she should determine immediately ; and 
it is still much more unfortunate that you are not where 
she is, to hasten her decision. Her delay may ruin all, 
and I hope you have at least wrote to press her, or the 
object I wish to preserve may be gone, as I am told it will 
be — ^I hope you understand me. I fear she will be so 
cunning as to deceive herself, in order to show her cunning. 
Her son grows worse, for he is more furious and mis- 
chievous, and for longer seasons. I will not enter on the 
theme again now, but I am half-dead with the fatigue, 
anxiety, difficulty, and unrelaxing trouble this misfortune 
has brought upon me I It will destroy any talents I have^ 
and already affects my memory, by the multiplicity of new 
names and new matter with which I am forced to stuff my 
head, and which crowd out every other idea. 

News there is none ; and if there were, have I time to 
hear or remember it ? There are scarce three themes. The 
great one is the Irish absentee tax, which the ministers 
first espoused, then tried to avoid, and is now likely to be 
saddled on them by mismanagement at Dublin. They have 
got too great a majority there, who will carry it for them 
in spite of England's and Ireland's teeth too. 

Lord Holland is dying, is paying Charles Fox's debts, or 

WAUOLB. vin B b 
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most of them^ for ihey amount to one hundred and thirty 
thousand pounds ! ay, ay ; and has got a grandson and 
heir. I thought tins child a Messiah, who came to foretell 
the ruin and dispersion of the Jews ; but while there is 
a broker or a gamester upon the face of the earth, Charles 
will not be out of debt. Pray, do your crews of English 
at Florence emulate their countrymen? I saw a letter the 
other day from Aix, which said a young Englishman there 
had lost twenty-two thousand pounds at one sitting. Mad* 
ness and perdition are gone forth I Is it possible that we 
should not be undone? 

I can tell you of two English above the common standard 
coming to you. The great Indian Yerres, or Alexander, if 
you please. Lord Olive, is one: the other, Lady Mary 
Coke^ She was much a friend of mine, but a late mar- 
riage *, which she particularly disapproved, having flattered 
herself with the hopes of one just a step higher', has 
a little cooled our friendship. In short, though she is so 
greatly bom, she has a frenzy for royalty, and will fall 
in love with, and |tt the feet o^ the Great Duke and 
Duchess, especially the former', for next to being an 
Empress herself, she adores the Empress^Queen, or did — 
for perhaps that passion, not being quite reciprocal, may 
have waned. However, bating every English person's mad- 
ness, for every English person must have their madness, 
Lady Mary has a thousand virtues and good qualities. She 
is noble, generous, high-spirited, undauntable; is most 
friendly, sincere, a£Fectionate, and above any mean action* 
She loves attention, and I wish you to pay it^ even for my 

Lsrmt 1S05.— 1 Fourth daasrhter * 81i« had flattered hertelf that 

of John, Dake of ArgyU, and widow Edward, Duke of York, elder brother 

of SdwardX«ord,ViflooantCoke,on]j of the Dnke of Glonoeeter, would, 

fon ot Thomae, Xarl of Leioester. marry her. WaJpois. 

WalpoU, « The Grand Dnke was the mm of 

3 Of the Dnke of Glonoeeter and the Binpr e e i Q aeen Maria Theresa. 
Lady Waldegrave. Walpole, 
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sake, for I would do anything to senre her. I have often 
tried to Uugh her out of her weakness ; but, as she is very 
serious, she was so in that, and if all the sovereigns in 
Europe oomhined to slight her, she still would put her 
trust in the next generation of princes. Her heart is 
excellent, and deseryes and would become a crown, and 
that is the best of all excuses for desiring one. I am 
glad yon will have so little trouble with those that are 
nearer ^ 

Thank you a thousand times for your anecdotes of the 
Jesuits. It is comfortable to see the world ever open its 
eyes. If it had all Argus's, it would have need to stare 
with every pair ; but I think it was said of them, that some 
watched while others slept. Just so would the world's, 
and would say with the sluggard in the Psalms, * A little 
more slumber, a little more sleep, a little more folding of 
the arms to sleep.' The Jesuits have many collat^als, 
besides other monks» Adieu I 

P.S. We have just heard that the tax on Irish absentees 
has been thrown out even at Dublin. 



1606. To THB Ebv. William Mason. 

Arlington Street, Bee. 1, 1778. 
I HAVB again perused your sections very carefully, dear 
Sir, and have made some slight but necessary corrections, 
and have added a few still more inconsiderable notes. But 
there are two errors in point of dates of more consequence. 
They relate to Cr^billon's works and The Churchyard, and 
I think you will alter them. Or^billon's tcumwre was 
his first, and is perhaps his most known work, and is also 
the most indecent 

* The Duke and Daohew of OamberUnd, then in Italy. IToIpob. 

Bb a 
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The Churchyard was, I am persuaded, posterior to West's 
death at least three or four years \ as you will see by my 
note. At least I am sure that I had the twelve or mora 
first lines from himself aboye three years after that period, 
and it was long before he finished it. As your work is to 
be a classic, I wish therefore that you would give me leave 
to see the rest before it is published. A dull but accurate 
commentator may be useful before publication, however 
contemptible afterwards ; and I am so anxious for the fame 
of your book, that I wish you not to hurry it It may 
have faults from precipitation which it could have no 
other way. 

I think you determined not to reprint the lines on Lord 
H. * I hope it is now a resolution. He is in so deplorable 
a state, that they would aggravate the misery of his last 
hours, and you yourself would be censured. I do not of 
all things suspect you of want of feeling, and know it is 
sufficient to give your heart a hint. As Gray too seems to 
have condemned all his own satirical works, that single 
one would not give a high idea of his powers, though they 
were great in that walk : — you and I know they were not 
inferior to his other styles ; and I know, though perhaps you 
do not, that there never was but one pen as acute as his with 
more delicacy and superior irony. 

I have read to-day a pretty little drama called PdOadius 
and Irentj written by I know not whom. The beginning 
imitates Gray's Bunic fragments, the rest Shakespeare. 

P.S. Lady Emily was married last Monday. 

Ln-rxB 1606.— 1 The IRegy yns < Lord HoUaiid. The lines aie 

begon in 1742 (the year of West*! those beginning, ' Old, end ahen- 

death), and then apparently laid doned by eaoh venial fxiend,' and 

aside until 1749, when Q-ray resumed were written by Qcfj after seeing 

it, and finished it in June 1760. Lord Holland's seat, yi«g«gM^^, in 

(See Gh>sse, World qf Gray, toL i Kent 
p. 74.) 
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1507. To VlSCX)UNT NUNSHAH. 

StFAwberry HUl, Deo. 6, 177& 
I WAKTSD an excuse for writing to you, my dear Lord, 
and your letter giyea me an opportunity of thanking you ; 
yet that is not all I wanted to say. I would, if I had dared, 
have addressed myself to Lady Nuneham, but I had not 
confidence enough, especially on so unworthy a subject as 
myself. Lady Temple^ my friend, as well as that of human 
nature, has shown me some verses; but alas I how came 
such charming poetry to be thrown away on so unmeritorious 
a topic ? I don't know whether I ought to praise the lines 
most, or censure the object most. Voltaire makes the 
excellence of French poetry consist in the number of 
difficulties it vanquishes. Pope, who celebrated Lord 
Bolingbroke, could not have succeeded, did not succeed, 
better ; and yet I hope that, though a meaner subject, I am 
not so bad an one I Well I with all my humility, I cannot 
but be greatly flattered. Madame de S6vign6 spread her 
leaf-gold over all her acquaintance, and made them shine ; 
I should not doubt of the same glory, when Lady Nuneham's 
poetry shall come to light, if my own works were but burnt 
at the same time; but alas! Coulanges' verses were preserved, 
and so may my writings too. Apropos, my Lord, I have 
got a new volume of that divine woman's letters. Two are 
entertaining; the rest, not very divine. But there is an 
application, the happiest, the most exquisite, that even she 
herself ever made! She is joking with a President de 
Provence, who was hurt at becoming a grandfather. She 
assures him there is no such great misfortune in it ; 'I have 
experienced the case,' says she, * and, believe me, Paete, non 
ddUtV If you are not both transported with this, ye are 

liBTm 1607.—^ CSBeoina Paetni, daiidi^if to oommit giiioid«, heii- 
when ordered by the Emperor tated to do to. His wife Arria there- 
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not the Lord and Lady Nuneham I take ye to be. There 
are besides some twenty letters of Madame de Simiane*, who 
shows she would not have degenerated totally, if she had 
not Uved in the country, or had anything to say. At the 
end are reprinted Madame de S^vign^'s letters on Fouquet's 
trial, which are very interesting. 

I do not know how you like your new subjects, but I hear 
they are extremely content with their Prince and Princess. 
I ought to wish your Lordship joy of all your prosperities, 
and of Mr. Fludd's' baptism into the Catholic or Uniyersal 
Faith ; but I reserve public felicities for your old Drawing' 
Boom in Leicester Fields. Priyate news we haye little but 
Lord Carmarthen's* and Lord Cranbome's * marriages, and 
the approaching one of Lady Bridget Lane and Mr. Tall- 
Match. Lord Holland has ^yen Charles Fox a draft of 
an hundred thousand pounds, and it pays all his debts^ but 
a trifle of thirty thousand pounds, and those of Lord 
Carlisle, Crewe, and Foley*, who being only friends, not 
Jews, may wait. So now any younger son may justify 
losing his father's and elder brother^s estate on pre- 
cedent 

Neither Lord nor Lady Temple are well, and yet they are 
both gone to Lord Clare's, in Essex, for a week. Lord 
Temple had a yery bad fall in the Park, and lost his senses 
for an hour. Yet, though the horse is a vicious one, he has 

upon stabbed henelf, and, handing He married Lady Amelia IVArcy, 

the dagger to her hnaband, said, only child of the Earl of Holdameaee, 

* Paetos, it doee not hurt me.* from whom he was divorced in 1779. 

s Qrand-daoghter of Madame de • James CeoU(174S-18U».yisooant 

S^yign^ Granbome, eldest son of seventh 

s Henry Flood (1788-1791), states- Barl of SaUsbxizy, whom he soooeeded 

man and orator. in 1780; created Marqnis of Salis- 

* Francis GK>dolphin Osborne bory in 1789; Lord Chamberlain, 

(1761-1799), Marquis of Carmarthen, 1788-1804. He married a daughter 

eldest son of fourth Duke of Leeds, of the Earl of Hillsborongh. 

whom he snooeeded in 1789 ; Lord • Hon. Thomas Foley (1748-1798), 

Chamberlain to the Qneen, 1777-80; eldest son of first Baron Fol^y, 

Ambassador at Paris, Feb.-April whom he snooeeded in 1777. 
1788; Foreign Secretary, 1788-91. 
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been upon it again. In shorty there are no right-headed 
people but the Irish! 

As it is ancient good breeding not to conclude a letter 
without troubling the reader with compliments^ and as 
I have none to send, I must b^ your Lordship not to 
forget to present my respects to the Countesses of Barry- 
more and Massareene, my dear sisters in loo. Tou may be 
sure I am charged with a large parcel from Oliyeden, where 
I was hist night Except being extremely ill, Mra Olive is 
extremely well ; but the tax-gatherer is gone off, and she 
must pay her window-lights ovw again ; and the road before 
her door is very bad, and the parish won't mend it, and 
there is some suspicion that Qarrick is at the bottom of it ; 
so if you please to send a shipload of the Giant's Oausey by 
next Monday, we shall be able to go to Mr. Bofey's rout at 
Kingston. The papers said she was to act at Govent Garden, 
and she has printed a very proper answer in the Evming 
Fost. Mr. Baftor told me, that formerly, when he played 
Luna in The Sehearsdl, he never could learn to dance the 
hays, and at last he went to the man that teaches grown 
gentlemen. 

Miss Davis ^ is the admiration of all London, but of me, 
who do not love the perfection of what anybody can do, and 
¥rish she had less top to her voice and more bottom. How- 
ever, she will break Millico's heart, which will not break 
mina Fierville has sprained his leg, and there is another 
man who sprains his mouth with smiling on himself— as 
I have heard, for I have not seen him yet> nor a &t 
old woman and her lean daughter, who dance with him. 
London is very dull, so pray come back as soon as you 
can. Mason is up to the ears in Gray's Life; you will 
like it exceedingly, which is more than you wiU do this 
long letter. Well I you have but to go into Lady Nuneham's 
f Oeoilia DmriM (174<^1886X known m ' I'lnglMinA.' 
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dreBsing-room, and you may read something ten thousand 
times more pleasing. No, no ! you are not the most to be 
pitied of any human being, though in the midst of Dublin 
Castle. 

1508. To THE Eev. William Mason. 

ArUngton Stroet, Dec 8, 1778. 

I HAYB been to Strawberry Hill, but cannot find the notes 
you mention on EducaHon\ and which I do not remember 
ever to have seen. By Mr. Fraser^s assistance I send you 
four more of Gray's letters ; all I can select that are printable 
yet — ^I mean that would not be too obscure without many 
notes, or that contain criticisms on living authors, very just, 
but therefore offensiva Tour book will have future editions 
enough, and then they may appear. I have added an epitaph 
on West, that he well merited, and nine of his letters to me, 
that you may use if you have room, reject if you please, or 
if you please, reserve. 

The passage you desire to see is in the Preface to the new 
JFhtr Quaker of DeoX^ or, as for the puppetshow's sake it is 
now called. The Fair Quaker ofPortsmoutK Take notice that 
you are not to suppose the corrections Garrick's, for they are 
dedicated to him, and he, you know, never flatters himsell 
Tou will not find Drake and Blake and Baleigh Midem verbis, 
but what you will find is a new mode of reasoning, viz., 
that a man, not bred to the sea, may draw a marine character 
in perfection, because Lord S., who was not bred there 
neither, is an excellent First Lord of the Admiralty ; ergo, 
anybody that is dead might have written the Ghost in 
Hamlet as well as Shakespeare. But here is the passage 
itself: 'perhaps some may say that none but a sailor could 
have made these alterations ; the answer to that is simple 
and apposite; that many dramatic writers have drawn 

Lxmut 160a— 1 See note on letter to Mason of Not. 27, 1778. 
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strong characters of professional men, without serving an 
apprenticeship to the trade. At present we have a strong 
instance to tiie contrary in the E. of S., who, not bred 
a sailor, yet goyems the department in every minute 
sense of it, as well as any sailor that ever presided at 
the boardi' 

There is another little misfortune in this passage, which 
is, that nobody could have made these alterations but 
a man who had picked up some sea-phrases, and had not 
the least idea of character at all. There is a rough sailor 
and a delicate one, which, bating the terms, are Ghirrick^s 
own ' Hash * and * Fribble ' over again : I leave you to judge 
who was the author. 

Mr. Palgrave shall certainly have a Grammont^ but I told 
you that I forgot everything, — my mind is a chaos, and my 
life a scene of drudgery. I must now quit you to write 
letters on farming and game. I have quarrels with country 
gentlemen about manors. Mr. Granger teases me to correct 
catalogues of prints, Dodsley for titles of Lord Chesterfield's 
works, and for a new edition of the Noble Authors ; at least 
I may take the liberty to refuse mysell My printer is 
turned into a secretary, and I myself into a packhorse. 
I have elections of all sorts to manage, and might as well 
be an acting justice of the peace ; I could not know less of 
the matter. All my own business stands still ; all my own 
amusements are at an end. Tet I have made one discoyery 
that gives me great consolation, for the sake of the species. 
I see one may be a man of business and yet an honest man. 
I have cheated nobody yet ; indeed, by the help of a lawyer, 
I was on the point of doing an unjust thing. I spend my 
own money, and there is no probability of my ever being 
the better for all my trouble. My family will, but they 
shall have no reason to be ashamed of their benefactor ; that 
is, my vanity hopes that when the sexton shows my grave 
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in the pariah church at Houghton, he will say, ^Here liee 
old Mr. Walpole, who was steward to my Lord's great- 
uncle.' Well, that is better than having played the fool 
all the rest of one's life, as I have done. 



1609. To THB Hon. Mbs. Gbey. 

Dbab Hadax, J>o«- ^i 1773. 

As I hear Lady Blandford has a return of the gout, as 
I foretold last night from the red spot being not gone, 
I b^ you will be so good as to tell her, that if she does 
not encourage the swelling by keeping her foot wrapped up 
as hot as possible in flannel, she will torment herself and 
bring more pain. I will answer that if she will let it swell, 
and suffer the swelling to go off of itself she will have no 
more pain ; and she must remember, that the gout will bear 
contradiction no more than she herself Pray read this to 
her, and what I say further — that though I kaow she will 
not bear pain for herself, I am sm'e she will for her friends. 
Her misfortune has produced the greatest satisfaction that 
a good mind can receive, the experience that that goodness 
has given her a great many sincere Mends, who have shown 
as much concern as ever was known, and the most disr 
interested ; as we know her generosity has left her nothing 
to give. We wish to preserve her for her own sake and 
ours, and the poor beseech her to bear a little pain for them. 

I am going out of town till Monday, or would bring my 
prescription mysel£ She wants no virtue but patience ; and 
patience takes it very ill to be left out of such good company. 
I am, dear Madam, 

Your obedient Servant, 

Db. Walpolb. 
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1610. To LosD Hailes. 

Sui^ Arlington Stroet, Deo. 14, 1778. 

I have received bom Mr. Dodaley, and r«ad with pleasure, 
your Bemarks an ike History of ScoUandy though I am not 
competently Tersed in some of the subjects. Indeed, such 
a load of difficult and vexatious business is &llen upon me 
by the unhappy situation of my nephew, Lord Orford, of 
whose afGurs I have been forced to undertake the manage- 
ment, though greatly unfit for it, that I am obliged to bid 
adieu to all literary amusement and pursuits; and must 
dedicate the rest of a life almost worn out, and of late wasted 
and broken by a long illness, to the duties I owe to my 
family. I hope you, Sir, will have no such disagreeable 
avocation, and am your obliged servant. 

1511. To THE Countess of Uppeb Ossoby. 

Arlington Street, Dm. 14, 1778. 

Prat, Madam, where is the difference between London 
and the country, when everybody is in the country and 
nobody in town? The houses do not marry, intrigue, talk 
politics, game, or fling themselves out of window. The 
streets do not all run to the Alley, nor the squares mortgage 
themselves over head and ears. The play*houses do not pull 
themselves down ; and all summer long, when nobody gets 
about them, they behave soberly and decently as any 
Christian in the parish of Marylebone. The English of 
this preface is, that I have not the Israeliiiah art of making 
bricks without straw. I cannot invent news when nobody 
commits it. 

We have been at short aUowance, and lived three weeks 
upon Charles Fox's debts, two marriages, and Lady Bridget's 
coupling. We are now picking a duel between a Mr. Temple 
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and a Hr. Whately*, the latter of whom has been drilled 
with as many holes as Julius Gsesar or a cullender, and of 
which I know no more than the newspapers, who tell every- 
thing I have told you. His Majesty, who though as 
talkative, is not quite so communicative, will not tell 
a soul, but his firiendSy who is to have the vacant Gaiters 
and bishopric ; and all his friends will tell is that Lord 
North's friend. Dr. Dampier*, is not to have the latter; 
nay, nor Lord Mansfield's Dr. Hurd. For my part, I guess 
that Lord Barrington will have the riband, and General 
Harvey the mitre, or vice versd^ for I take it for an opposition 
lie that Madame Schwellenberg is to have a Garter, and be 
declared Prime Minister, Lord Bute's panic after such a false 
step not being yet forgotten. 

Tell me, of all loves, who is Mr. Hanbury and his play, 
and whether at Mr. Hanbury's play they have always two 
prologues to an epilogue, as Miss Chudleigh had two 
husbands. Oh, I mistake, I see it is two epilogues to 
a prologue, like my friend Mr. Burlton. I like the 
prologue; Mr. Cumberland's Epilogue is a very long 
riddle, which I guessed from the two first lines; the 
short wife is much prettier from not being so gossiping. 
There is an antique statue of Saturn going to eat Jupiter, 
which Guide imitated divinely in the ' Simeon and Child * 
at Houghton, which I have mentioned in the Aedes TFa^ 
policmae, and which I suppose the bard confounded. I will 
return these pieces, and send you my S^vign^, a new poem 
by Voltaire, in which there is an admirable description of 
an army, and some very pretty lines by M. de Lisle^ who 

Lbttkb 1611. — ^ In conieqnenoe oorrespondenoe in the newspftpen, 

of the abstraction of ■ome private a duel took place, in which Whateley 

letters on Amerioan afiairs from was severely wounded, 

amongst the papers of Thomas * Thomas Dampier (17iS-1812X 

Whateiey, lately deceased. William Dean of Boohester, ITS^ISOS; 

Whateley, his brother and executor, Bishop of Boohester, 1808-8 ; Bishop 

snspected a Mr. Temple. After some of Ely, 1806-lS. 
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was here with the Ch&telets ; but I must, ye% must have 
my S^yign6 agam, and La Tadique *, or I will never lend you 
a tittle again. 

Poor MiflB P.* ouigoes her usual outgoings. She sits up all 
night at the dub without a woman, loses hundreds every 
night and her temper, beats her head, and exposes herself 
before all the young men and the waiters ; in short, is 
such an object that one cannot but be heartily sorry for. 
I am sorry too to say that the affair of Lord Carlisle's debt* 
makes still more noise. 

I dined and passed Saturday at Beauclerk's, with the 
Edgecumbes, the Garricks, and Dr. Goldsmith, and was 
most thoroughly tired, as I knew I should be, I who hate 
the playing off a butt. Goldsmith is a fool, the more 
wearing for having some sense. It was the night of a new 
comedy, called The School for Wtves% which was ex- 
ceedingly applauded, and which Charles Fox says is 
execrable. Garrick has at least the chief hand in it. I 
never saw anybody in a greater fidget, nor more vain 
when he returned, for he went to the play-house at half an 
hour after five, and we sat waiting for him till ten, when 
he was to act a speech in Cato with Goldsmith I that is, the 
latter sat in toother's lap, covered with a cloak, and while 
Gk>ldsmith spoke, Garrick's arms that embraced him made 
foolish actions. How could one laugh when one had ex- 
pected this for four hours? 

Mrs. Fitzroy has got a seventh boy. Between her and 
the Queen, London will be like the senate of old Bome, an 
assembly of princes. In a few generations there will be 
no joke in saying Their Highnesses the Mob. 

* EntU giniral da Tadique, by tixue trying to secnre the repayment 

Jacques Antoine Hippolyte, Gomte of a large nun of money whioh he 

de Gnibert (1748-1790). had lent to Oharlee Fox. 

« MiM Pelham. < A oomedy by Hogh Kelly. 

> The Earl of CarUale waa at this 
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1512. To THE Eev. William Mason. 

Arlington Staneet, Deo. 14, 1778. 

If your aphorism and the inference you draw from it did 
not seem to include a compliment, I would thank you, dear 
Sir, for your letter as the kindest possible, for you reprove 
me like a friend, and nothing comes so welcome to me as to 
be told of my &ult8 ; the great business of my life being 
to mend as many, at least as much of them as I can. It is 
for this reason that though I haye lived many useless years, 
yet I shall never think I have lived too long, since, if I do 
not flatter myself I have fewer jhults than I had. The 
consciousness of the number still humbles me, and causes 
the self-dissatisfaction you have perceived ; and which I hope 
you will no longer call self-love, but a great desire of meriting 
my own esteem. When I have acquired that, I will eagerly 
claim the friendship you are so good as to offer me. At 
present I am in the predicament of devout persons, who 
sincerely reject all praise, and sigh if they are commended. 

With the same spirit of verity I allow the force of all 
your arguments, nay, I go farther. Whatever I feel on my 
own account, I had rather be mortified than subtract a little 
from the honour your pen is conferring on my two dead 
friends^. It would be base to rob their graves, to save my 
own vanity ; and give me leave to say, that were I capable 
of asking it, you would be scarce less culpable in granting 
it I communicated to you the reflections that naturally 
arose to my mind on reading your work — but I prefer 
truth and justice to myself^ and for a selfish reason too. 
I mean, I had rather exercise those virtues, than have my 
vanity gratified ; for I doubt whether even you and La 
Rochefoucault will not find that the love of virtue itself 
is founded on self-love — at least I can say with the strictest 
LsTTBB 1613,— ^ Qmy and West 
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Teracity, that I never envied Gray or West their talents. 
I admired Oray's poetry as much as man ever did or will ; 
I do wish that I had no more faults than they had I I must 
say too» that though I allow he loved me sincerely in the 
beginning of our friendship^ I wish he had felt a little more 
patience for errors that were not meant to hurt him, and 
for that want of reflection in me which I regret as much as 
he condemned. I have now done with that subject, and 
will say no more on it. As I mean to be docile to your 
advice, whenever I have the pleasure of seeing you, we will 
read over the remainder of the letters together, and bum 
eruch as you disapprove of my keeping. Several of them 
I own I think worth preserving. They have infinite 
humour and wit, are the best proofs of his early and 
genuine parts^ before he arrived at that perfection at which 
he aimed, and which thence appear to me the more natural. 
I have kept them long with pleasure, may have little time 
to enjoy them longer, but hereafter they may appear with 
less impropriety than they would in your work, which is to 
establish the rank of his reputation. At least I admire 
them so very much, that I should trust to the good taste of 
some few (were they mine) and despise any criticisms. 

The note on Gr6billon is certainly of no importance, 
if you, like me in what I have just said, repose on taste and 
laugh at tasteless criticisms. Tour account of the Elegjf 
puts an end to my other criticism. 

I have sent you in the manner, and by the hand you 
pointed out, a few more of Gray's and West's letters, and 
the extract from the Dedication you wot of. I hope all is 
arrived in safety — and you may swear, I pray as fervently 
for what you tell me. Adieu ! I must answer three more 
letters, and in tact have nothing to tell you that deserves 
another paragraph. Tour much obliged. 

Hob. Walpols. 
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P.S. I have reason to think all letters to and from me 
are opened since my relation to royalty. I know not what 
they will find that will answer but the blunders I make in 
letting &rnuL 

1513. To Countess Tbmple. 

Dee. 20, 177S. 

I HAD a person with me that prevented my answering 
your Ladyship's kind letter immediately, which I wished to 
doy and to thank you for having relieved my mind from the 
greatest anxiety imaginable. The enormous sum of 800Z. 
compared with 3001., which I had thought a very great 
price, makes me apprehensive that I should seem to have 
offered far below the value of the pictures, the plain 
English of which could only be that I would have defrauded 
orphans for my own advantage, an idea that would make 
me shudder. If a lady in the country is so amazingly 
deceived as to expect to get half the sum of 800{. I doubt 
she will keep them till they are of no value at all, which 
must be the case in miniatures, that must lose their beauty 
by time, and which makes them so greatly less valuable 
than enamels. 

My behaviour to Miss Stapleton^ I hope, has been 
perfectly respectful, and allow me to repeat, Madam, that 
jny great esteem for her character, and gratitude for having 
made me the offer of purchasing the pictures, carried me 
beyond my judgement, and made me desirous of pleasing 
her by the handsomeness of the offer. I heartily beg her 
pardon, if regard for my own honour has carried me too far 
in disculpating myself. 

LxTTVB 1618. — ^^ Second daughter Miu Stapleton spent much time 

^ James BosseU Stapleton, of Bo- with the Orenvilles. She died im- 

dryddan, Denbighshire, bj a dangh- married in 1816. Horace Walpole 

ter of Sir John Conway, second elsewhere oaUs her Mrs. Stapleton. 
Baronet, whose wife was a GrenviUe. 
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The more esteem I had for her, the more shocked I was 
at seeming to have acted in an unworthy manner; and 
I own I should still wish that she should show the pictures 
to some good judge, and see what such a person would say 
of 800L for thenu I shall always be Miss Stapleton's 
obliged humble servant, if she justifies me, and I shall 
be, if possible, more than ever Lady Temple's most de- 
voted humble servant^ who I am sure will forgive my 
not being able to bear the thought of being lowered in her 



P.S, I am prevented to*day, but will have the honour of 
calling on your Ladyship to-morrow, 

1514b To Snt HosAOB Makk. 

Arlington Street, Dec 21, 1778. 

It is an age since I have written to you, my dear Sir, but 
I have had nothing to say, and too much to do. Not that 
my business would have prevented my hearing common 
events ; the calm of the times and the emptiness of the 
town have given birth to nothing singular ; the newspapers 
are my witnesses, which, though always fuU of lies, seldom 
tail to reach the outlines at least of incidents. To talk of 
the manners of the age is the occupation of a morose old 
man. That they augment, I must not say improve, in 
extravagance, is not the symptom of my growing old (though 
I do), but of our country's growing so — and what is the old 
age of a country ? Is it not its approaching to dotage and 
caducity? If the definition is true^ we grow every day 
more blind, deaf, tottering, and distempered. 

Examples are better than doctrines, especiaUy in a letter, 
from their brevity. Charles Fox, the type, the archetype of 
the century, is just relaxed by his father from part of his 
tn 00 
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debts. Lord Holland has paid an bandred thousand pounds 
more for him, and not aboye half as much remains impair 
How one should detest Lord Holland if one were a fiithsFy 
when he sets such a precedent before the eyes of yonngsr 
sons ! Nay, elder sons must hate him too: they used to 
think profusion was to descend only like titles in the right 
line. My thoughts naturally reyert to that right line. My 
poor nephew, I hope, is sinking into imbecility, but the 
passage is dieadfiiL For aboye eight weeks he has been 
furious, and disposed to be to the last degree mischieyons. 
The physicians declare him absolutely incurable, and neyer 
fit to go abroad more— yet I can haye no peace till I shall 
cease to tremble for his life by his growing childish. From 
his mother I haye not had a word, nor expect it yet. My 
letter, I conclude, will be well pondered, and probably sent 
oyer first to her council here. I cannot help it. Delays are 
added to aU my other yezations, and all must be borne. 
Indeed I ought not to blame Lady Orford yet, for she is at 
Naples, and I haye not heard, though I wrote on the fourth 
of last month, that you yourself haye yet leceiyed my letter 
with that enclosed for her. I do not know whence Una 
procrastination proceeds, but formerly I used to reeeiye 
an answer from you in a month, and emce I haye had more 
cause for obseryation by the importance of my nephew's 
affairs, I haye remarked that the expedition is much leas — 
I do not guess why, for who can haye any interest in 
knowing or retarding such melancholy affairs? if my un- 
happy connection higher is the cause, no curiosity can be 
gratified, for I neither know nor can communicate any 
secrets. I adhere strictly to the line I prescribed to mysdf 
of behaying respectfully, ceremoniously, and silently m 
a case that I could not preyent. 

My business occupies my whole time. I haye none for 
politics, public or priyate. My health declines, and so do 
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my ammal spiritB, as I am sensible my letters show you. 
My amusements are at end, for I have no leisure for them ; 
and therefore whatever emiosity intercepts our correspon* 
denoe, it will be gratified with no entertainment I am 
sorry for your sake that it is grown so dull, — I will not 
say uninteresting, for whatever touches me so nearly is 
not indifferent to you. When I revive, ot the world 
is more animated, you will know it, for the lifelessness is 
not all my own : I am apt enough to be infected with the 
temper of the times, though but a distant spectator ; but 
I will have done accounting for having nothing to say, 
which the account itself proves. Tou have seen me a 
Proteus in temper ; you now find that Proteus's decline is 
like that of other old folks. 

P.S. Andrew Stone ^ is dead suddenly, who, I re- 
member, made you pay very dear for the no-protection he 
gave you. 

1515. To THE Countess of Uppkb OjISoby. 

strawberry Hill, Christmas night, 1778. 
Tou must not expect, Madam, not to be scolded, when 
you excuse yourself so welL Tou and the King of Prussia, 
and Hajor^General Xenophon, shine more by retreats after 
a defeat occasioned by your own faults, than others by 
victories. I am now doubly obliged to rate you, for 
you have made me your ghostly father, and confessed your 
sins of omission ; indeed, we old directors are more tickled 
with details of those committed, and are so afraid the 
penitent should forget the minutest circumstance! This 
part of my office, you tell me, is to be a sinecure for the 

LvrrxB 1611.— ^ Formerly Seore- wavda Treasurer to the Prinoefli 
taiy to the Duke of Newoastie, afters Dowager of Wales. TTo^iote. 

C C a 
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future ; it is well I have so good an opinion of you, Madam, 
or don't you think my imagination would help me a little, 
as well as you suppose it does in filling up your sentences? 

Your reflection on Madame de Grignan's letter after her 
mother's death is just, tender, and admirable, and like the 
painter's hiding Agamemnon's face, when he despaired of 
expressing the agony of a parent. No, Madame de S^yign^ 
could not have written a letter of grief, if her daughter had 
died first Such delicacy in sentiment women only can 
feel. We can never attain that sensibility, which is at once 
refined and yet natural and easy, and which makes your 
sex write letters so much better than men ever did or can ; 
and which if you will allow me to pun in Latin, though it 
seems your Ladyship does not understand that language, 
I could lay down as an infallible truth in the words of my 
godfather, 

PenfUs nan homini datis, 

the English of which is, ' it was not gtren to man to write 
letters.' For example, how tiresome are Corbinelli's ^ letters, 
I and how he wears out the 8cd6rat and the jealousy ! 

The President Moulceau^ I doubt, was not de V extreme" 
ment bonne compagnUy and only served as h pis dUer de 
province, or, as I rather guess, by Madame de Simiane, was 
a man whose interest and credit they made use of. The 
dates do not contradict one another, but the editors, from 
an unpardonable laziness, have not taken the pains to range 
them in order. 

The Address to Kings is not Voltaire's. I thought I had 
said it was written by M. de Lisle, who was here with the 
GhAtelets. 

As I am here, and do not know when this letter will 



1616.— 1 Jean OorbineUl 
(d. 1719), firiend and oorreipondent 
of ICadame de S^yign^ 



* A oorreflpondent of ICadame da 
Sdvigni. 
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baye got its cargo, I will not tell you all I have yet to tell 
yoUy Miss Leveson's several legacies. It would, indeed, be 
sending coals to Newcastle, to acquaint you witb tbe wills 
and testaments of your own relations. I only mention the 
event to wish you joy of Miss Yemon baying a remembrance. 

Grawfurd I baye not yet seen ; be called one day at past 
four o'clock. I am rejoiced be is better, and, indeed, con- 
cluded so ; be of tenest calls on me wben it is low water. 

I baye not a word more to say; and tbis being but a 
parcel of answers to questions, no matter wben it sets out. 
As your confessor, I dispense witb, nay, enjoin your break- 
ing your last rasb yow, of writing no more long letters ; 
nay, you baye not written a long one yet Tbe god of 
letter*writing does not, like tbe god of Gbancery Lane, 
count by sbeets of paper or parcbment If your Ladysbip's 
pen straddles, like tbe giant's boots, over seven leagues or 
pages at once, tbe packet is tbe beavier, but tbe letter bas 
not a word tbe more in it I am grateful for every syllable 
you do write, nay, am reasonable^ and do not expect volumes 
from tbe country; but I cannot allow tbat a sbeet and a balf 
are longer tban one sbeet, wben tbey bold no more. I speak 
from self-interest; I write so close tbat tbese two pages and 
a bit would make tbree sbeets in your Ladysbip's band ; 
and tben wbat apologies and promises I sbould bave to 
make for tbe enormity of my letters. Well, tbis is not 
a reproof, but a mark of my attention to all you say and 
do; and bow determined I am to bate notbing of tbe 
intrinsic Tbis bas been a very barren balf-year. Tbe \\\^ 
next, I bope, will reinstate my letters in tbeir proper \\\^ 
character of newspapers. ^ 

Arlington Street, 27th '. 

I bave seen Grawfurd, wbo positively denies tbe accusa- 
tion of being in bealtb and spirits, wbicb be protests be 
t Hitherto printed u a separate letter. 
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never was guilty of in his bem daya He goes to-morrow 
to Althorp, and will call on you again as he goes ot eomes 
to or from Winterslow. I know nothing of any sotL If 
tba town will not commit news, it is no fiuilt oi mine^ Bor 
can I help my letters being as barren as the OoBette. 



1516. To THB COCNTBSS OF TTpPEB 0S80BY. 

From the Honse that Jack BuHt, 
MadjUI, GhUdenudAH Bay. 

By the Dunstable coach I make bold to send your Lady- 
ship the raw head and bloody bones of the only giant I have 
killed this season, very few having ccNOie over this year on 
account of the scarcity and deamess of provisions ; besides 
that a whole flock has gone to S& Petersburg to recruit the 
Empress's menagerie, since the diagraoe of the Orlows : so 
that indeed I have had very little sport, and have only k^ 
my hand in practice by shooting at flights of ostriches as 
they sat on the roof of our bam. We have no news, please 
your Ladyship, but that Tom Hickathrift has had two 
children in a wood by Patient Griasael; and that Tom 
Thumb has betted a thousand pounds that he rides three 
horses at once next Newmarket meeting. Mother Qoese 
begs her duty ; poor soul, she is nothing the woman she 
was ; in my mind, Madam, Charlotte Edwin, the old Scotch- 
woman that says nothing but ^ Waal I waal I what do you 
tall one now? ' is full as good company ; so no mpre firom 
your Ladyship's poor 

Beadsman and Gamekeeper, 

Jack thb GiAif«-Kiij«BB. 

Lnm 16ie.~Wrosg]y plaoed by C. amongrt letters of 1799. (See Ifotai 
ami qimiu, Aug. 7, 1807.) 
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1617. To THB COUNTBSS OF UpPEB OsSOBY« 

ArllDgton Street, Deo. 80, 1778. 
I HAYX twenty letters to write, MudftTn, but the fiist shall 
be to you, as it would have been, though I had not just 
reoeived yours and the packet from the Duke of Dorset 
Don't expect I should talk of plays ; my heart is open to 
nothing but my own happiness and deliveranoe. I shall 
have time enough now soon to think of anything but 
myself; in short, by the most wonderful of all changes, 
my Lord Orford has come to his senses from the lowest ebb 
of misery and desperation* Now think what physicians — 
nay, what experience is! Dr. Battie and Dr. Jebb have 
been with me this morning, and, to their honour, frankly 
declare that from total persuasion of his inecoverability, 
they see great prospect of his being quite welL He talks 
and writes perfect sense. They have opened his past 
situation to him, and told him if he will keep himself 
cool and quiet for some time, not write, do business, nor 
see company, they think there is the fairest prospect of not 
falling back. He has promised all. Oh, Madam, what 
a burthen does this take off my mind ! I shall have no 
care but dread of a relapse ; and may be so happy as once 
more to be the idlest and freest of human beings. All the / 
world shall be rogues if they will, and it wiU be no business I 
of mine to reform them. If an empire were laid at my ' 
feet, I should toss its sceptre out of the window, and Lord 
Weymouth or Lord Bocldngham might pick it up if they 
pleased, or my senior Lord Guilford, who is a more rising 
man, and is just made Treasurer to the Queen. The town 
laughs, and says the reversion of that place is promised to 
LordBathurst^ 

Lavm 1617.— .1 Lord Bethimt wm netfly ninety «nd Loud Guilford 
nearly seventy. 
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I am very sony to hear the play at Winteralow is put 
off, not for want of young or old comedians, but on the 
dangerous state of both Lord and Lady Holland. The 
former would be happy for him, the latter a sensible loss 
to all who know her. One of the actresses at Gaahiobury, 
Lady Elizabeth Capel \ they say, is to marry the new Lord 
Grimston '. Oarrick has brought out what he calls a CImst- 
mas Tale, adorned with the most beautiful scenes, next to 
those in the Opera at Paradise, designed by Loutherbouig *. 
They have much ado to save the piece from being sent to 
the deviL It is believed to be Oarrick's own, and a new 
proof that it is possible to be the best actor and worst 
author in the world, as Shakespeare was just the con- 
trary. 

Have you read the character of Lord Chatham by Dr. 
! Bobertson* in to-day's PiMic Advertiser? It is finely, veiy 
; finely written. I do not quite subscribe to the solidity of 
his Lordship's sense, or to the propriety of his means. He 
'. was a proper Prime Minister to Queen Fortune, who loves 
j the bold, and favours those most who are for stretching her 
. prerogative. Dr. Robertson, I should think, would not be 
;' appointed historiographer-royal soon. 

The three Graces' leaving you I Bless me, Madam, what 
will become of you ! What an awkward dowdy will you 
grow ! What would Juno do without her peacock ? What 
a fine figure will you make in your chaise and pair of turtles, 
without the body-coach and Maids of Honour following! 
Lady Spencer could as soon keep up her drawing-room 

s Eldest daofi^hter of fourth Earl * The eluucBoter of Lord Chatham 

of Eawz; m. (1777) John Monaon, waa not wzitten by Bobertaoiif bat 

third Baron Monflon. by Qrattan. It first appeared as 

* James Bucknall Grimston (1747- one of a series of axtiides caUed 
1808), third Viscount Orimston. Sa/ratarkuMt published in Uie fVvs- 

* Philippe Jacques Loutherbonrg man*$JoumaL 

(1740-1812), at this time chief de- • The three Miss Vemons, half- 

signer of soeneiy at Dmzy Lane sisters of Lord 0flw>r7. 
Theatre. 
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without Mrs. Howe and Hiss Lloyd Yoa are hiring the 
Virtues, I peroeiye, to replace your loss: you have taken 
Miss Resignation, Miss Friendship, and Miss Their-own- 
good, to repair the gap in your circle : to be sure they are 
three pretty wholesome girls, and when they are a little 
fashioned, will do pretty well on your public days ; but you 
can never produce such ungain country creatures in town. 
They will come with their Christian names embroidered in 
their arms in gunpowder, and ask blessing of you as their 
godmother when they are going to bed. Lord March will 
whisper them at the first public place, and George Selwyn ^ 
w ill swear a child to. him by the prettiest* It will not do, 
liadam, it wUl not do: keep the Graces and the Duke of i 
Dorset at Ampthill ; assemble everything that is agreeable 
round you, shine at the head of them, and do not imagine 
that your sisters will improve by being educated in London. 
Where, what will they see that are better modeb? 

1518. To Sib Hoeaok Mann. 

Arlington Street, Deo. 80, 1778. 
Oh, my dear Sir, you need not make me any apologies 
about the lady \ who is so angry with your tribunals, and 
a little with you. If you have yet received the letter I 
wrote to you concerning her some time ago, you will have 
seen that I cannot be surprised at what has happened. It 
is a very good heart, with a head singularly awry ; in short, 
an extraordinary character even in this soil of phenomena. 
Though a great lady, she has a rage for great personages 
and for being one of them herself; and with these preten 
sionsy and profound gravity, has made herself ridiculous at 
home^ and delighted de promener sa folie par toute Europe. 
Her perseverance and courage are insurmountable, as she 
larrm 16ia— i Lady Mazy Ooke. WalpoU. 
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showed in lier oonduct with h^r husband* and his &ther, 
in whieh eontest she got the better. H«r yirfcae is on* 
impeachable, her friendships yiolent, her anger deaf to 
. remonstranoes. She has cried for forty people, and quarrelled 
with four hundred. As her understanding is not so peifcot 
as her good qualities, she is not always in the ri^t, nor is 
I skilful in making a retreat I endeavoured to joke her out 
I of her heroine^rrantry, but it was not well taken. As she 
does the strangest things upon the most serious considera- 
tion, she had no notion that her measures were not prudent 
and important ; and, therefore, common sense, not deUrered 
as an orade, only struck her as ludicrous. This ofbnee, and 
the success of my niece* in a step equally indiscreet^ has 
a little cooled our intimacy ; but^ as I know her infainsic 
worth, and value it, I b^ you will only smile at her pouting, 
and assist her as much as you can. She might be happy 
and respected, but will always be miserable, from the vanity 
of her views, and her passion for the extraordinary. She 
idolized the Empress-Queen, who did not correspond with 
equal sentiments. The King of Prussia, with more feminine 
malice, would not indulge her even with a sight of him ; 
her non-reception at Parma is of the same stuff; and I am 
amazed that the littleness she has seen in so many sovereigns 
has not cured her of royal admirations. These Solomons 
delight to ait to a maker of waxwork, and to have their 
efSgies exhibited round Europe, and yet lock themselves up 
in their closets when a Queen of Sheba comes to stare at 
their wisdom I 
J am glad you are not likely to be embarrassed with our 

s Iidid Ooke ymm half mad. B\m aad Lord Ooke conimM to h»r 

fiktiiar and he oonfinad her. She Uidng at Sadbroofc, the villa of her 

•wore the poaee against her haa* mother. WaXpoU. 

band, and the King's Bench ordered * The Dowager Lady Waldegrave, 

her own flamUy to have aooess to who married the Dnke of Olouoeater. 
her; soon after whioh Lord Mo^sWr 
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«ourtambuIant\ How you must dread your countrymen 
mA women, from the highest to the lowest I Sueh a fund 
of follies, for which you must seem answerable without any 
power of control ! 

Thank you for the Qatietk on the Gunpowder Plot *• How 
amaeing that the Jesuits should have iweterved that paper, 
after so long warning of thw fate I Did they think ii a 
monument that would redound to their honour? 

My nephew, after being fpr nine weeks at the lowest pitch 
of deplorable frenzy, has suddenly emerged to a strange 
degree pf reason, and has written three letters with more 
coolness and clearness than ho did fdmost when he was, 
what was called, in his senses. I am afraid to flatter my- 
self with the thought of this being a recovery; and as much 
alarmed lest he should avail himself of this interval to 
deceive his attendants^ and do himself some harm. Indeed, 
no change leaves any comfortable prospect for me. I cannot 
expect he should not relapse--his life entails slavery on me, 
and his death would ruin all my hopes of serving my family ! 

Deo. 81st. 
As I wrote the above words yesterday the Doctors Battle 
and Jebb entered. They confirmed the wonderful recovery 
of Lord Orford, and though so contradictory to the sentence 
they had pronounced upon him three weeks ago^ haye the 
fairness to own their mistake and surprise. He is in fact 
come to his senses so much, that they have opened his 
whole case to hina, and told him they expect he will be 
quite well if he keeps himself coq] and quiet for some time, 
neither writing letters nor seeing company, which he has 
promised. Dr. Jebb i% I think, rather less sanguine than 

« T|i»t of the Daka «id DaoheM tbe Jetoiti' OoU«^ «t Bobia, WqI* 
' of OamberUnd. pole. 

B Th« pUa of wlaioh mm found In 
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Battle ; but being less a mad doctor, seemed unwilling to 
take much decision upon him. My first sensation was, that 
it seemed to me as if I was recovered myself, such a load 
would be taken off my mind, such anxiety, such fiatigue, 
such doubts removed — my cool reflections are not so com* 
fortable. Can I trust to this sunshine? Hay he not relapse 
soon ? Hay he not be acting that cunning deceit, so common 
to lunatics when they meditate mischief? If he is pro- 
nounced sane, will he remain so ? Hust I not tremble to 
hear that he is fidlen back or worse? At best, can I flatter 
myself that lunacy is a remedy for excessive imprudence ? 
Will he return to a discretion that he never possessed? I 
have chased out some devils, but will not seven worse enter 
in? Will not the old ones come back, with villainy im- 
proved into revenge ? In a year more I could have put his 
affairs into much better order — but adieu those visions! 
All I have gained is to have refreshed my memory with 
the destruction of my family, to have been eye-witness to 
its ruin, and to have revived a concern for it, which time 
and keeping in ignorance of the details had in a manner 
seared over. From my Lord himself I doubt not I must 
expect at best disapprobation of all I have done, though 
I have done nothing but what I would repeat I have 
nothing to palliate or conceal — yet how will he bear the 
sale of his horses and dogs, and the dismission of his 
favourites? — I can have no doubt how they will bear it 
That storm must come, and I am prepared for it with that 
sole shield of the innocent, consciousness of having done 
right — but how many will pretend to have peeped behind 
it, and to have seen self-interest— at least black designs? 
Self-interest knows it has been behind forty shields itself, 
and will not make a compliment to me that it cannot make 
to itself. Hy character is at stake, and God knows I am 
not indifferent to it ! The moment is critical — ^but still it 
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shall have full scope ; the instant the physicians shall 
pronounce he is fit to he free, he shall he so, happen what 
will, A friend of his own told me this morning I ought to 
warn the physicians not to be hasty — Jesus ! I warn them ! 
not for the wealth of the world— the instant I knew he was 
better I proclaimed it. ' Sir/ said the person who doubts 
his being well, 'you ought to be satisfied with doing what 
you think right' — * Sir,' replied I, *I doubt as you do, but 
I beg your pardon, I have not your courage: were I my 
Lord's father, I would still confine him, but I am his uncle, 
and his next heir but one. I have sacrificed my amuse- 
ments, my own business, my time, my pains, my health, 
and my peace to my Lord and my fiunily ; I have not virtue 
enough to sacrifice my character.' 

Pray write my Lady Orford an account of her son's great 
amendment ; I am going to write to her, but my letter may 
miscarry. 

1619. To THE COUKTBSS OP IJPPEB OSSOBY. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 6, 1774. 
Ths physicians continue to flatter us with the fairest 
hopes of Lord Orford's recovery, yet I am far from seeing 
any solid ground to build on* He persists in only whisper- 
ing, is impatient of all contradiction, cannot without 
authority be kept from wine^ thinks of nothing but his 
dogs and horses, and the physicians themselves are afraid 
of telling him they are gone. My anxiety, instead of being 
lessened, is doubled. I dare not contradict the faculty, 
who, I fear, have been rash. I dread a relapse ; I dread 
still more the consequences of a sudden release. The 
physicians have said he is so well, that all his acquaintance 
are pouring in upon him, and yet I am told I must keep 
him quiet and admit nobody. My whole time is employed 
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in sending meesages to hiB bouse; while everyone gives 
me different advice, and expects I should attend to every 
contrariety; but though you are so very kind, Madam, 
as to interest yourself in my perplexed and grievous sitoa- 
tion, ought I to weary you with the circumstances ? Any 
other subject is preferable; but I have no news, and if 
I spin out of my own bowels, what can I find there but the 
poison I have been swallowing these eight months? 

The character of Lord Chatham was written by the Irish 
Mr. Flood *, and published in Dublin a year ago in a book 
called Barataria/nck. Indeed there was little probability of 
its being the work of Dr. Robertson : could so much truth 
come out of Nazareth ? 

The play at Gashiobury * is much vaunted^ both for aotmg 
and magnificence. Mr. Gradock, author of a bad tragedy 
caUed Zdbeidej was introduced between the acts to repeat 
Gray's Eton Ode. It is a pity Sir Balph Pain was not here 
to pronounce an oration of Demosthenes or Hurlothrumba 
I have seen the ChrisimcLS TaUi it is a due mixture of opera, 
tragedy, comedy, and pantomime, with beautiful scenes. 
This effort of genius is, among others, given to me : — one 
of the penalties one pays for having played the fool is to 
be suspected of being a greater fool, and oftener than one 
iSk Not that I complain, for I am a considerable gainer 
on the balance of &lse reputation. If the School for Wl^es, 
and the Chnstmas TdU^ were laid to me, so was the Henk 
EpisOe. I could certainly have written the two former, 

LKmBl619.— ^ItwMbyG-rmitan; John, Lady Eliaabetli Oapel, llr. 

see note on letter to Lady Onoxy of Storer, Lord Waldegrave's mm. 

Deo. 80, 1778. Matter Onalow, Lord Maiden, Ma 

* Deo. 80, 177a *The following Camao, the Earl of Esses, eto. with 

persons of dJstinotion acted the play the entertainment of Big^ lAfk 

of Tkt Provolfd Hutiband or A Jowr- hdow Stain, There were proeont 

iMy to London, at the Earl of Essex's Lord and Lady North, Lord and 

oonntiy seat at Oashioherry Bark, Lady Hyde, Lord Marolt, eto. eta^' 

Aertfordshire, vis. CoL St. John, (Gaiit Jfoff. 1774, p. 88.) 
Lady Bnez, Mr. 8ti John, Mrs. St. 
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but not the latter. Both show for what judges men 
become authors. I daresay the Heroic bard is as mirtk 
oifended at being confounded with me, as I am with: the 
others, and with more reason. Mediocrity is much nearer 
to the bottom than to the top ; but here am I talking of 
common writers^ when I can tell you of a noble one to 
be enrolled in my Caialoffue. The present Lord Granby' 
is an author, and has written a poem on Charity ; and in 
prose a Mcdest Apology for Adultery. I am even assured 
they have been printed and published ; I much doubt the 
latter, but hare employed emissaries to find out the truth. 
They say his Lordship writes in concert with a very clever 
young man \ whose name I have forgotten. 

I condole for your loss of the Graces, and the breaking 
up of your Academy*. Hethinks I wish Lord Ossory 
would employ Sir Joshua on a large picture like Bubens 
in the Luxembourg*. Lady Anne's education will certainly 
turn out better than that of Ifary de' MedicL Tou must 
hold her in your lap : our Lord, like Mercury, introduces 
the three Vernons, and with so much truth, you would not 
want allegory, which I do not love. Tou will stare at 
a strange notion of mine : if it appears even a mad one 
do not wonder. Had I ohOdren, my utmost endeavours 
should be to breed them musicians. Considering I have 
no ear, nor ever thought of music, the preference seems 
odd; and yet it is embraced on frequent reflection. In 
short, Madam, as my aim would be to make them happy, 
I think it the most probable method. It is a resource 



s Charles Hannen (1764-1787), 
XaacqiiM of Oranby; snocMded his 
grandfather as fourth Duke of Bat- 
land in 1779; Lord Steward, Fehw- 
Deo. 1788 ; Lord Privy Seal, Dec 
1788-Feb. 1781 ; Viceroy of Ireland, 
1784-87. 

* Horaee Walpole is supposed to 
refer to Bev. Bennett Allen, mjsoel- 



laneoos writer. He fought a duel in 
1779, and killed his adyersary. 

^ This is apparently an allnsion 
to Beynolds' piotnre The If^faHiit 
Academy. 

* A series of paintings illnstrating 
the life of Marie de' Medioi, wife of 
Henxy IV of Franoe. 
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will last their liyes, unless they grow deaf: it depends 
on themselves, not on others ; always amuses and soothes, 
if not eonsoles; and of all fashionable pleasures is the 
cheapest. It is capable of &me, without the danger of 
criticism ; is susceptible of enthusiasm, without being 
priest-ridden; and, unlike other mortal passions, is sure 
of being gratified even in heaven. 

1520. To THE Ekv. William Mason. 

Dear Sib, J««»- l^» 1774. 

Whom I respect and admire more and more, do not be 
surprised at my sending an express: the subject of your 
letter^ is of too much consequence to venture the answer 
by thei>ost, and I do not mind the expense, when it is 
to show my zeal for you and the cause, and enables me to 
q»eak more plainly. 

Never was a man less fit to give advice than I, who 
want it myself to the highest degree. I am in all lights 
in the most difficult and delicate situation upon earth, and 
have half lost my senses myself with fatigue, plagues, anxiety, 
and dread, for my nephew, my fEonily, and my character. 
In short, Lord Orford is at once amazingly come to his 
senses, that is, to those he had or had not, before this time 
twelvemonth. The physicians, who must act by rules, 
declare they shall leave him this day month, because they 
dare not do otherwise by law. He will relapse, and perhaps 
kill himself, and I dare not stop them or him. Hy cha- 
racter is at stake and will suffer, whether I release or restrain 
him ; indeed I cannot restrain him. Judge of my situation 
without my tiring you with it I Judge too of my perplexity 
about what you have sent me. It is glorious—it is truth ; 

Lnm 1690. — 1 Mason's letter Ms Heroic EpiaOe, puUidied in Feb. 
deiat chiefly with the BotUcript to 1771. 
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has the noblest dignity of authoritative poetry, — must do 
goody — is wanted. Tour country wants an avenger; you 
can do what a whole dirty nation will not do. Then what 
am I that would check your career a moment ; yet hear 

me. Dr. delivered it to me with great marks of 

apprehension, and protested he knew not what it contained ; 
that he was ordered to deliver it to a person who was to 
call for it. This struck me extremely ; the person I con- 
clude is Almon', whom I know and have found to be 
a rogue. He has already bragged such a poem was coming 
out, and remember, if he guesses the author, that you must 
manage him. Honey will be offered him to tell, and he 
will take it and telL Hence arises my first difficulty, and 
on your account, who I am sure would not for the world 

hurt Dr. , whom Almon will name. Hy next difficulty 

is relating to myself. If Dr. , whom I cannot know, 

should zuune me, it would fall on one whom I am as tender 
of as myself, the Duchess of Gloucester. 

Do not imagine my paltry connection with royalty has < 
changed me. I despise it, lament it, — did my utmost to | 
prevent it, and am hated both by those who are angry | 
at it, and by him ' whom I would not humour in it I have 
braved the Song's resentment, and am iU*used by the Duke, 
whom I would not encourage. It is not for him I fear, 
but for my poor niece. If her uncle could be proved to be 
privy to your piece, she would be still more undone than 
she is ; nay, what could I say, if the Doctor should name 
me? I never could tell a lie without colouring, and I trust 
you know that my heart is set on acting uprightly ; that 
I lament my faults, and study to correct myself ; in short, 
I would give the world the poem had gone to the press 
without coming to me in the manner it did. Do not 

s Jolrn Almon (1787-1805), pnbliaher. 
* The Doke of Olmwester. 
WALTOUL vm D d 



402 To the Bev. William Mason [1774 

imagine that a man who thinks and tells you he should 
colour if he lied, would hetray you to save his life. I giye 
you my honour that I have not to the deai^est friend I havd 
named you for author of the other, nor would for this. 
I can answer for myself; I cannot for the Doctor, and t 
dare not hazard the Duchess. 

The result, therefore, of all is that I wish you could 
contrive to convey the poem to Ahnon without the inter- 
vention of Dr. , whom I may mistake^ but who seemed 

uneasy; and as he did not venture to trust me with his 
knowledge of the contents, I am not in the wrong to be 
unwilling to trust I will keep it till I get your answer ; 
and shall enjoy reading it over and over. If it is more serious 
than the former, though it has infinite humour too, the 
majesty of the bard, equal to that of the Welsh bards, 
more than compensates. If it appears, as I hope^ I will 
write to you upon it, as a new poem, in whid^ I am muck 
disappointed, and think it very unequal to the first. (This is 
the common style of little critics^ who I remember said just 
so of the three last parts of the Essay on Man.) It will 
be hard if my letter is not opened at the post^ when we 
wish it should. I am alone disappointed in not finding 
a hecatomb offered to Algernon Sydney, — that worst deed 
of the worst plan ; for what is so criminal as a settled plot 
to depreciate virtue? I hope it is in the part on the press. 
I can give fifty additional motives and proofs to whet your 
anger. 

How I wish I could see you but for a day : I am chained 
here by the foot to a madman ; but can I avoid wishing 
you could steal to town for a day ? It might be a secret ; 
I would come to you wherever you would appoint. At 
least acquit me of royalty or court-serving. I am not a 
traitor — I am not corrupted : I am hated at court, and detest 
it Keep my letter and print it in the Gazette either before 
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or after my death, if I deceive you. Tell, show here, under 
my handy that I exhorted you to publish both the Heroic 
Epistle and the Pastscr^ 
I glory in having done so, but I own I would not have 

you risk hurting Dr. ^ nor would I have my niece, 

who is ignorant and innocent, sufiPer for the participation of 
her uncle and your Mend, 

Hob. Walpolb. 



1521, To Sib Hobacb Manit. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 19, 1774. 
I WAS much pleased, my good Sir, with the letter Lady 
Orford told you she had written to me, and thank your 
kindness for transcribing part of hers to you. As the letter 
itself is not yet arrived, and as this is the second time 
(as Mr. Sharpe told me yesterday is her way) that she has 
used the past time for the Juture, I shall not hastily depend 
again on immediate performance. In fact, I believe her 
irresolution has called in a little cunning to its aid: she 
sees by the proofs I have given her of my sincerity, that 
it is not possible I should be deceiving her : and yet, having 
a little propensity to art herself she thinks it would not 
be sensible to give me entire credit — well, no matter. I have 
written to her, and told Mr. Sharpe that if the letter does 
come, I shall not open it, but will leave it in his hands, 
unless her son relapses ; for unless to serve him, what end 
can I have in meddling with her boroughs ? When I have 
put her into a method of preventing myself of ever having 
her estate, I certainly do not intend to defraud her of the 
boroughs. Lord Orford is amazingly recovered — that is^ 
has a most lucid interval, though neither I nor his own 

LnTBB 1521.— Hot in 0. ; now fint printed itoxa traneoript in poflwnioi^ 
of Ewl Waldegnya 

nda 
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friends, whom I have made visit him, look on him as 
perfectly in his senses. Dr. Battie, however, has been so 
precipitate as to promise to quit him in a month if he does 
not relapse, and he counts tha hours eagerly and exactly, 
which makes us suspect that the temper he shows is but 
pretended. My situation will be frightful when the day 
shall come, if he is neither quite well nor worse, for nobody 
can restrain him, if the physicians pronounce him in his 
senses ; and if he does mischief to himself or others, there 
will not be wanting kind friends to blame me for setting him 
free, though void of authority to confine him. I have passed 
three most anxious weeks in this suspense ; and the delicacy 
of the crisis does not decrease. I know not what I shall 
do, though I know not how to do anything but submit 

Don't imagine that my mind is so occupied with these 
affairs that I neglect talking to you of anything else. The 
times are favourable to indulging one's own reveries. 
The Parliament is met, but the opposition is so quiet, that 
even their general. Lord Rockingham, is not come to town ; 
nor does anybody foresee one hostile debate. The Duke 
of Bichmond alone maintains the war, but in that distant 
quarter, the India House, where he has given the ministerial 
forces a great defeat. It is not a season more fruitful of 
foreign news, unless a cloud in Bussia increases to a storm. 
An impostor there, who calls himself Peter III, claims the 
crown for his pretended son, and has beaten the troops sent 
against him. I shall not wonder if this attempt costs him, 
and the Great Duke himself, their lives: nor shall I be sur- 
prised if France or Prussia has conjured up this phantom. 

Hethinks I wish Lady Hary had left you. Herdispositioa 
will always raise storms, and you may be involved in them 
as innocently as you have been. I expect to hear of her 
in some strange firaeas at Bome ; and as there is another 
Archduchess at Naples, whatever visions she is disappointed 
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in will be laid to the implaoability of Juno K For yourself » 
however, you may be easy, for nobody here sees Lady 
Mary's disasters in a serious light. 

Tour nephew Horace was a long time with me the other 
morning, and pleased me extremely by his sense, propriety, 
and good nature. I am mistaken if his youthful vapours 
are not dispersed. 

What can I tell you else ? — the Opera is a kind of Italian 
news: Miss Davis has great 8ucces& I cannot say she 
charms me. Her knowledge of music seems greater than 
her taste ; or perhaps it is that I do not like the new taste. 
Millico is jealous of her, and they make something like 
parties ; but operas are not upon the foot now of creating 
much discord. They are ill-attended, and the burletfcas 
are so bad and the dancers so execrable that the managers 
are afraid of not being able to go on. What shall I tell 
you has succeeded to politics and pleasures? Nothing. 
Nothinghasbeaten out everything. The Maccaronis, amongst 
whom exists the only S3qnptom of vivacity, are all undone ; 
and can distinguish themselves by insensibility alone. They 
neither feel for their families nor themselves. How long 
this general lethargy will last I do not know ; I remember 
when it would have grieved me. Adieu I 



1522. To THB Countess of Uppke Ossoby. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 19, 1774. 
I WAS disappointed, Madam, in not seeing Lord Ossoxy, 
who was promised to us on the Birthday. I hope there 
was no graver reason for his not coming than not having 
a coat trimmed with Brussels-point, or buttons to his clothes, 
edged with fur, which our English travellers, who never 
see good company at Paris, are made to believe by their 
1 The BmpreM-Qaeen, mother of the ArohdnoheH. 
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tailors are French faahionfl, and which I, who did live in 
good company, never beheld there; nor, indeed, anything 
in dress that was veiy absurd. Singularities grow here, 
and are not exotic If French dragoons* kill themselves, 
it is to be d Vanghise. The most singular thing at present 
is there being no news ; not an event since the destruction 
at Winterslow', where, I hear, that next day they drank 
to Ste Fox's fire-aide. Oh yes, there is a bit of nevre ; 
General Gneme has resigned his places about the Queen, 
and old Hermes' of Salisbury, £ather of Harris* at Berlin, 
is made her Majesty's Secretary d Ja Guilford. I am glad 
to find that at my age one may stiU be a rising young 
man, and succeed one's ancestors. 

In Russia there is laid a great political ^gg — ^if it does 
but hatch. Nothing less than a revolt An impostor * has 
declared himself Peter III, and demands the crown for the 
Great Duke, his pretended son, who^ he says, is kept down 
by an infSftmous regency. This man may be the Great 
Duke's father, but the Gzaiina took due care that he should 
not be her husband. However, he has defeated some of her 
troops, is marching to Moscow, and she dares not send away 
the recruits to the army. I heartily wish the Pretender 
success, and I should be glad to see revolutions, not only in 
Bussia, but in Sweden, Prussia, and Austria. 

Lnm 1699.—^ Two yoimg Frenoh lUImesbiiry, of Mmhombniy in Wilft- 

dragoons committed soioide on dure ; or. Sari of Ifalmesbozyi 1800 ; 

Christmas Day, 1778, inan innat St COiaig^ d*AiIiftireB at ICadrid, 1789 ; 

Benis, near Paris. See Orimm, Minister at Madrid, 1771-78 ; Bn^oy 

CforrapondoMce LUUj^re (ed. 1880), to Berlin, 1779-78; Amliassador at 

voL TuL pp. 982-8.^ St Petersbaiv, 1778-88 ; Envoy to 

> Lord Holland's seat near SaUs- the Hasoe, 1784-88 ; Amhassador at 

boxy, burnt down on Jan. 8, 1774. the Hague, 1788-88; Envoy to Berlin, 

* James Harris the elder (1700- 1798; Envoy to Bmnswiok, where 

1780), Secretary and Comptroller to he aoted as proxy for the marriage 

Queen Charlotte ; author of Hermu^ of the Prinoe of Wales to Prinoess 

or a FhUtMopMctd Inquiry ocmotmhig Caroline of Brunswiok, 1794 ; Am- 

Univeraal Qrammar, bassador to the Frmoh EepnbUo, 
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1778; or. (Sept 19, 1788) Baron * PogatsoheiL 
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My nephew eontinues mending, but I doubt his recovery 
cannot be depended upon. I would compound for his re- 
maining as well as the Duchess of Queensbeny, and such 
out-pensioners of Bedlam. 

I am ashamed to send this scrap by itself, but what can 
I do ? the secret of making eyents is lost Nobody makes 
even a debate but the Duke of Richmond, and I know no 
more of Indian politics than I did of farming, a year ago. 
All the marriageable royal family is married, and the next 
generation of princes is not ripe. Pactolus is dry both in 
Bengal and at Almack's: and even Juno^ the goddess of 
match-making, forbids the banns^ instead of tying them. 
Pray therefore, Madam, excuse my not knowing nothing. 
Hy pen has been listening all day for your sendee, but can 
tell you nothing newer than how much I am, &c 

1628. To TEX Bbv. William Mason. 

Deab Sib, ^f^ 21, 1774. 

I have returned those letters of Gray* to your friend, and 
earnestly beg, as well as consent myself, that they should 
be printed. I should never forgive myself their being 
suppressed, as they will do him so much honour, and you 
have perfectly satisfied me that the lady' in question cannot 
be affected by them, which was my whole concern. I beg 
you will excuse all the trouble I have given you, but my 
mind was in such violent agitation about my nephew, that 
every object came magnified to my eyes ; and my dread of 
doing wrong, when it is so difficult to do right in the 
variety of relations in which I stand, made me fearful that 
even so innocent a thing as Gray's letters might hurt a 

IdBTTSft 162&— 1 The Podtcr^ to WalpoU'i letter. 
ike Heroic BpidU, thus ipoken of in * The DnobeM of Oloooester. Bee 

order to deceiye the Poet OfOoe p. 401 
•uthoritiee if thej ihoiild open 
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person of whom I have no cause to complain ; but I will 
say no more, than that I approve your reasons for omitting 
the epitaph on West, and the author of it, and that I wish 
it may not be too late to desire your silence on my Epistle 
to the same person« Neither he nor my lines deserve notice 
in such a book. I no longer care about fEune : I have done 
being an author, and, above all, I should Uush to have you 
stamp memory on anything that is not worthy of it It is 
a sad place to offer you, especially considering that it has 
been self-filled, but you rise in my opinion as fast as I sink 
in my own. The spot, however, will be dignified by grati- 
tude, of which I never can feel enough, considering the 
sacrifice you so generously offered to make, and which no- 
body could make, but one that can do what he pleases. What 
a beast should I be, had I been capable of accepting it ! 

What can I tell you, I who for fifteen months have felt 
nothing but anguish in body and mind? Before I was 
delivered from the gout in every limb, my nephew's mad- 
ness fell on me ; since that, the burthen of his affairs ; and 
for these last three weeks an anxious suspense between his 
recovery and fears of his relapse, all now heightened by the 
probability that the phjrsicians will quit him in three weeks 
more, when he must be at full liberty — to destroy himself if 
he pleases ! I neither dare restrain him, nor can approve 
his release^ and shall probably be to answer for consequences 
that I foresee, without having power to prevent I In short, 
my mind is broken, and where I am free enough to own it, 
sunk. I have spirits enough left to conceal my serious 
thoughts from the world, but I own them to you my 
confessor. I have found I have sense enough to learn 
\ many common things that I never believed myself capable 
of comprehending. I have found that better sense of acting 
as I ought, when it was necessary ; for till this year I never 
really had anything to do. I shall be rejoiced to resume 
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that bappy idlenees: I know not whether it will be my lot 
I think I should taste my old amusements again of books 
and virtiH, yet with mueh less eagerness, for I feel that eyen 
absolute idleness would be an enjoyment, though till eight 
months ago I never knew what it was to be unemployed for 
a quarter of an hour. My ghostly father, tell me if you ean 
from this confession, what I reaUy think, for I protest I do 
not know? or if you will, laugh at me, and tell me any* 
thing of yourseli^ a much more interesting subject I know 
nothing, but that politics are dead, literature obsolete, the 
stage lower than in the days of mysteries, the actors as bad 
as the plays, the Maccaronis as poor as the nabobs are rich, 
and nothing new upon earth, but coats and waistcoats ; as 
for the women, they think almost as little of their petticoats 
as the men do. We are to have my Lord Chesterfield's 
Works, and my Lord Lyttelton's Works, which will not 
much reanimate the age, the Satumia regno. Adieu ! when 
Oray can spare jrou, pray let me haye a line. 

Tours most entirely, 

H.W. 

P.S. Gen. Or»me has resigned, and old Hermes of 
Salisbury is made Secretary to the Queen; which I tell 
you, not as politics, which you do not care about, but as 
an eyent in a title-page. 

1624. To THB DuoHSSS ov Glouoesteb. 
Madam, J^n- 27, 1774. 

The most proper mark of respect that I can show to the 
Duke or to your Boyal Highness on a subject of such 
momentous importance, is to use as few words as possible. 
I am not wise enough to adyise, much less to decide upon 
it; nor do I know a man in England who I think could 
adyise the Duke upon it with good effect All I can do is 



410 To the Ihuihess of Obucester [1774 

to suggest what comes into my mind on the most intense 
thought and coolest reflection, submitting my sentiments, 
with the utmost deference^ to his Boyal Highness's judge- 
ment. 

No man living has a higher opinion of the Duke of 
Biohmond's unequalled honour and integrity than I hava 
I respect his spirit and abilities, and am as sure as I can be 
of anything that he is incapable of an unworthy action. 
Still I should not reconmiend him for the mover \ if the 
question is resolved upon. The D. of R is particularly 
unwelcome to his Majesty ; and the measure will be thought 
the more hostile if proposed by his Orace. 

The question itself seems to me most unlikely of success. 
The ministers will plead that when the Sang, however 
necessitous, does not ask for an increase of income, from 
the present distressed situation of the country, it cannot be 
reasonable to augment the revenue of his brothers. An 
increase of the King's own revenue might be supposed to 
include the charge of his own children ; but an addition 
to that of his brothers would not lessen the burthen of his 
own issue ; and it would in&Uibly be urged that so numerous 
a progeny as his Majesty's makes it imprudent to establish 
a precedent of such large revenues for each Prince of the 
royal family. 

In any case, so great is the power of the crown, and so 
infamous the servility of Parliament, that there cannot be 
the shadow of hope that an increase could be obtained for 
the two royal Dukes against the King's inclination. 

But a question moved and lost^ as undoubtedly this would 
be, could only make his Boyal Highness's case worse, if 
possible, than it is at present His Boyal Highness's father ', 
though heir-apparent to an old King, could not obtain an 

LsTTXB ISSi. — ^ Hie Duke of liAment for an inoreeae of income. 
Glonoeeter wished to apply to Par- * Frederick, Prince of Walee. 
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increase of income when parties ran higli) and were almost 
equally divided. His Boyal Highness, the Duke of Gloucester, 
can hold out neither hopes nor rewards, and, in the very low 
ebb of opposition, would obtain scarce any support. When 
so few pay common respect by waiting on him, though not 
discountenanced for it, would they Tote for him ? no, not all 
that now pay their duty to him. 

The question moved and lost, would change the state of 
the case to his Boyal Highnesses disadvantage. His treat- 
ment may now be thought hard. When he should have 
had recourse to opposition, which a Parliamentary applica- 
tion would be called, the courtiers would term it an hostile 
measure, and thus claim a sanction for their servility, by 
affecting to support offended majesty. 

The King himself would then too plead that he only acted 
by the opinion of Parliament, who did not think it reasonable 
to increase the income of the two Princes. And the most 
moderate ministers, if any such there are, who may have 
wished a reconciliation between the King and his brothers, 
will then oppose it, as concluding that, by voting against 
them, they have made the two royal Dukes their personal 
enemies. 

Thus every door to a reconciliation in the royal family 
would be shut, and no advantage gained. On the contrary, 
his Boyal Highness would only let the world know how few 
friends stand by him. When so few even of the opposition 
wait on him, I doubt whether they would be heartier friends 
to his interest. 

These seem to me insurmountable difficulties. It is still 
more arduous for me to chalk out an alternative. 

I presumed to tell your Boyal Highness, Madam, when 
you first mentioned this great point to me, that I thought 
the first step in wisdom to be taken, was to engage the 
fevour of mankind to the Duke's cause by showing he had 
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done eyerything rather than act in what might be called 
a hostile manner. His Boyal Highness will, I flatter mjBeitj 
forgive me if I use even an improper term. Will it be too 
free-spoken in so important a moment to say, that preyioiis 
to an application to Parliament, which should in prudence 
be the last resort, I would recommend even that application, 
if the Duke could show he had tried every method of softening 
his Majesty's displeasure? Nobody knows so well as his 
Royal Highness how to mix dignity with propriety. Could 
not his Boyal Highness, Madam, blend those two in a repre> 
sentation of his youthful error, of his concern for having 
afflicted an affectionate brother and King, of tenderness for 
a wife, and a sweet little innocent Princess, calling on his 
Majesty's piety for forgiveness, and by touching his heart on 
his own conjugal and parental affections ; and, above all, by 
stating his own anxious cares on the incertitude of the fate 
of persons so dear to him as your Royal Highness and the 
infant Princess, his daughter? These, Madam, are noble 
motives, and would justify a tender and fraternal application 
to his Majesty's heart, and would distress it tar differently 
from a question in Parliament. They would engage the 
compassion of the disinterested world, and in the last resort 
would corroborate in the strongest manner all arguments in 
Parliament^ where it would certainly be asked if bis Royal 
Highness had used any intercession with the King, his 
brother. When the Duke had tried all other methods in 
vain, such application could not be condemned ; and the 
preference of all softer methods first would redound to his 
Royal Highness's honour. 

Having said thus much. Madam, I think my conscience 
and duty oblige me to add, that I think it indispensably 
incumbent on those who have the honour to be related to 
your Royal Highness, to give you no advice but such as 
may tend to repair the breaches which the Duke's tender 
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ness for you has occasioned in the royal family. The good 
of his Boyal Highness calls on you and on us to consult his 
welfare in the first instance. Tou have always told me how 
desirous you are of sacrificing yourself for him. I know the 
uprightness of your heart, Madam, and I know you spoke 
truth. Advise him to whateyer is most for his benefit and ^ 

credii Do your duty by him, and trust to a just Qod for 
your reward. In the presence of that Gk>d I have giyen you 
the best advice in my power. I am sure I have not disobliged 
you by my freedom : I hope I haye not offended his Boyal 
Highness, but I declare on my conscience and honour, that 
I know not what better advice to give, and sign it with my 
name, as the firm opinion oi^ Madam, your Boyal Highnesses 
Most faithful and devoted humble servant. 

1525. To THE Countess of IJfpsb Ossoby. 

Jan. 39, 1774. 
Yon must excuse my silence, Madam, which is not, nor 
can be, forgetfulness. While Lord Ossory was in town, 
I knew you could not want letters. Since he went, I have 
not had an instant's time ; and though I write now, instead 
of dining, I have not a tittle to tell you that can entertain 
you, unless you will allow yourself to be diverted with the 
confusion of a methodist, as I am, who hate those knaves. 
So does King George, who has ordered the pure, precise 
Dr. Dodd to be struck off the list of his chaplains, not for 
gallantry with a Magdalen \ as you would expect, but for 
offering a thumping bribe to my Lord Chancellor ' for the 
fat living of St. George's '. It is droll that a young comely 
divine should have fallen into the sin, not of Mary the 
Penitent, nor of her host, Simon the Pharisee, but of Simon 

Lvrm 16S5.— 1 He was Ohaplai]! * St. Q«orge's Choroh, Haaoiwr 
of the Ifagdalen Houm. SqiiAre. 

* Lord Apsley. 
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HaguB, the founder of simony. Perhaps, as the Doctor 
married Lord Sandwich's mistress ^ he had had enough of 
des fXUs r^^mHes, 

A parcel of Warwickshire colliers alarmed the court 
yesterday, and drew a great crowd round St. James's^, but 
it was only a tribute to their soyereign from their mines. 
I hope no wicked ballad-monger will ridicule the loyalty 
of those poor men, and paraphrase the ancient song of 
'Old King Cole,* who called for his fiddlers three, and 
there was fiddle faddle and twice fiddle iaddle, &c. 

I ought to be in great spirits to-day, if I knew where to 
find them ; but they haye been so long sunk under troubles, 
I haye so many still, and my neryes are so shattered, that 
I do not know how to be so happy as I ought to be, when 
I can say with truth, that I do belieye my nephew per> 
fectly in his senses. He owns he thinks his disorder the 
greatest blessing of his life ; that he is conyinced all that 
has been done is right ; that it is what he wished done, but 
could not tmdertake ; and that he is determined to pursue 
the plan I haye chalked out for him. You may judge, 
Madam, how yery kind I think this treatment, and how 
much I feel myself obliged to him. I am to see him 
to-morrow, and haye such a confusion of sensations that 
I dread the moment, though it is so delicious. Nay, 
I tremble more than eyer lest he should relapse ; for now 
my tenderness is interested in his health, which is still 
warmer than compassion. Nor am I yet out of this, or 
twenty other labyrinths ! — ^but I must hold my tongue and 
drink the cup in silence. 

Our Lord and I talked much on a subject that is much 

at my heart, though my heart is so fiilL The outward and 

visible signs are yery promising : other prognostics are not 

so £&yourabla A deep silence is obsenred eyen on what 

* Maxy Perkinfli daughter of a Terger at Dnrliam ; d* 1781. 
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eyerybody else talks of — the late ruptura I sounded 
Lady P., who had not heard even of that ; which confirms 
what I have told you, that two persons will not so much as 
mention anything that can lead to the subject. It was 
a curious scene on Wednesday nighty when all the parties 
met at Lady Charlotte's ; the rejected lover played at quinze 
with the Duchess; but what had happened and what 
I hope will happen, was not so well disguised by the rest 
of the young actors and actresses. I do not think any 
public decision will be taken soon ; and I do not doubt 
but the interral will be employed to defeat ii Still I hare 
nothing to judge by, but these observations ; for if every* 
thing was settled, not a word the more would be said. For 
you know. Madam, discretion is like the bird that hides its 
head, and fancies it is not seen ; a remark that comforts 
us, the indiscreet, prodigiously. The language of art is 
just as well understood as that of frankness : nay, even its 
silence is talkative, that is, intelligible. Cunning does not 
make dupes half so often as it is itself the dupe of good 
breeding. It would be ill-bred to tell people that one sees 
through them ; and therefore they flatter themselves that 
they are not seen through : but all this is commonplace, 
and I had better bid you adieu, Madam, en attendant notre 
parents 

1526. To Sib Hobacx Mann. 

Feb. 2, 1774. 
Ths more dealings I have with my Lady Orford the 
more I discover of her insensibility, falsehood, and folly. 
She is contemptible. How strange, that people will not 
learn that, if they would always speak truth, they would 
never be detected ! I do not allude to her letter to me^ 
which is not yet arrived, but to one Mr. Sharpe received 
from her a week ago, in which she repeats itgain her 
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haying written to me, as truly as in hers to you, and in 
which, notwithstanding her canting^ and her declaration to 
you that she had satisfi^ me, she tells him she has pro- 
mised one seat at Callington to Sir William Hamilton, ^will 
not let me have the other, but will give me her interest at 
Ashburton, where on my Lord's I could choose without 
her. Why will this woman not be content with lying, but 
must drag in devotion to make her want of yeracity more 
conspicuous ? Did she think I should not perceiye palpable 
contradiction, unless she added hypocrisy too? Well, if 
this is being artful, it is the clumsiest, silliest thing in the 
world. I am not surprised to find Sir William Hamilton 
on the carpet He has a shrewd nose — my dear Sir, you 
haye been thrice as long a minister, and haye not yet 
learned to turn the penny I — but I haye nothing to say 
against Sir William, who is agreeable ; and I do not wonder 
at his turning a galant old woman to account. Nay, your 
old goats are so often bubbled, that I belieye it teaches them 
to be cunning with eyerybody whohas not the charity to offer 
them a dyility — ^but I haye done with her: I shall write 
her one more letter to tell her her son is quite recoyered, 
and then forget her till she is burnt to a coal like the 
ancient tinder in Herculaneum. 

Yet her son is recoyered entirely ; and is certainly her 
son, whoseyer else he is. He has not indeed, like her 
Ladyship, giyen me a bill upon Gk>d for payment of his 
obligations to me, but I belieye intends to refer me to the 
same audit He is yery gracious, but like her too, seems 
to Intend to hurt himself rather than come into anything 
I propose for his benefit I haye offered to continue to be 
his steward. To make that post a sinecure, though too 
great an honour for me^ he is dispersing already by handfuls 
imd pocketfuls the sayings of a whole year, which he found, 
not in my power or pocket, but in the hands of his own 
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steward. In short, I have done nothing wrong, and yet 
he will no more forgive me than if I had done a31 that my 
wildest enemies would have said they expected. I oare 
not. I have set an example of an undo treating a nephew, 
pronounced an incurable lunatic, with more tenderness and 
respect than ever was heard of, as if I had daily expected 
his recovery. I have humbled myself to his mother, who 
was my enemy, to engage her to assist him. This precedent, 
I hope, wOl make a good impression, and then I shall be 
fully content, though I shall see all my endeavours baffled 
and reversed. I have indeed another great satisfaction. 
I have explained my whole conduct to your nephew young 
Sir Horace, and he approves of it. Nay, sees that I had 
formed a plan that might have been of the greatest service 
to him and your family, which indeed was a chief object in 
my view. I fear a great deal will be intercepted now I — 
but enough of this subject, since it is not proper to say 
all I could. 

By what you say in your last, which I received yesterday, 
there is no delay probably in our letters, but those that are 
natural. Indeed, I do not think anybody would have 
patience to read dull letters of business, with which they 
have nothing to do. I know little of public affairs, nor 
trouble myself with them but as news ; and the only 
article in my letters which could excite particular curiosity 
is very rarely there^ and of which I believe I know less 
than anybody. I never was a favourite in a certain place \ 
and am now particularly ill there for having spoken my 
mind with more freedom than was welcome; but I shall 
die with the best legacy my father left me, his Fari quae 
aentiat — an impertinent motto, when the fari is unnecessary. 

Tour Scotch Princess ^ I doubt, is really mad. Does not 

LxvTXB 1626. — 1 GloQoester Hooia WalpoU, 
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she pat you in mind of your friend Lord Fane', who kept 
his bed six weeks, because the Duke of Newcastle, in one of 
his letters, forgot to sign himself ' your very humble servant,' 
as usual, and only put ^ your humble servant '? These follies 
would haye done very well, when folks &ncied fkeir stars 
did everything, and had good and bad demons ; but touie 
demon as the Empress-Queen is, and womanish too, I don*t 
believe that, like Juno, she persecutes the pious ^neas 
in every voyage and peregrination. Then, what an im- 
pertinent quarrel that with Lord Huntingdon ^ I One sees 
indeed how peevish and persecuting her Ladyship would 
be, if she were Empress or Queen ; but it is more ridiculous 
to proscribe Princes and Princesses, when one i» nobody 
oneself. When the Sophi of Persia has dined, a herald 
gives leave to all other monarehs to go to dinner ; but if 
a merchant's Mridow at Ispahan was to give the same per- 
mission to her sovereign, she would be shut up in a mad- 
house, though she was to insist that she had been married 
to Kouli Khan. I really wish you was well rid of her : 
cannot you persuade her to go to Bome^ where there is 
a mock court that has nothing better to do than to quarrel 
about a mock etiquette ? 

We have no news public or private ; but there is an 
ostrich-egg laid in America, where the Bostonians have 
canted three hundred chests of tea into the ocean *, for they 
will not drink tea with our Parliament My understanding 
is so narrow, and was confined so long to the little 
meridian of England, that at this late hour of life it cannot 
extend itself to such huge objects as East and West Indies, 
though everybody else is acquainted with those continents 

' Charles, Utft Yiiooimt Fane, Ooke tried to persuade people that 

Kinister at florenoe. WaipoU. ahe had been oontraoted to the Dako 
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as well as with the map of Oreat Britain. Lord Chatham 
talked of conqaering America in Germany; I belieye Eng- 
land will he conquered some day or other in New England 
or Bengal I think I haye heard of such a form in law, 
as such an one of the parish of St. Hartin's-in-the-Fields 
in Asia* : St Martin's parish literally reaches now to the 
other end of the glohe, and we may be undone a twelve- 
month before we hear a word of the matter — which is not 
convenient^ and a little drawback on being masters of 
dominions a thousand times bigger than ourselves. Well 1 
I suppose, some time or other, some learned Jesuit Need- 
ham ^ will find out that Indostan was peopled by a colony 
from Cripplegate or St Mary Axe, which will compensate 
for a thousand misfortunes. 

Tou see, my dear Sir, I forget my troubles the moment 
they are at an end* Lady Oiford concerns me no more than 
the insurrection in the Massachusetts. Every year's events 
are stale by the next One's cares, once at an end, are but 
old accidents, and to be flung by, like an old almanac. 
Politicians live by the future ; I care only about the pre* 
sent ; and the present being very calm, is worth enjoying. 
Adieu I 

P.S. I sent my late letters to Lady O. in Sir W.'s 
packet, but I think it safer to conyey the enclosed by you. 
Lord Orford has just been here ; he wiU go into the country 

* The flict is the reTene of what If oetyn, Garemor of ICnoroa, by 

Walpole here states. By a legal Antonio Fabrigas, a natiye of 

fiction a wrong done in Asia could liinoroa, who in his declaration 

be regarded as haying been done in stated that the defendant assanlted 

England. Horace Walpole probably him ' at Minorca (to wit) at London 

had in mind the celebrated case of aforesaid, in the parish of 8t^ Mary* 

Fabrigas v. Hostyn, tried before Kr. lfr>Bow, in the Ward of Oheap.' 

Justice Oould a few months before (See KoUi and QtisridS, Aug. 11, 

(in July 1778). This was an action 1900.) 

for false imprisonment and banigh- f Father John Tnrberville Keed- 

ment brought against G^eneral ham (1781-1781)| scientific writer. 

£02 
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on Mandayy though a week sooner than the physieians had 
fixed— I i^all be aurpriaed at nothing 1 



1527. To THE C!ouNTBss OF Upper Ossoey, 

FeK 12, 177A. 
I mrsT seem extremely culpable to your Ladyship for not 
answering your very kind letter the instant I received it ; 
but it has been absolutely impossible. Though I have 
given up my trusty I have had many things to settle 
before I was quite quit of it I have been in arrears for 
visits, had neglected my own affiiirs, and have so many 
other duties and avocations that I have not a moment's 
leisure. I stayed at home this morning on purpose to 
write this and two other letters^ but so many people have 
come in, that it is almost three, and I have only begun, 
as you see, Madam. I am quite well again, and think my- 
self the happiest being alive, with having got so fortunately, 
in spite of all my ignorance and incapacity, through my 
dismal business, and Mrith seeing it at an end. I should, 
as I told you before, be in great spirits, if I knew where 
to find them; but my mind has been tormented and 
oppressed, my nerves are affected, and the impressions 
remain, though the cause is removed. I feel what is 
passed, and tremble lest it should return. In short, I some- 
times think of going abroad, to vary the scene, recover my 
health, and avoid a relapse, for so Lord Orford's would 
be to me, unless I can decline the charge, as I am deter- 
mined to do if I possibly can. I should not say so much 
on myself, were it not an excuse to Lady Anne \ as well as 
to your Ladyship; but how write a proper letter to her, 
or defend myself from the accusation of wit, unless by 

Lbxtbb 1527.— 1 Lady Anne Fitopatiiok. 
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proving how Tory dull I am I Oh, would I were capable of 
inventing stories of owls 1 

I am rejoiced Lord Ossory is coming, and oveijoyed that 
there is a prospect of your both passing some time here. 
As he will not be with you when you receive this, I shall 
take the liberty of hinting at a little selfishness, that 
appears in your purloining him from the world, because ycu 
are determined to quarrel with it. 

His acquiescence gives the pas to his virtues over yours, 
and you will not be the perfect wife, in my eyes, till you 
give up those of a shepherdess. 

The accounts of Lady Holland are most cruel and melan- 
choly. I have not yet been able to go to Holland House ; 
partly from my disorder and business ; still more from not 
having spirits to bear the sight But I will gather reso* 
lution, and perhaps she wiU not see me. 

I know not a syllable of news. There is some political, 
but I care not about it, nor would it entertain your Lady- 
ship. It relates to a quarrel between the Speaker' and 
the printer'; and about Mr. Grenville's bill for elections \ 
One must be deep in politics to be amused with such 
points. 

The history of Charles Fox and Mrs. Grieve is published 
in very wretched verse, but curious for being authentic. 
There is a Postscript too to the Heroic EpisOCj with some 

* Sir Fl0toh«r Norton. teen of whom wm eleoted by baUot, 

' Henry Sampson WoodfUl (1789- and the remaining two by the rival 

1806), printer of the PuiMe Advsr^ oandidates. They were boond to 

UMTy which on Feb. 11, 1774, con- examine aU witneaees on oath, and 

tained an attack on the Speaker, they were themaelvee awom to 

written by Home. The Speaker decide accotding to evidence. ' The 

complained to the Hooae of Com- bill was introdnoed in Febnuury 

mens, and WoodfaU wa« ordered to 1770. *It wa« at flrat limited to 

appear at the Bar of the Houm. aeven years, bnt it proved so popnlar 

« George Orenville's bm * trans- that in 1774 it was made perpetnal.' 

ferred the decision of dispated eleo- (Leoky, Hi§t, Oemt XVIII, ed. 1886, 

tions from the whole House to a voL ill. pp. 48^-7.) 
flommitt>ee of fifteen members, thir- 
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excellent lines, but inferior to the firsts as second parts 
generally are. 

I have again been interrupted ; it is four o'clock, and 
I am not dressed ; but I need not apolog^ for concluding 
such a letter. I am worn out ; and, next to being a man 
of business, I find the worst thing in the world is to be 
a decayed one. 



1528. To THB Eby. William Masok. 

Feb. 14, 1774. 

I AM most impatient for your Lyric section and the com* 
pletion of the Ode^ Nay, I am glad to haye lost so much 
of schoolboy and schoolmaster, as to be charmed with the 
Fragment, though Dr. Barnard frowns on it. Pray re- 
member, however, that when you have so much piety for 
Mr. Gray's remains, you are unpardonable in leaving your 
own works imperfect. I trust, as you will now enjoy your 
own garden in summer, and will have finished the Life by 
your return from York, that you will perfect your Essay 
on Modem Qardming : you have given a whole year to your 
friend and are in debt to the public. 

My troubles are at an end, my nephew is as well as ever 
he was, and is gone into the country either to complete his 
own ruin and his family's, or to relapse. I shall feel the 
former, I dread the latter ; but I must decline the charge a 
second time. It half killed me, and would entirely have 
ruined my healtL Indeed, it has hurt me so much, that 
though my mind has recovered its tranquillity I cannot yet 
shake off the impressions and recall my spirits. Six months 
of gout and nine of stewardship and fears were too much for 
my time of life and want of strength. The villainy too 

Lrtbr 1638.-1 xha imfinielied FfetoitiMltf, whioh Mawm propoMd to 
Ode on tfte Fleantre arising from oonolnde. 
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that I have seen has shocked me; and memory pre- 
dominates oyer cheerfulness. My inclination will certainly 
carry me this summer into Yorkshire, if dread of my 
biennial gout does not restrain me. Sometimes I have 
a mind to go to a warmer climate ; but either at Aston or at 
Strawberry will insist on our meeting before winter. What 
signifies a neighbour* you do not wish to see? Are our 
enemies to deprive us of our best satisfaction — seeing our 
friends ? I will presume to say you cannot have a warmer 
or more sincere one than myself who never call myself so 
when I do not feel myself so, and who have few pleasures 
left but that of saying what I think. Tou are too wise 
and too good not to despise the dirtiness of fools, or to 
regret a man, who came to years of discretion before he 
was past his childhood, and is superannuated before he is 
come to his understanding. He is decaying fast, and will 
soon exist but in his epitaph, like those poor Knights of 
Windsor who are recorded on their gravestones for their 
loyalty to Charles I. 

The House of Lords is busy on the question of literary 
property, a question that lies between the integrity of 
Scotch authors and English booksellers. The other House 
has got into a new scrape with the City and printers, which 
I suppose will end to the detriment of the press. The 
ministers have a much tougher busmess on their hand, in 
which even their factotum the Parliament may not be 
able to ensure success — I mean the rupture with America. 
If all the black slaves were in rebellion, I should have no 
doubt in choosing my side, but I scarce wish perfect freedom 
to merchants who are the bloodiest of all tyrants. I should 
think the souls of the Africans would sit heavy on the 
swords of the Americana 

s TheEarlofHoldeineBM,]faflon*s terms), had a oonntry seat at Sioa 
patron (with whom he was on bad Hill, Ideworth. 
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We are still expecting the Works of Lord Chesterfield 
and Lord Lyttelton — on my part with no manner of 
impatience; one was an ape of the French, the other 
of the Greeks, and I like neither second-hand pertness nor 
solemnity. There is published a P&stscry^t to the Heroic 
Epistle, certainly by the same author, as is evident by some 
charming lines, but inferior to the former as second parts 
are apt to be. The history of Charles Fox and Mrs. Grieve 
is come out too in rhyme, wretchedly done but minutely 
true. I think I have told you all I know, and more 
than you will care whether you know or not. It is an 
insipid age. Even the Maccaronis degenerate: they have 
lost all their money and credit, and ruin nobody but their 
tailors. Adieu I 



1529. To THE Countess of Uppeb Ossost. 

Feb. 19, 1774. 

I WILL say no more, Madam, on the subject of our last 
letters, for one reason that is worth all others. In one 
word, I leave that subject to your own reason, and I cannot 
trust it in better hands. Tou will do whatever is most 
proper, I am sure ; all I presumed was to represent to 
you what I feared your own feelings might very naturally 
intercept ; the only excuse for ever presuming to give advice. 

Sensible people know all that can be said to them at 
least as well as their counsellors ; but it is not always that 
they admit their own reason into the cabinet It is only 
a disgraced minister to a dead king that plagues the 
successor with repeated remonstrances. I have no such 
opinion of my own wisdom, and am always glad to give 
up my place, and relapse into my own idleness. At 
present, I could teU you nothing but what Lord Ossory 
has brought you. 
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I saw him but one minute^ which is not extraordinary, 
as the little time he passes in town cannot allow him 
leisure to sit with one that is out of the round of pleasure, 
and whose amusements even do not extend to politics or 
diversions. I am a little afraid that I shall not be here 
when you come yourself I am to go either to-morrow 
se'nnight or to-morrow fortnight, with Lord Orford, to 
Houghton, a yery unpleasant journey, — but I cannot de- 
cline it ; nor would it become one that preaches to others 
to dispense with his own duty, which I haye unluckily, 
though late, made my rule. You will smile^ Madam, 
at the word tm2ucA%, but it is peculiarly so to me. I came 
into the world when all my contemporaries were wise 
young men and hopeful senators. They had been bred at 
Leyden and Oeneya, and it was a charm to behold such 
a promising generation I I only was a reprobate, and used 
to say and do whatever came into my head ; I used to 
shock my Lord Hartington, and Lord Coke, and Lord 
Hillsborough, and Lord Barrington, and had more pleasure 
in George Selwyn's company, than in sucking wisdom at 
the feet of those Qamaliels, Mr. Pelham and the sage Duke 
of Newcastle. In my latter days I have changed myj 
system, and have taken into keeping that old battered/ 
abandoned harridan, Common Sense— and still am in the 
wrong, and out of the fashion. If I went to Almack's and 
decked out my wrinkles in pink and green, like Lord 
Harrington, I might still be in yogue ; or if I paid nobody, 
and went drunk to bed every morning at six, I might 
expect to be called out of bed by two in the afternoon to 
save the nation, and goyem the House of Lords by two or 
three sentences as profound and short as the Proverbs 
of Solomon. Well I I must dress and dine and go to 
the comedy of The Man of Business \ As a proof of my 

Lbttxk 15S9.— ^ By Qwrg» Cohnaa. 
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inoapaoity, I read it thiB morning, and it ia so full of modem 
lore, of rencounters and I know not what, that I scarce 
comprehended a syllable. No, I shall neyer be fit for 
anything as long as I live. A miscarriage I was bom and 
shall die, without any merit but that of being 

Tour Ladyship's most attached. 



168a To Sm HoBAGB Mank. 

Arlington Street, FeK 28, 1774. 
I HATE taken care not to be too sanguine about the 
continuation of my nephew's recovery — and yet it begins to 
flatter me with a prospect of its duration — unless one is apt 
to be bewitched with whatever compliments oneself — but 
no, my dear Sir, I will not conclude that he is more in his 
senses than ever, because he is pleased with my conduct. 
I have a better reason for hopes. It is not because he loves 
me^ but himself, which he never did before in a sensible 
way. I have convinced him that I can greatly raise his 
estate, and he has sent for me to go with him to Hou^^ton. 
I shall add this codicil to all I have done^ and then shall 
desire to depart in peace. I again see that my £Eunily might 
be saved; but this is a vision which the first wann weather 
may disperse! and though visions are amusing, I know 
their textuie too well to sigh at their evanition. When one 
means nothing but what is rights the sting of disappoint- 
ment only pains the surface : a very different sensation 
from what one's fiiults excite I The pleasantest system is 
to have no news at alL Even the best require so much 
management that it is irksome to a mind that delights in 
the indolence of truth, which has all its answers ready, has 
nothing to disguise or palliate, and hates to be flattering 
people for their own good. How delicious is every moment 
to me now, when I have no point to carry I With what joy 
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I went to Strawberry Hill the other day alone, where I had 
not been in two months I How my picturee and books and 
I embraced after so long a separation I What a knave or 
fool must Charles V have been to repent of having done 
with knaves and fools I I have reigned eight months, and 
have had the gout as he had, but know a little better than 
he did how to value health and liberty. But, though sd 
much wiser than Charles V, I have not quite the sagacity 
of Solomon, who pronounced everything vanity and vexa- 
tion of spirit I have finished my temple, and enjoy it. 
I delight in my trees and shrubs, though I don't know why 
some are tall and some short ; and learned doctors divert 
me, though they cannot solve my doubts. Our Sanhedrim 
entertained me last week, as I am no longer a member. 
They were grievously affronted in the person of their 
prolocutor ; and, no doubt, by the instigation of the wicked 
one — at least it is certain that the agents were deinls. In 
short, the press, which exceeds even the Day of Judge- 
ment, for it brings to light everybody's faults, and a good 
deal more, fell upon the Speaker of the House of Commons : 
he complained : the printer was taken up, and accused the 
Severend Parson Home as the author. The House con- 
cluded that the divine would shelter himself in the City, 
and that the magistrates there would protect him — no such 
thing ; he came to the Bar, acted respect, denied the charge 
— nay, artfully reduced them to this dilemma: Was the 
printer's deposition the accusation or the evidence? which- 
ever it was, the counterpart would be wanted. The janis- 
saries of the law, who can tie knots more easily than loosen 
them, were at a nonplus, though they said a great deal. 
Home burst out into a laugh. They were forced to vote 
they would get more evidence ; and sent for the printer's 
devils, who appeared the next day, but still to no purpose. 
None of them knew a syllable, as they hoped to be saved| 
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of Horne being the author. Well! what to do? Why, 
nothing. Home was dismissed, and the printer remains in 
custody \ The majesty of the senate is a little singed. 

Well ; but I must do justice : the press has done some 
justice. There is just published a very good dialogue 
between three persons of some note — namely, the parti- 
tioners of Poland. There is a great deal of wit and just 
satire in this piece ; but though the press can pass sentence, 
I doubt it cannot see it executed. I do not know but part 
of it may be put in force. The rebellion in Russia still 
exists, which looks a little serious. How the Poles must 
pray that it may prosper I The King of Prussia is so 
thorough-paced a yillain, that I should not be surprised 
if he had set it on foot. I am sure he will support it, if he 
can see his interest in it How happy would it be to have 
those three monsters punished by each other I 

I am heartily glad you are rid of the posthumous 
Duchess ', who thinks herself the object at which all the 
darts of one of those furies are aimed. She is got to Turin, 
and will be at home in about two months. Seriously, 
I apprehend that she is literally mad. Her late visions 
pass pride and folly. The world here is exceedin^y 
disposed to laugh at her ; and by a letter that is already 
come from her to Princess Amelie, she does not at all mean 
to keep her imaginary persecutions secret Indeed, indeed, 
my dear Sir, I have long told you that we are all mad, and 
everything one hears proves it Nay, don't you find every 
English man or woman that arrives at Florence out of their 
senses? I am persuaded that if you were not discretion 
itself, your letters would be as full of extravagant events as 
mine are. What think you of that pompous piece of 
effrontery and imposture, the Duchess of Kingston ? Is 

Jjvrm 1680.— 1 WoodfinU was released <m Maroh 1, 1771. 
a Lady Mary Ookew 
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there common aenae in her ostentation and grief, and train 
of black crape and band of muaic ? I beg you would not be 
silent on that chapter ; it is as comic a scene as that of the 
Countess Trifaldine in Don Quixote ; and though she is the 
high and mighty Princess, at least she does not yet pretend 
to be a royal one. 

I have had mighty civil dispatches from my sister-in-law. 
She desires the continuation of our correspondence, which 
I shall now and then obey. I may be obliged to renew it ; 
and, therefore^ it is best to keep it up. I have no resent- 
ment to her. I wish to keep her and her son on good 
terms, and what signifies writing half a dozen letters more 
or less? I have done all I can to persuade him to write to 
her, and he promises it. There is an end I believe of her 
promise to your brother at Naples, who finds it would have 
proved a very expensive afiair. I have good wishes for 
him, though I own I was piqued at his interfering in an 
afikir so important to my nephew. Adieu I 

P.S. — 24th. The famous Charles Fox was this morning 
turned out of his place of Lord of the Treasury for great 
flippancies in the House towards Lord North. His parts 
will now have a full opportunity of showing whether they 
can balance his character, or whether patriotism can white- 
wash it The Queen was brought te bed this evening of 
another Prince*. 

Lady Bute desires me te tell you that Hr& Anne Pitt is 
going te Pisa, and that I would recommend her to you. 
I should do that on my own account, as I am very intimate 
with her. Tou know she is Lord Chatham's sister, as well 
as his very image; but you must take care not te make 
your court te her on that head, as they are no dear friends. 

* Prinoe Adolphns JTrederiok (1774-1860), oreated Duke of Gunbridce in 
1601. 
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She has excellent parts, a great deal of vntf and not bo 
sweet a temper as to contradict the likeness of her featarea. 
She has at times been absolutely English \ but not in the 
present style of the fashion, and has much too good sense 
to exhibit any extraordinary scenes. She is extremely 
well-bred, and knows the world perfectly. In shorty she 
will be much pleased with your attentions, and will please 
you in a yery different way from the generality of our 
exports. I dread sending you anybody that I have not 
known long, and some that I do ; but there is no danger 
from Mrs. Pitt, who has always lived in the great world, 
and is not of an age to play the fool — especially on a small 
theatre. She has not succeeded so well as she intended on 
a very large one * ; but you may depend upon it, Tuscany 
will not tempt her. I will not answer but she may take 
liberties with some^ that have been tempted by great 
duchies ; but you will have the prudence not to seem to 
hear what it is better not to answer. 



1531. To THB Bey. William Masok. 

Drab Sib, Arlington street, March 19, 1774. 

I arrived here but four hours ago from Houghton, where 
I have been this fortnight with my nephew. I find your 
letter, your printed Ode, and messages from Hr. Stonhewer, 
to whom I have not yet had an instant's time to send, nor 
have, but to say one syllable to you, as I approve your 
additions^ exceedingly, and would not delay saying so; 
that, if my taste or judgement can have any weight, you 
may be determined to print what Gray might envy. I am 

« Ont of her lensM. She died so ' I>aoh688 of Onmberland. Wal- 

some yean after. Waipole^ fioU, 

> She wac Privy Porae to the Prm- Lrtu 1681. *-^ To Oray^s nn- 

ceM Dowager, over whom ahe had ez- finiahed Ode. See note on letter to 

peoted much inflnenoe, but meddling Mason of F»b. 14, 1771. 
too mooh, was disgxaoed. WalpoU, 
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fond of modesty even in the flower of authoTS, but not 
carried too far, as you do now, by degrading Gray to an 
Appendix, because you, though unworthy, will not sit by 
him in his Works. Tou have finished him as well as he 
himself, with all his love of polishing, could haye done^ and 
I think truly that yours haye more harmony than some 
of his lines. I wonder at it, for I dislike the metre, which 
in the fourth line has a sudden sink, like a man with 
one leg shorter than the other ; but I have not time for 
a word more. Tou shall have a longer letter in a post 
or two. Adieu. Yours most devotedly. 

Hob. Walfols. 



1582. To THB Ebv. William Mason. 

DSAB Sib, Strawberry Hill, Mwreh 28, 1774. 

I wrote my last in a great hurry, and not much knowing 
what I said, being just lighted from my chaise after being 
a fortnight at Houghton with my nephew ; where my head 
was filled with business, and my heart with anxiety and 
grief and twenty other passions, for (not to return to the 
subject) if he is recovered I doubt it will not be for a long 
season. He is neither temperate in his regimen nor con- 
duct, and if I have chased away seven evil spirits, as many 
are ready to enter. In short, the rest of my life, I find, and 
they will shorten it, is to be spent in contests with lawyers^ 
the worst sort of lawyers, attorneys, stewards, farmers, 
mortgagees, and toad-eaters. I do not advance and cannot 
retreat. I wished to live only for my friends and myself; 
I must now, I find, live for my relations— or die for them. 
Tou are very kind in pitying, and advising me to con- 
sult my ease and health ; but if you knew my whole story, 
and it was not too long, even for a series of letters like 
Clarissa's, you would encourage me to proceed. For I 
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flatter myself that my duty is the inoentive to my oonduet, 
and you, whose life is blameless, would, I am sure, adYise 
your friend to sacrifice his happiness at last to his family, 
and to the memory of a father to whom he owes everything. 
But no more on this, though it has, and does occupy my 
mind so much, that I am absolutely ignorant of the afiGuis 
of the world, and of all political and literary news, though 
the latter are the only comforts of the few moments I have 
to myself. 

I began Hr. Bryant's^ — ^what shall I call it? — pre- 
existent History of the World, but had not time to finish 
the first volume. It put me in mind of Prior's Madam, 
who 

To cut things came down to Adam *. 

There aie two pages under the radical Macar that will 
divert you ; an absolute account of Mwcap^iftt, though I dare 
to swear the good man never dreamt that he was writing 
the history of Almack's. I have just got Hr. Warton's 
Life * of poetry, and it seems delightfully full of things I love, 
but not a minute to begin it ; nor Campbell's long-expected 
work on Commerce ^ which he told me^ twenty years ago, 
should be the basis on which he meant to build his repu- 
tation. Lord Lyttelton and Lord Chesterfield are coming 
forth, and one must run them over in self-defence. Still 
I say to you, quando ego te as^ickm — yes. Tie, both you 
and your Gray I I am impatient for the remainder, though 
I would not have it hurried. 

Mr. Stonhewer will have told you what I said on the 
print; but if he could make sense of it I shall wonder, 

LnrxB 1582. ^- ^ Jacob Bryant * The first Yolmne of Warton*f 

(1715-1804). His book was caUed Biitory of EngUak Podry, recently 

A New £fy«tem, or an AnalutiB of published. 

Andent Mythology, [madam, « A PoUikdl Survey of Oreai 

>*And lest I shonld be wearied, Britain, hy John Campbell (1708- 

To oat things short, came down 1776). 
to ▲dam.'^Prior, ^Imo, ii. 878-4. 
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for I was on both sides: for your print *, as the more 
agreeable; for Wilson's picture as extremely like, though 
a likeness that shocks one. There are marks, evident 
marks, of its being painted after Giay's death. I would 
not hang it up in my house for the world. I think I am 
now come to know my own mind : it is to have prints of 
both ; from yours at the beginning to front his Juvenilia ; 
from Wilson's, at or towards the end, as the exact repre- 
sentation of him in his last years of life. The delay will 
not signify, as your book is a lasting one — no nuitter if it 
comes out in the middle of summer. It does not depend 
for its sale on a full London : it will be sent for into the 
country, and will always continue to be sold. Were I to 
write an3^hing that I could hope to have minded, I would 
publish in summer. The first ball, duel, divorce, new 
prologue of Garrick, or debate in the House of Commons, 
makes everything forgotten in a minute in winter. Wedder- 
bum's philippic* on Franklin^, that was cried up to the 
skies. Chief Justice de Grey's on literary property, Lord 
Sandwich's honourable behaviour to Miller the printer', 
are already at the bottom of Lethe. Mademoiselle Heinel 
dances to-morrow, and Wedderbum and Lord Sandwich 
will catch their deaths, if they wait in either of the Temples 
of Fame or Infamy in expectation of admirers. 

I know not a word more than I told you, or you have 

* A drawing of Ghny by Kaion. ' * Before the oondiision of the year, 

< A fpeeoh made on Jan. 29, ^^^^i Sandwich, who had resisted all man- 

at a meeting of the Privy Gonnoil, ner of applications froia. lliller, the 

called to consider a petition from printer, to be forgiven his fine of 

ICassachusetts. Wedderbum at- S,OOOI., and who haid vowed never to 

tacked Franklin violently, as having forgive it, but to bestow it on some 

been the means of making public charity, privately compounded it for 

private letters addressed to Thomas 600<. and his own costs.* (Horace 

Whatd^ by the Governor and Walpole*8ixue«;bMma^voLip.889.) 

lieatenant-Oovemor of Maasaohn- Walpole*s note on this passage: 



Lord Sandwich repented of, or 
T Beigamin Franklin (1707-1700), was persuaded out of this lenity, 
at this time agent in Sn^^and for and sent Miller word he would re* 
the Assembly of ICassaohnsetts. mit no part of the fine.' 

WALFQU. VItt y f 
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heaid, of the affair of literary property. Lord Mansfield's 
finesse, as you call it, was christened by its true names — 
pitiful and paltry. Poor Mrs. Hacaulay has written a yery 
bad pamphlet on the subject. It marks dejection and 
sickness. In truth, anybody that has principles must fed. 
Half of the King's opposition at least are hurrying to oourL 
Sir William Meredith has ridden thither on a white stick * ; 
Colonel Barrd*^ on the necks of the Bostonians, his old 
friends; Mr. Burke, who has a tolerable stake in 8L 
Vincent's ", seems to think it worth all the rest of America- 
Still, I do not know how, an amazing bill of an amaring 
parent has slipped through the ten thousand fingers of 
venality, and giyes the constitution some chance of rousing 
itself — I mean Grenville's bill for trying elections. It 
passed as rapidly as if it had been for a repeal of Magna 
Charta, brought in by Mr. Cofferer Dyson. Well ! it is one 
o'clock in the morning, and I must go to bed. I have 
passed one calm evening here alone, and have concluded it 
most agreeably by chatting with you. To-morrow I must 
return into the bustle ; but I carry everywhere with me 
the melancholy impression of my life's tranquillity being at 
an end. I see no prospect of peace for me, whether my 
nephew lives, dies, relapses, or remains as he is at present. 
I love to be occupied, but in my own way, unobserved and 
unconnected. My joy is to read or write what I please : 
not letters of business, accounts, or applications. But good 
night; I have tired you and myself: my sole excuse is, 
if you will take it for one, that I had other things to do 
that I should have liked doing; but writing to you was 
the greatest pleasure, and according to my former habits 
I preferred what amused me best. Tours ever, 

H.W. 

* He had been appointed Comp- of Boston. 

troUer of tlie Honeehold. ^^ Bnrke was sospeoted of haTxng 

1^ He had prononnoed strongly In joLaed his brother in land qpeonla- 

favoor of poniahing the inhabitants tions in Si. Vinoent» 
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1683. To Sib Hobagb Mann. 

ArUngton Street, March 28, 1774. 

Tou will know by my letters, my dear Sir, long before 
this, that I haye received a gracious epistle from the 
Countess^ enclosing one to her son, open, and full of com* 
mendations of my behaviour. I have exerted all my 
eloquence to persuade him to answer it, and hope he has — 
I am not sure. Openness to persuasion is not his most 
shining quality. I have just gone through a fortnight's 
experience of most of his characteristics. I have been with 
him at Houghton, and am returned full of sorrow, con- 
vinced, on one hand, that if he remains in what are called 
his senses, his conduct will not be more reasonable than 
formerly; and, on the other, expecting a relapse. In one 
word, he observes no regimen, eats intemperately, and 
drinks above a bottle a day. To me his behaviour is all 
courtesy and respect — but I have not only not the least 
weight with him, but the whole cunning of his temper is 
employed to bar my being one instant alone with him. 
Some of his old conductors have furnished him with a new 
attorney, who is indecently eager to riot in what I had 
gleaned from the ruin. This is the present situation and 
the future prospect. Tou may unroU the map in your own 
mind — it hurts me to expatiate on it. 

Tour correspondent at Turin ^ has found so flattering 
a reception at that court, that it has smoothed all the 
royalty of her brow, and suspended hostilities against 
Vienna so far, that she has proclaimed an armistice, and 
sent orders to her ministers at home to observe a strict 
silence on her former dLs^tches. I am glad you will be 
relieved from all our wandering courts, except her Qrace of 

LsTTXK 1688.— 1 Lady Hazy Ooke. WiOpcU, 
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Kingston's, which is so contemptible, that, was I in your 
place, I should be extremely detennined to let it giye me 
no trouble. 

We are in profound tranquillity here. Even America 
gives us no pain — at least it makes little sensation, for the 
opposition have not taken up the cause ; in the first place, 
because the opposition is very feeble; and, secondly, 
because it has a great mind to be less ; that is, they are, 
many of the few, endeavouring to wriggle into court by 
different doors. The general tone against the Bostonians 
is threats. It remains to see whether America will be as 
pliant as we say they must be. I don't pretend to guess, 
for I seldom guess right; but we could even afford to 
lose America. Every day gives us more East Indies. 
Advice has just come that we have taken Tanjore, and 
a General Smith has got 150,0002. for his own share. 
Spaniards are forced to dig in mines before they are the 
better for the gold of Potosi ; we have nothing to do but to 
break a truce, and plunder a city, and we find the pretty 
metal ready coined and brilliants ready cut and mounted. 
Nay, don't frown ; depredation is authorized by Act of 
Parliament, at least by the vote of the House of Commons 
that acquitted and applauded Lord Clive. How much more 
just would that sentence of a barbarian ambassador be^ 
if applied to our Parliament than to the Senate of Bome, 
that he thought he saw an assembly of kings : we sanctify 
such violences and iniquities, that one should think the 
House of Commons were composed of three hundred and 
sixty-five Empresses and Kings of Prussia. 

The Duke of Devonshire marries Lady Geoigiana Spencer*; 
she is a lovely girl, natural, and full of grace ; he, the first 
match in England. Tour old friend. Lord Pelham, is made 

s EldMb danchter of fixst Earl 0»T«ndiBfa, fifth Duke of DoYOiiihird; 
Spmoer; m. (Jane 6, 1774) WUliam cL 1806. 
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Justice in Eyra There are some other promotions of no 
moment to you, that you will read in the newspapers. 

I don't know what to do with the letter you sent me. 
I have sent a servant all round the town and to the Opera 
House, but can get no tidings of a Scultore Capezzuoli% 
you must send me a direction, or I shall never find him. 
Do his correspondents think that London would stand 
in the palm of one's hand, like Florence? 



1684. To THE Countess of TJppee Ossoey. 

strawberry Hill, April 6, 1774. 
I LIKE to obey your Ladyship in nothing so little as in 
talking of myself ; and yet I must, as you inquire after U ; 
and gi*atitude obliges me to thank you for so much good- 
ness. I have been here these four days, have slept well, 
and have less pain in my breast, and fewer nerves. I am 
advised to go to Bath, which I will not do for the very 
reason I am advised to it^ as I would do anything to avoid 
the gout or put it off, rather than seek it. In short, I shall 
try a good deal of this air, as long as it suits me ; and if it 
does not, go somewhere to the seaside, which has always 
been more serviceable than any remedy, and as it is my 
year for the gout, I wish to get a little strength to support 
ii By Lord Orford succeeding to the last long fit, I have 
never recovered it There, Madam, if you was my apothe- 
cary, I could not have been more circumstantial. Look in 
the glass, and see if you deserve to be treated like a nurse ; 
but you are so very kind to me, that I write to your heart, 
not to your face and person. If you were not to be in 
London, the spring advances so charmingly, I think I should 
scarce go thither. One is frightened with the inundation 

* GapdBBooU or CapisroldL He ezecnted the bas-relief on Wolfe*f monu- 
ment in Westminster Abbey. 
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of breakfasts and balls that are coming on. Everybody 
is engaged to everybody for the next three weeks, and if 
one must hunt for a needle^ I had rather look for it in 
a bottle of hay in the country than in a crowd I don't 
want company here; Lord and Lady StrafiFord are at 
Twickenluun, and the Heynells at your old residence. If 
I want literature or news, yonder is Mr. Cambridge ; politioB 
or places I do not want, or Lord and Lady North are 
at Bushy. At present I am immersed in Warton's History 
cf Poetry^ and can listen to no news that don't begin 

thus: — 

Herkeneth now, bothe olde and jryng, 
For Maries love, that swete thyng: 

How a werre bigan 
Bitwene a god Cristene kyng, 
And an hethene heyhe lordyng. 

Of Damas the Soudan ^ 

If the Czarina takes Constantinople, I shall think it is the 
proper conclusion of the story, and only correct the MS. to 
' god Cristene Queen.* 

Dr. Gk>ldsmith is dead, and my cousin Mrs. Harris*. 
The owl hooted last night on the round tower, and 
I thought was going to tell me a story for Lady Anne, 
but had been reading Warton too, and only repeated these 
lines: — 

Than shal you, doughter, aske the wyne, 
Wyth spises that be gode and fyne: 
Gentyll pottes, with genger grene 
Wyth dates and deynties you betweene. 
Fortie torches, brenynge bright, 
At your brydges to bring you lyght. 
Into youre chambre they shall you brynge 
Wyth much myrthe and more lykynge. 

Lbttkb 1684.— 1 The opening lindB p. 88. 
of the tale of The King q/ Tatn, from * Sister of tbe Earl of Hertfixrd 

whioh extraots are given in the and of General Oonwaj. 
Hittory c^f Poetry, edU 1824, vol ii 
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Tour blankettes shal be of fusiyaney 
Tour shetes shal be of cloths of rayne, 
Tout head-shete shal be of pery pyght, 
With dyamonds set and rubys bryght. 
When you are layd in bed so softe, 
A cage of gold shal hange alofte, 
Wythe longe peper fayre burning, 
And oloyes that be swete smellyng, 
Frankinsense and olibanum, 
That whan ye slope, the taste may oome, 
And yf ye no rest can take, 
All nyght mynstrels for you shall wake*. 

Well, Madam, if Lady Anne does not like this promise 
as well as an Arabian tale, I will bum my books and give 
OYer faifie. What luxury to repose on fustian blankets and 
sheets made of the skins of reindeer * I Bude and savage 
as we think our ancestors, you see they indulged in more 
delicacies than the Maccaronies do. The future Duchess of 
Devonshire will have nothing but tea and sack-whey, not 
gentle pots of ginger green ; nor will her head lie soft on 
a bolster set with diamonds and rubies, unless Miss Loyd 
and Mrs. Howe hear of this sumptuous description, and 
insist on Lady Georgiana's having a still richer bolster, — 
or the taste tvhl never came. Adieu I my goddess of health ; 
I cannot be ill or low-spirited when I am writing to you. 

1535. To THB Bev. William Mason. 

strawberry Hill, April 7, 1774. 
Well, I have read Mr. Warton's book ; and shall I tell 
you what I think of it ? I never saw so many entertaining 

s From the tale of Th0 Squire cf ^ The ezpreMion * olothB of xayne ' 

Low Degne quoted in the HiMory if fignifies ' cloth of Bennes '—the flneit 

PoeCry, ed. 182i, toL IL p. 12. Ciin- fori of linen— and not xeindaer, as 

ningham attributed theie yertes to Walpola snppoMS. 
Walpola himaeU: 
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particulars crowded together with so little entertaiximent 
and vivacity. The facts are overwhelmed by one another, 
i/i j as Johnson's sense is by words : they are all equally strong. 
Mr. Warton has amassed all the parts and learning of four 
centuries, and all the impression that remains is that those 
four ages had no parts or learning at alL There is not 
a gleam of poetry in their compositions between the Scalds 
and Chaucer: nay, I question whether they took their 
metres for anything more than rules for writing prose. 
In shorty it may be the genealogy of versification with all 
its intermarriages and anecdotes of the family ; but Gray's 
and your plan might still be executed. I am sorry Mr. 
Warton has contracted such an affection for his materialsy 
that he seems almost to think that not only Pope bat 
Dryden himself have added few beauties to Chaucer. 

The republic of Parnassus has lost a member ; Dr. Gold- 
smith is dead of a purple fever, and I think might have 
been saved if he had continued James's powder, which had 
had much effect, but his physician interposed. His numerous 
friends neglected him shamefully at lasi^ as if they had no 
business with him when it was too serious to laugh. He 
had lately written epitaphs ^ for them all, some of which 
hurt, and perhaps made them not sony that his own was 
the first necessary. The poor soul had sometimes parts, 
though never common sense. 

I shall go to town to-morrow and send for my Lord 
Chesterfield's Letters, though I know all I wished to see is 
suppressed. The Stanhopes applied to the Chancellor for 
an injunction, and it was granted. At last his Lordship 
permitted the publication on two conditions^ that I own 
were reasonable^ though I am sorry for them. The first, 
that the family might expunge what passages they pleased : 

Lbxtbb 1686.— 1 The poem BeUiUaHon^ published after Galdnnith's 
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the second, that Mra. Stanhope* should give up to them, 
without reserving a copy. Lord Chesterfield's Portraits 
of his eontemporaries, which he had lent to his son, and 
re-demanded of the widow, who gave them up, but had 
copied them. He burnt the originals himself, just before 
he died, on disgust with Sir John Dalrymple's book, a new 
crime in that sycophant's libeL 

Campbell's book I have not looked into, and am told is 
very heayy. Thus I have given you an account of my 
reading as my confessor in literature. I know nothing 
else, and am happy to have time for thinking of my 
amusement. 

Tour old friend* passes by here very often airing, and 
I am told looks ghastly and going. It has been so much 
expected, that his post of Governor was destined, I hear, to 
Lord Bristol, and his Cinque Ports I know were offered 
to Lord [George] Germaine, for there seems to be a general 
comprehension, and nobody is to remain discontented, but 
those who see their reversions promised. 

I don't ask about your own books, for I wish you to have 
a whole summer of readers to yourself as I told you in my 
lasi I do inquire when I shall see you, and hope it will 
be in the summer too, for in autumn I expect the gout, my 
biennial tyrant. If he is as severe as last time, he will be 
soon like the woman who killed her hen that laid golden 

I forgot in my confession to say that I have gone through 
half of Mr. Bryant's first volume. Lord John^ has read 
both, and likes them, and thinks there is a great deal made 
out. I got far enough to see that the Tower of Babel might 
have been finished, if you would aUow the workmen to 
begin at the top and bottom at once ; but this was not my 

< The widow of Ohetterfieid's * The Earl of HoldernMte. 
xuktnnl ion. * Lord John OaTendkh. 
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reason for mentioning the book. If you have it or it is in 
your neighbourhood, pray in the radicals read the article of 
Macar. You will find that there was a happy people, 
a favourite name, who lived in an island and were called 
MaKap»v€g, Mr. Bryant is no joker, and I dare to swear 
never thought on our Maccaronies, when he was talking of 
Cushites and Ammonian& But I forgot that you are not as 
idle as I am, nor are bound to hear of every book I read. 
I can only say in excuse that when one is alone one is apt 
to think of those one loves, and wishes to converse with 
them on common pursuits. Is not it natural too, to wish to 
engage them in a little conversation ? One tells them news, 
and wants them to care for it^ in hopes of an answer. In 
shorty you have won my affection, and must sometimes be 
troubled with it ; but you are at liberty to treat it coolly or 
kindly, as you please. The mass will remain, though you 
should not encourage me to send you papers full of it at 
a time. Adieu ! 

9th ApriL 

I was too late for the post on Thursday, and have since 
got Loid Chesterfield's Letters, which, without being well 
entertained, I sat up reading last night till between one and 
two, and devoured above 140. To my great surprise they 
seem really written from the heart, not for the honour of 
his head, and in truth do no great honour to the last, nor 
show much feeling in the first, except in wishing for his 
son's fine gentlemanhood. He was sensible what a cub he 
had to work on, and whom two quartos of licking could not 
mould, for cub he remained to his death. The repetitions 
are endless and tiresome. The next volume, I see, promises 
more amusement, for in turning it over, I spied many 
political names. The more curious part of all is that one 
perceives by what infinite assiduity and attention his Lord- 
ship's own great character was raised and supported; and 
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yet in all that great character what was there worth 
remembering but his hons mots? His few fugitive pieces 
that remain show his genteel turn for songs and his wit: 
from politics he rather escaped well, than succeeded by 
them. In short, the diamond owed more to being brillianted 
and polished, and well set, than to any intrinsic worth or 
solidity. 

1536. To THE Sby. William Mason. 

April 17, 1774. 
Tou may say what you please, my dear Sir, but yes, you 
wUl be tired with the sight of my letters ; and this perhaps 
will be still less welcome than any of its predecessors. 
They, poor souls, had no excuse for their gossiping. This 
is written more seriously, and from good will prepense. In 
one word, my admiration has been ripened into warm 
friendship; and I do not see why friendship should be 
debarred of the privilege of telling one's friend his merits, 
when ill-nature may so cheaply borrow its mask to reprove 
him for his faults. Mr. Stonhewer brought me your section 
yesterday, before I received your letter ; and do you know, 
I am exceedingly discontent with it ? not for its faults, for 
there is not a single blemish, but for your honesty and 
rashness. What can provoke you to be so imprudent? 
or do you think I love you so little, as to ei^'oy your free 
spirit, and not tell you what a nest of hornets, nay of 
hyenas, you are incensing! I do beseech you to repress 
your indignation and cancel the papers in question. They 
will enrage, and you will have a life of war£ure to lead to 
your djing day. Martyrdom itself might be delightful, if 
good could spring from the drops of blood. In the present 
case what benefit could arise? — to yourself endless disquiet 
must be the consequence. Well, but if I cannot touch your 
own intrepidity, I know I can stagger it, when your friend's 
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memory is at stake. In Gray's own letteni there is enon^ 
to offend : your notes added will involye him in the qoarrel ; 
every silly story will be revived, and his ashes will be 
disturbed to vex you. Tou know my idea was that jofor 
work should consecrate his name. To ensure that end, 
nothing should be blended with it that might make your 
work a book of party and controversy. By raising enemiea 
to ity you will defeat in part your own benevolent purpose 
of a charitable fund. When so numerous a host are banded 
against it» the sale will be clogged : reflect how many buyers 
you will exclude. At least, as there is no loving kindness in 
my mercy, reserve the objectionable letters and your own 
notes to a future edition ; nay, it will be policy* If the 
book appears without its sting, Gray's character will be 
eetabHsbed, and unimpeached. Hereafter let them deeiy 
him if they can. I will dwell no longer on the subject ; 
your letter tells me you are not in haste. Our Mr. Stonhewer 
will write, and tell you that the neighbourmg inoonvemence ' 
will soon be removed one way, and my last that it is likely 
to be removed every way. I hope to see you at Strawberry 
Hill on the first dislodgement, and then we shall have time 
to squabble on the several articles I object to. 

I have a few other difficulties, not of much consequence. 
I would omit every passage that hints at the cause of his 
removal from Peterhouse. Don't you, or do you, know that 
that and other idle stories were printed in an absurd book 
caUed Lexiph(me$^*i I would be as wary as the Church of 

Larm 1586. — ^ The Earl of oesftil ttttempta to oatoh this great 

Holdemeiie. poet, I was at last oUiged to have 

s The stoiy of Qtt^u xemond reoonxee to stratagem. Thoag^k he 

from Peterhouse is not given in has a great deal of poetieal fbre, 

Lexipha0i€»y bat in THb SaU of nobody indeed more, yet he is ex* 

AvOwn by the same writer (Arehi- tremely afraid of onlinaxy fire, and 

bald CampbeU). Apollo asks why keeps constantly by him a ladder «f 

Gray is wrapped np in a watchman's ropes to guard against all accidents 

coat Meroury replies >— * Yon must of that sort. Knowing this, I hixed 

know, having made many onsoc- some watchmen to raise tiie alarm 
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Borne is before they canonize a saint They wait till he has 
been dead an hundred years, that no old woman may exist 
to tell a tale of the frailty of his youth, as a beldame did 
when Charles Borromte was to be sainted — ' I am glad of 
it/ said she^ 'for he had my maidenhead.' Now I descend 
to verbal criticism. In p. 234, line 17 of the note, there is 
an he that is obscure. It means Gray, but by the con* 
struction refers to Akenside. 'He would tiie of it as soon 
as he did.' The second he should be Mr. Oray. In p. 241, 
note 1, Gray was not mistaken. Before the Due de Choiseul 
was disgraced, I was privy to many abject solicitations made 
by Voltaire to both the Duke and Duchess for leave to go to 
Paris; but the Duke did not think it worth his while to 
quarrel with the clergy and Parliament upon his account. 
The moment the Duke was out, Voltaire renewed the battery 
of flattery to the breast of the Due d'Aiguillon, but as the 
first part of the transaction was communicated to me in 
confidence, I would not have it made public while the| 
parties are living. His letters on that occasion are extant, | 
and some time or other I suppose will appear. 

In Algarotti's* letter are two fiJse printings : for quan io 
porso it should be quanio to porrd^ or rather I believe poM ; 
and for sattescrivamf read sotioscrivennL 

In defiance of my Lord Chesterfield, who holds it vulgar 
to laugh, and who says wit never makes one laugh, I declare 
I laughed aloud, though alone, when I read of the professor * 
who died of turbot and made a good end. If this is not wit^ 
I do not know what is. I am much more in doubt of his 

guotti, man of letters and GhAmbei> 
Uin to Frederick the Great. He 
wrote to Qmy and Maeon in 1788 
to exproM his admiration of their 
works. 

« Thomas Chapman, D.D. (1717- 
1780), Master of Magdalene OoUege, 
Cambridge. See GJn^s letter to 
Dr. OUrke of Aug. 12, 1780. 



of fire below his windows, 
diately the windows were seen to 
open, and the poet desoending in 
his shirt hy bis ladder. Thus we 
caught him at last, and one of the 
watohmen, to prevent his nerves 
being totally bennmbed by frigoriilo 
torpor, lent him his great-ooat.' 
• Vimnoesoo(171»-1784), Count Al- 
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Lordship's wit, since I have finished his Letters. Half of the 
last volume has many pretty or prettyish ones, but sore no 
professor of wit ever sowed so HtUe in two such ample 
fields! He seems to have been determined to indemnify 
himself for the falsehood and constraint of his whole life by 
owning what an impostor he had been. The work is a most 
proper book of laws for the generation in which it is 
published, and has reduced the folly and worthleasness 
of the age to a regular system, in which nothing bat 
the outside of the body and the superficies of the mind 
are considered. If a semblance of morality is recommended, 
it is to be painted and curled, and Hippolytus himself may 

keep a w , provided she is married and a woman of 

quality. In short, if the idea were not an old one, I would 
write on the back of this code, The whole duty ofman^ adcqpiUd 
to the meanest capacities. 

If you like my telling you literary news, I will whenever 
I have any. I now have time to read and enjoy myself. 
Tour observation on Mr. Warton's civility to Macpherson is 
very just. It is like Protestants who in Oatholic countries 
bow to the sacrament, but do not kneel ; and I do not doubt 
but both the priests and the Scot would bum the heretics if 
they could. I wish I could satisfy you about the Parliament's 
intention on literary property, but as a bill is orderod 
in, you will know more of the event before you think of 
publishing. I scarce know more of the Parliament's 
transactions than what I read in the papers. When I 
was at Some, I never pried into the actions of the Senatore 
di Boma. All I know of our senate is that it is held in the 
Temple of Concord. 

I inquire so little after their transactions, that I did not 
hear your name had been mentioned on that biU. I was 
told that a name of much less consequence, my own, was 
quoted by Hr. Wedderbum ; I protest I did not ask whether 



To the Bev. WiUiam Mason 



447 



1774] 

in approbation or dislike, or to what end. Apropos, I did 
hear that the other day Lord North, declaiming against the 
opposition (I don't guess where he found them), and saying 
they meant nothing but pensions and places, turned to his 
right, and there sat Cornwall' blushing up to the eyes; 
turning short from a crimson conscience, on the right sat 
Wedderbum, pale as death ; come, there is some merit in 
crimson. 

You ask about answers to books : in good sooth I never 
read such matters, nor can tell who does but their authors. 
At least I never heard of the one you mention, nor disturb 
the departed. I must now say a word about that insignificant 
personage mysel£ I will not quarrel with you about what 
you say of my wit. Whether I have it^ or have had it, 
I neither know nor care. It was none of my doing ; and 
even if I had it» I am guilty of never having improved it, 
and of putting it to very trifling uses. Whatever it was, it 
is gone with my spirits, or passed o£f with my youth, which 
I bear the loss of too with patience, though a better 
possession. But I am seriously hurt with those two words 
at the conclusion of your letter, perfect respect Jesus ! my 
dear Sir, to me, and from you, perfect respect I on what 
grounds, on what title ? What is there in me respectable ? 
To have flung away so many advantages in so foolish 
a manner as I have done, is that respectable? to have 
done nothing in my life that is praiseworthy, not to have 
done as much good as I might; does this deserve respect 
from so good a man as you are? Have I turned even my 
ruling passion, that preservative I call it» pride, to account? 
No; yet hear my sincere confession; I had rather be 
unknown, and have the pride of virtue, than be Shake- 



V 



* Charles WolfhuaOomivaU (1786- 
1789), Lord of the Treasury, 1774-8 ; 
Speaker of the Home of Commons, 



1780-89. He had reoenUy been at 
Tarianoe with the government. 
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speare, which is all I can say of mortal wit. Nay, I would 

rather accept that pride of Tirtue preferably to all earthly 

j bleesingSy for its own comfortable insolence^ though I were 

' sure to be annihilated the moment I die ; so far am I from 

I thinking with the saint, that suffering virtue without a future 

i reward would of all conditions be the most miserable. 

There are none, or few real evils, but pain and guilt : the 

dignity of virtue makes everything else a trifle, or Y«y 

tolerable. Penury itself may flatter one, for it may be 

inflicted on a man for his virtue, by that paltry thing [in] 

ermine and velvet, a king. Pray, therefore, never respect 

me any more, till my virtues have made me a beggar. 

I am not melancholy, nor going to write dhine poems. 

\ I have a more manly resolution, which is to mend myself 

as much as I can, and not let my age be as absurd as my 

youth. I want to respect myself, the person in the world 

whose approbation I desire most. The next title I aspire to, 

but not till that person is content with me, is that of being 

your 

Sincere friend, 

H.W. 

P.S. Tou will be diverted to hear that a man who 
thought of nothing so much as the purity of his language, 
I mean Lord Chesterfield, says, 'you and me shall not be 
well together,' and this not once, but on every such occasion. 
A friend of mine says, it was certainly to avoid that female 
inaccuracy of they donH mind pou and J, and yet the latter is 
the least bad of the two. He says too, Lord Chesterfield 
does, that for forty years of his life he never used a word 
without stopping a moment to think if he could not find 
a better. How agreeably he passed his time ! 
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1587. To Sib Hobacb Mann. 

Stnwberry Hill, May 1, 1774. 

Thb period of time^ rather than anything I have to say, 
brings you my letter. Political events are so much the 
materials of a distant correspondenoe, that I don't know 
how ours would have crept on for so many years, if the last 
thirty had been as barren as the present one. There is 
indeed a great business in agitation, and has been for some 
time ; but, without the thorough-bass of opposition, it makes 
no echo out of Parliament. Its Parliamentary name is Eegu- 
lationa for BostonK Its essence, the question of sovereignty 
over America. Shall I teU you in one word my opinion ? 
If the Bostonians resist, the dispute will possibly be deter- 
mined in favour of the crown by force. If they temporize 
or submit, waiting for a more favourable moment, and 
preparing for it^ the wound, skinned over, will break out 
hereafter with more violence — not that I lay any stress on 
my own conjectures. People collect their guesses from what 
they have read, heard, or seen ; but times are unUke ; and 
a single man ' can sometimes give a new colour to an age. 

Would not one think that people die or marry only out of 
opposition too ? There is not an3rthing more new in private 
than in public life. One would think the summer began 
two months sooner than it used to do ; yet the Parliament 
will probably sit late, in expectation of hearing how the 
rigour exercised on the Bostonians is received by them and 
the other colonies. 

Lady Mary Coke is not yet arrived, nor was even got to 
Paris ; at least, a letter I received thence yesterday does not 

Larm 1687.— i A bill which oon- liam m. 
Biderably modified the Charter > This proved the ease in Pr. 
enwnted to ICanachiuettfl by WU- I'ranklin. WalpoU, 

WALTOLX. Vni Q g 
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mention her. She is expected at home some time in this 
month. 

I have not yet heen able to disoover Capezzuoli the 
sculptor, for whom you sent me a letter long aga I have 
inquired at every statuary's in town to no purj^oaeu 
Mr. Chute's servant, Martelli, is now upon the hunt for 
him ; but his correspondent ought to know that London is 
a little bigger than Florence. It was directed to Capezzuoli, 
Scultore, a Londra. One cannot find a needle in such a bottie 
of streets. London increases every day ; I believe there will 
soon be no other town left in England, for migrations increase 
as fast as buildings. All the Scotch and Irish that dont 
come to London go to America. If you ever return* as I 
devoutly wish, you will find a larger city than Elorence, of 
which you never saw a strset ; without including half the 
adjacent villages, which the town has surrounded or joined. 
Perhaps it will be at last like Palmyra^ in the midst of 
a vast desert I 

Next to gaming, which subsides a little from want of 
materials, the predominant folly is pictures; I beg their 
pardon for associating them vnith gaming. Sir George Ool- 
broke, a citizen, and martyr to what is called speadaiumy had 
his pictures sold by auction last week. A view of Nimeguen, 
by Cujrp^ not large, and which he had bought very dearly 
for seventy guineas, sold for two hundred and ninety ! If 
they could be sold in proportion, the collection at Houghtcoi 
would fetch two hundred thousand. A Mr. Pearson*, too, 
who married the Giaoomazzi, brought over a few, particularly 

* Cradook {Memotn, yoL iL p. Ml) SpcAking <if his yonns fluikily ha 

mentions tluht he met at Bologne said with great emplia>ii^"Piniy God 

(aboat the year 1786) *a veiy inti- they may aU of them torn out moral, 

mate coUege friend Mr. P ^ who and none of them lo very fim tm yvn 

resided here for the ednoation of hia know I onoe was.*' ' Mr. F— waa 

ohildren. He had formerly pomoMod probably identical with the Mr. 

a great estate in Cleveland, York- Feaxson mantioned by Wa^ola. 
shlxe, and married an opera danoec 
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from Venice. He sold one Guide for two thousand pounds 
to Mr. DunoQmbe\ The ^Doetors' at Houghton, the first 
pieture in England, and equal to any in Italy hut Baphael's, 
cost hut a little above six hundred pounds. Well ! we are 
very rich, and very quiei I hope it will last ! Adieu ! 

P.Sb Hiss Davi% the IngleamOf is more admired than 
anything I remember of late years in operas ; but though 
music is so much in fashion, that some of our fine gentlemen 
learn to sing, it holds no proportion with hacard and New- 
market. The CuzBoni and Faustina would not be paid higher 
than a race-horse. 



1538. To THE Eev. William Cole. 

DxAB Sib, Arlington Sireet, Kay 4, 1774. 

We have dropped one another, as if we were not 
antiquaries, but people of this world — or do you disclaim 
me, because I have quitted the Society^? I could give you 
but two sad reasons for my silence. The gout kept entire 
possession of me for six months ; and, before it released me, 
Lord Orford's illness and afEairs engrossed me totally. I 
have been twice in Norfolk since you heard from me. I am 
now at liberty again— what is your account of yourself? 
To ask you to come above ground, even so far as to see me, 
I know is in vain—or I certainly would ask it. You impose 
Carthusian shackles on yourself, will not quit your cell, nor 
will speak above once a week. I am glad even to hear of 
you, and to see your hand, though you make that as much 
like print as you can. If you were to be tempted abroad, it 
would be by a pilgrimage, and I can lure you even with that. 
My chapel is finished, and the shrine will actuaUy be placed 

4 Firobably Thomas Dnnoombe (d. of the leoond oreation. 
1779), of Dunooxnbe Park, Yorkahik, Lnns 168&— ^ The Society of 
onole of the flnt Baion Feyenham Antiquariea. 

a g 2 
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in less than a fortnight My fsLthst is said to have said, that 
every man had his price : you are a BeatuSj indeed, if yoa 
resist a shrine. Why should not you add to your elaostral 
virtues that of a peregrination to Strawberry? You will 
find me quite alone in July, Consider, Strawberry is 
almost the last monastery left, at least in England. Poor 
Mr. Bateman's* is despoiled: Lord Bateman has stripped 
and plundered it; has sequestered the best things, has 
advertised the site, and is dirtily selling by auction what 
he neither would keep, nor can sell for a sum that is worili 
while. I was hurt to see half the ornaments of the chapel, 
and the rellquaires, and in short a thousand trifles, exposed 
to sneers. I am buying a few to keep for the founder^s sake. 
Surely it is very indecent for a favourite relation, who ia 
rich, to show so little remembrance and affection — I suppose 
Strawberry will have the same fate I It has already happened 
to two of my friends. Lord Bristol got his mother's' house 
from his brother ^ by persuading her he was in love with it. 
He let it in a month after she was dead — and all her &vourite 
pictures and ornaments^ which she had ordered not to be 
removed, are mouldering in a garret ! You are in the right 
to care so little for a world where there is no measure but 
avoirdupois. Adieu I 

Yours sincerely, 

H.W. 

1589. To Sib Hobace Mann. 

strawberry HiU, ]£ay 15, 1774. 
This is a great morsel of news, indeed— nay, not that we 
know actually yet that Louis Quinze is dead ; but we con- 
clude so. Lord Stormont's courier arrived on Wednesday, 

« At Windsor. Park. 

s Maxy Lepel, fiaxoneai Hery^, * Hon. Augustus Hanrey, aftor- 

d. 176a Hsr lionte was in St wards Earl of BristoL 
James's Place, overlooking the Green 
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and hftd left Paris on Sanday night at eleven, when the 
hiccup was begun. He said he might not be able to write 
again soon, as all horses would be stopped. Some pretend 
to say the King died on Tuesday, others conclude he is 
xecoyered — but horses would not be stopped on that account 
— on the contrary. Many foretell war — not on knowledge. 
The Dauphin is little known— the first acts of a new King 
are seldom the expression of his meaning. There is a notion 
he likes the Chancellor \ If Monsieur de Ghoiseul returns 
to power, it will want no prophet to announce war. Two 
of the King's daughters, though they never had the small- 
pox, attended him, and it is said the Dauphin saw him 
since the eruption, which was not very prudent. Madame 
iht^Acci^as retired to the Due d'Aiguillon's at Buel. This 
is all I have heard that I believe. One never attains the 
last and first accounts of a reign truly, till half a century is 
past. What is first said is generally the least to be credited. 
Those reports are coined by vanity of knowing, by credulity, 
and conjecture. We believed firmly for two days that Sutton 
the inoculist was at Paris, and that Lord Stormont had been 
desired to carry him to the King. Sutton was actually in 
London *. 

Well I this is an event that will have great consequences 
in Europe, or in France. WiU the new Sling go to war, or 
restore the Jesuits ? Will the Dauphiness have any weight ? 
Will the Emperor?— Oh, but they say the King of Prussia 
is dying toa That would make a greater change. The 
Czarina pretends to have beaten Pugatscheff * — but I don't 
think the story has much the air of truth. A rebel so often 
beaten, and that still makes a stand, is a new kind of rebeL 
They are not apt to have so many resources. 

LnTBK 1689.— J Uimpeotu Gofce, toL Iy. p. 846.) 

* There were two brothers Satton ; * He h«d been defeated in sereral 

one of them was in Paris at this engagements, bat was stiU at large. 

time. (See Journal cf Lady Mary 
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The Duke and Ducbeas of Cumberland have been landed 
this week. I can believe easily what you tell me of ids 
confidence to Mr. G.* The honeymoon was waned to less 
than a half-moon before he left England*. 

Pray be very circumspect with your lodger ^ Theore is 
great art, and no sweet temper. I have received a bushel 
of thanks for your civilities, which I imputed to your oinm 
good nature and good breeding, as you deserve. 

My late ward^ has fairly washed his hands of me on some 
very necessary remonstrances on his health and afiEsdrs^ 
which I could not in conscience avoid making. The first 
I knew firom the cunning incident to persons in his predica^ 
rnent^ would, though they displeased, have effect — and they 
have had. He now speaks in his natural voice. The other 
point I concluded would be neglected, though it will offend 
his mother — and neglected I depend it will be. However, 
it excuses any farther attendance on my side, and must 
dispense with my taking the charge again, as he will put it 
entirely out of my power to be of any use again. Nor have 
I had proper returns where I deserved them, if possible, 
more ; but one must do what is right without reward ; nor 
am I of an age to take disappointments to heart. To do 
right and be at peace is enough; nay, is not doing right 
being at peace ? Kings may die, and men may be mad : 
can one save them, or cure them? Shall one not enjoy 
one's own little lot because inevitable events come to pass? 
Indeed for the loss of their Majesties it is not necessary to 

^ Biohard, son of (George Gxen- believed he was the only man who 

ville, afterwards Earl Temple and would hare told him so, he liked 

IfarqnJs of Bnnkingham. him the better for it( and hoped to 

' * The . . . Duke asked Mr. Qren- keep up a friendship with him in 

viUe whether he did not think that England.' {Maim cmd Matmen, toL iL 

the match he had made was T&cy p. 266.) 

indiscreet ; extremely so, replied the * Mrs. Anne Pitt. WaipoSe, 

other, to which the D. is said to have ^ His nephew the Barl of Qrtod. 

answered that he was mnoh obliged WaipoU, 
to him for his ftankness, though he 
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preach patience to anybody. The emiles that waited on 
their every word are at the service of the suoceeson 

Apropos, the other day the Chapter of Westminster opened 
the grave of Edward I, and found his body, crown, velvet, 
and tissue perfect. The flesh of his lips and cheeks was 
sound, and his hands perfect, except that one had lost its 
nails. There was a gauze on the face which had grown 
into the grain, and they could not lift it up. His measure -^ 

was six feet twa They had found in Rymer that they were 
obliged to bestow a new cerecloth on the corpse every year. 
That poor service was forgotten after two reigns, and curiosity 
alone recalled it now after five hundred years. The most 
extraordinary part is that it should have been kept up even 
for two reigns. The Church is seldom a more grateful 
courtier than a Lord of the Bedchamber. If they cry up 
a benefactor, it is to inculcate imitation of his largesses. 
I pity kings ; they have more &lse friends than anybody ; 
and those they love most are certainly the falsest, for they 
have flattered them most. Louis le Bien-aimd was stabbed, 
and Henry IV, who deserved that title, was murdered. 
Every action of a king's life is watched and recorded : what 
private man could stand such a scrutiny ? The greater their 
power the less they can content, for every man measures 
his wishes by their power, not by his own merit ; and, as 
Louis Quatorze said, ' When I give a place, I make twenty 
discontented and one ungratefuL' Who almost that ever 
reigned would not be shocked to read his own history ? 

The Duke of Cleveland ' is dead : the greater part of his 
estate comes to the Duke of Grafton, and I believe either 
the title of Cleveland or Southampton. The rest of his 
fortune goes to his nephew. Lord Darlington. 

Lord Hchester ' has had a stroke of palsy, and it is not 

* William Fiisroy, third Dake of cheater, and elder brother of Heniy, 
Clereland. Lord Holland. WalpoU, 

* Stephen Fok, firrt Earl of H- 
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the first. How thick cakmitieB fall on that family ! Lord 
Holland drags on a wretched life, and Lady Holland is 
dying of a cancer. Their youngest and only good son'* 
is just gone with his regiment to America. 

Taeeday, ITttu 
Well ! the King of France is dead ; but nothing fiurther 
is yet known. The new King was not to see the ministers 
for nine days, so to*morrow will be a bustling day in that 
court, and of some importance to this ! Adieu I 

M Hon. Henxy (afterwazda Gleneral) Fool, 
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